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UMN7E OFFICE SETS 
lOMECOMING DATES 

28 Plans Reunion 

[ith the opening of school for the 
pear, the alumnae offlte an- 
, ce d hat 1934 Homecoming will 
yd over Easter week-end. This 
th, dates fall on March 30, 31 
April I, and at that time the 
! be hostess to its former 

•nts. 

e Homecomings have been held 
since 1929 and each year 
ii larger and more success- 
I a year, 1933, the attendance 
Ibed to the staggering height of 
hundred. This record was far 
fct any of former years and proved 
aid proverb "The more, the mer- 

ie Ward-Belmont Alumna? Asso- 
|i (> n w ho, with the school, sponsors 
Y homecomings, has as its meni- 
al! former students of Ward 
inary. Belmont College and Ward- 
mont School. The invitation in- 
njr them back to the campus has 
lady been sent out so that they may 
jic their plans, and plans are being 
i ered here for their entertain- 
(i; on that week-end. 

special feature of this year's 
becoming will be the reunion of 
class of 1928. A special letter 
iii Viola Jay Moriarity (Mrs. 
In), "28 president, has gone out to 
[the members of that class urging 
Ln to. renew the friendships of six 
|>- ago and gather for the gala re- 
on this Homecoming. This is the 
It class to plan a reunion at Home- 
Jing time and the Association is 
|in vr that it will be a great success' 
that the plan will be followed by 
?r classes at other Homecomings. 

announcement is made in the 
Iphen at this time so that the stu- 
V md faculty may know of the 
|ea and urge any of their friends 
were former students to come 
\k and visit Ward-Belmont. The 
■ a* ion will also welcome any 
hrestions for the Homecoming pro- 
Im and any aid which the members 
I the school could give. Homecom- 
is of importance not only to the 
feociation but to every girl who is 
if, and who one day will possibly 
a "Homecoming alum" herself. 



MISS IDA E. HOOD, BELMONT COLLEGE 
CO-FOUNDER, DIES 



DR. BARTON. 

YEAR'S FIRST 
VESPER SPEAKER 



COU PRESENTS 
DREAM PICTURES 



r'anl-Belmont and many Nashville 
its were again entertained Tues- 
ning, January 9, by the Bran- 
Di Cou's "Dream Pictures." This 
[Mr. De Cou's seventh year of 
Jii d Belmont appearance and his 
pith appearance in Nashville. His 
ream Pictures," which are exquis- 
ly-colored slides, give an instruct- 
as well as entertaining glimpse 
foreign lands. The lecture which 
(ompanies the picture was delivered 
Fa vivid conversational style. Mr. 
save not only explanation of 
pictures, but also gave little side- 
as to custom, and real-life ob- 
lation of the lands shown, 
these pictures are not of the ordi- 
W tiavel type, but are unusual pic- 
fes actually taken by Mr. De Cou. 

■ ides are also remarkable for 
•r brilliance and accuracy of color, 
the "Dream Pictures" of this year 
re of a fascinating neighbor coun- 
Old Mexico. Scenes of Mexico 
>' and the country surrounding it 
ft ^hown. Of especial interest 
re the tiled fountain, the Aztec 
1 P' t> and the curios and stone carv- 
found in Indian excavation. Many 
rticularly beautiful scenic views 
r e also included, accompanied by 
actions of Spanish and Indian 
sic. 
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Miss Ida E. Hood, noted educator 
who, with the late Miss Susan L. 
Heron, founded Belmont College in 
1890, died Friday afternoon at 2:30 
o'clock at a local infirmary following 
a brief illness. 

Funeral services were scheduled 
for 2:30 o'clock this afternoon at 
Christ Church, with Dr. E. P. Dan- 
dridge and the Rev. J. Francis Mc- 
Cloud in charge. Burial will be in 
Mt. Olivet Cemetery. Pall-bearers 
are Runcie Clements, Dr. John W. 
Barton, V. M. Lewis, Judge John H. 
DeWitt, C. A. Craig, H. K. Howse, 
J. H. Parkes, L. L. Gamble, Marshall 
Hotchkiss and Ezell Craig. 

Miss Hood was born near the out- 
skirts of Philadelphia at the ances- 
tral home of her parents, Edmund 
and Sarah Anne Hunter Hood. She 
came South in 1884 and associated 
herself in teaching with her former 
schoolmate, Miss Heron. For two 
years she taught at Tennessee College 
in Franklin and later she and M ss 
Heron became connected with the 
faculty at Martin College, Pulaski, 
where they taught for five years. 

They came to Nashville and organ- 



ized Belmont College in August, 1899, 
acquiring the old Aeklen home. Upon 
the advice of Bishop 0. P. Fitzgerald 
the old name "Belmont" was retained 
for the new school which was opened 
in September, 1890. The school de- 
veloped under the direction of Misses 
Hood and Heron until in 1913, when 
it was merged with Ward Seminary 
as Ward-Belmont School. It had 375 
pupils, representing practically every 
state in the Union. 

Upon the merging of the two insti- 
tutions, both of which had been de- 
voted to the education of young 
women, Misses Hood and Heron re- 
tired, and a few months later took 
an extensive European tour. 

Miss Hood retained her active in- 
terest in the institution until the time 
of her death and also retained her 
contacts with "her girls" whose lives 
she had influenced through her years 
of teaching. 

After their return from their trip 
abroad Misses Hood and Heron built 
a home in Belle Meade Park, but 
since the death of Miss Heron in 1920 
Miss Hood had made her home with 
(Continued on page 8) 



SENIOR-MIDS 
DANCE AT ANNUAL 
OPEN HOUSE 



COLLEGE SOCIAL 
PRIVILEGES CHANGED 



Members of the Senior-Middle class 
were guests of the school at the sec- 
ond annual dance given in the honor 
of the Freshman college class, Thurs- 
day, January 12. Dancing was in the 
large dining-room which was taste- 
fully decorated. 

In the receiving line were: Jean 
Stewart, president; Elinor Reed, vice- 
president; Juanita Roberts, secre- 
tary; Carolyn Conklin, boarding treas- 
urer; and Elizabeth Gray, day stu- 
dent treasurer, Mrs. Barton, Mrs. 
Benedict, Miss Sisson, and Miss 
Saunders. 

The floor committee consisted of the 
following: Day Students — Janet Mc- 
Fadden, Emily Taggart, Kathryn 
Kennedy, Sara Womack, Helen Pow- 
ers, Emmaryna Harnell, and Eliza- 
beth Henderson. Boarders — Sara 
Jane Ponder, Betty Hill, Louise Rob- 
inson, Judith Berry, Mary Alice 
Paine, Virginia Shaw, Thelma Martin, 
Jane Hodges, and Mary Hobson. 



Announcement was made by Miss 
Sisson a few days previous to Christ- 
mas vacation that with the start of 
the school in 1934 social privileges for 
college students would be changed. 

The Senior-Middles were granted 
new privileges at the request of Presi- 
dents' Council who felt that all col- 
lege students should have like priv- 
ileges. The Senior-Mids have two 
privileges a week, but are allowed to 
go to church and towns in groups of 
two, unchaperoned, and to study until 
eleven o'clock. 

This latest change in the Blue Book 
follows several other recently re- 
vised rules. Several years ago stu- 
dents were allowed to wear make-up 
on the campus except during classes. 
Last year a rule was passed allowing 
students to wear moderate make-up 
off the campus. In 1932 ankle socks 
were allowed, the Senior-Middle Open 
House was begun, and a tea dansant 
was given for the Junior-Middles. 
This year the custom of club open 
houses is new. 



"Am I seaworthy for the voyage 
of 1934?" was the question placed 
before the student body when Dr. 
John W. Barton spoke in the first 
Vesper service of the new year. He 
presented the analogy between the 
ship that sails the sea and anv part 
of life. 

"How is your character? Is it 
ready to meet some of the storms we 
will encounter?" asked Dr. Barton. He 
emphasized the fact that character 
and what one really is means the 
most. 

Dr. Barton pointed out that just 
as there is a difference in the capaci- 
ties of ships, there is also a difference 
in the capacities of people. "You can 
make the capacity of your ship what 
you will. Put into the crafts all the 
elements that are worthwhile. Tran- 
sitory things must make for perma- 
nency," he reminded the students. 

"Let us take each storm that comes 
. . . and see if we cannot withstand 
that storm. Let us honestly face the 
difficulties of 1934. 

"I beseech that each of you as we 
go through the New Year may start 
on this voyage and say to the trou- 
bled waters 'Peace be still.' Connect 
your spirit with the Infinite Spirit, in 
order that the voyage of 1934 and 
the voyage of life be a worthy one." 



DEAD WEEK ANNOUNCED 



Dead Week starts January 22, and 
lasts through January 27. The pur- 
pose for this week is for the prepara- 
tion for exams. Because of this the 
privileges of the girls have been some- 
what restricted. Girls are not allowed 
to have any evening privileges what- 
soever. The afternoon privileges are 
not affected in anyway. 



REV. BARR, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



"Christ is the Christ of the Sword 
as well as the Prince of Peace," said 
Rev. Thomas C. Barr, assistant pas- 
tor of the First Presbyterian Church, 
when he spoke in chapel on Wednes- 
day, January 10. 

"And He is the Christ of the Sword, 
because He is the Prince of Peace," he 
explained. "The Christ of the Sword 
has got to come in first and cut out 
our avarice and greed before we can 
have peace." 

"You have probably read of the 
sort of Christ the Germans are be- 
lieving in," Reverend Barr pointed 
out. He reviewed their demands for 
a strong, powerful, virile Christ going 
forth to war. 

"There is a Christ who is not a 
pale, weak Galilean. Jesus was a 
man in the fullest, in the highest 
sense of the word. He was a Christ 
of the Sword. The sword He wielded 
was a sword of moral power." 



Y. W. C. A. EVENTS 

Sunday, January 14 
8:30— Sunday School. 
2:00 — Play hour at Tennessee 

Children's Home. 
3:00 — Play hour at Junior 

League Home. 
6:00 — Vespers, Music and Medi- 
tation. 
Tuesday, January 16 

7:00 — Committee visit to Van- 
derbilt Hospital. 
Thursday, January 18 

7:00 — Committee visit to Old 
Ladies' Home. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Wtlcome Horn* 

WARD- BELMONT! 

We are always glad to see You ! 

HAROLD L. SHYER 

JEWELER, Inc. 627 Church St. 



SENIORS VICTORI- 
OUS IN CHALLENGE 
GAME, 41-33 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH A!NI> SI.VK.NTII A V KIN UK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High C/a.« Shorn Rtpairlng ~ 
1806 2 1st An. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Servic* 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker's 

210 Fifth Ave., No. 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



On Tuesday, December 12, the Sen- 
iors challenged the Senior-Mids to a 
basketball game to be held the fol- 
lowing day. Vic Kiedel gave the chal- 
lenge for the Seniors and Jean 
Stewart accepted for the Senior-Mids. 
Following the challenge and accept- 
ance a short pep meeting was held. 

On Wednesday the game was held. 
A large crowd attended the game to 
cheer their respective teams. The 
Seniors were supreme throughout the 
game. Not once did the Senior-Mids 
have the lead. The first half ended 
2it-1!». The Senior-Mids came back in 
the second half to score more points 
than did the Seniors, but they were not 
able to overcome the lead the Seniors 
had taken. The final score was Sen- 
iors 41, Senior-Mids 33. 

The lineup: 

Seniors Pos. Senior-Mids 

Glander, Berry . R.F Moore 

Coulter, Shaw, 

Funk L.E McKenzie 

Shaw, Coulter, 

Smith C.F M. J. Foote 

Bosserman C.G.. Downing, Page, 

Taylor 

Pyeatt, Keidel . .R.G.. .Taylor, Berry- 
hill, Downing 

Anderson L.G Findlater, 

Berryhill 



HIGH SCHOOL HONOR 

ROLL ANNOUNCED 



The high school honor roll for the 
month ending Monday. December 8, 
has been announced. It is as follows: 

First Year 
Jean Burk, Susan Cheek, Nelle Ed- 
wards, Ann Carolyn Gillespie, Elaine 
Haile, Virginia McClellan, Dorothy 
Proctor, Carmencita Torrey, Jane 
Vance. 

Second Year 
Grace Benedict, Matilda Gibson, 
Sarah Goodpasture, Marion Hill, 
Lucile Johnson, Barbara Leake, Ellen 
Martin, Mickie Perry. 

Third Year 
Sylvia Cohen, Mary Ann Farris, 
Lyrabeth Fitzpatrick, Ann Huddles- 
ton, Elizabeth Love, Josephine Neil, 
Frances Rose. 

Fourth Year 
Mary Louise Bearden, Andrena But- 
terfield, Elizabeth Butts, Virginia 
Carson, Martha Craig, Louise Doug- 
las, Carolyn Eskridge, Margaret 
Greene, Henrietta Hickman, Kath- 
erine Price, Landis Shaw, Louise 
Stanley, Sybil Sudowitz. 

ISE COURT 
LIFE DESCRIBED 



A glimpse into the higher circles of 
Chinese life was given the Ward-Bel- 
mont girls when they were addressed 
at the chapel hour on Monday morn- 
ing by Mrs. Harold S. Smith, inter- 
preter in the royal Chinese court from 
1907 to 1912. Her talk consisted 
largely of impressions and descrip- 
tions of events that she had seen in 
her years of residence in China. 

Mrs. Smith gave a glowing account 
of the death and funeral of the old 
Chinese Emperor and Empress which 
occurred early in 1907. Her descrip- 
tion of the repainting of all street 
signs a royal blue, the royal mourn- 
ing color; of the hundred days 
mourning that was empire-wide, dur- 
ing which time no woman wore make- 
up, no man shaved, and no music or 
feasting was allowed ; of the imperial 
funerals with their 4,000 especially- 
selected pall-bearers, and the parade 
of all the Chinese crack regiments 
were most vivid. 

She also related an account of her 
audience with the new four-year-old 
Emperor a few years later. Her 
word pictures of the palace grounds 



and of the people of the court were 
very interesting. 

Other reminiscences of Chinese 
court life followed, to conclude with 
the story of the Little Empress who, 
while she had not ruled directly, had 
won a throne in the hearts of the 
people. 



ALUM ENTERTAINS 

IN CHAPEL 



The students were entertained in 
chapel, Friday, January 5, by a 
former student of Ward-Belmont, 
Miss Ophie Colley. Miss Colley was 
allotted the difficult task of cheering 
up about two hundred and fifty home- 
sick boarders, but she succeeded in 
fulfilling this task admirably. 

Playing the piano, and singing in 
a deep, blues voice, Miss Colley soon 
had her audience singing along with 
her, rather feebly at first, but gaining 
in strength as they sang. Miss Col- 
ley's original presentation of "Don't 
You Remember" was an immediate 
hit, as were the old favorites, "Lazy 
Bones" and "Goodnight Little Girl of 
My Dreams." 

Everyone enjoyed the program im- 
mensely, and its delightful informal- 
ity was one of its most charming 
qualities. The school hopes that Miss 
Colley will return — and soon. 



PRESIDENTS ENTERTAIN 

AT INFORMAL DANCE 

Presidents' Council entertained the 
entire school and the faculty at an 
informal dance in the tea room, Satur- 
day evening, January 6. 

The dance did a great deal to dis- 
pel the blues that were hanging low 
over the school this past week-end. 
All those who attended the dance de- 
clared that they felt much better 
afterwards and had had a grand time. 

The specialty for the evening con- 
sisted of several songs, "Everything 
I Have Is Yours" and "I'll See You 
Again," sung by Isobel Coulter, and 
"Don't You Remember, Dear?" sung 
by Delores Smith and Isobel Coulter. 
Ruth Robinson concluded the program 
by playing the "Philippine Blues." 

The tea room was open for business 
— hamburgers and cokes being great- 
ly in demand. The music was fur- 
nished by Mrs. McBride's brother, 
Mr. Bob Cason, who played every- 
thing and anything requested by the 
girls. 



MISS VAN. SUNDAY 

SCHOOL SPEAKER 



Bob Durand, vice-president of the 
Y.W.C.A., presented Miss Ruby Van 
Hooser as the Sunday school speaker 
on January 7. Miss Van Hooser chose 
as her subject "Security." She effec- 
tively told of the benefits that one re- 
ceives from a life that is lived with a 
feeling of God's presence which guides 
one securely to his goal. 

Martha Rucker was the violinist ac- 
companied by Ann Shaw at the piano. 
The prayer hymn was sung by Mary 
Eleanor and Stanley Elizabeth Clay. 

PREPS URGED TO ENTER 

ESSAY CONTEST 



Miss Annie Allison wishes to an- 
nounce the fifth annual essay contest 
conducted by the Gorgas Memorial In- 
stitute. The contest is open to all 
high school Juniors and Seniors. The 
subject is "Past Benefits and Future 
Importance to Man of the Control of 
Disease-Bearing Mosquitoes." A list 
of rules and prizes may be secured 
from Miss Allison. Miss Allison is 
quite anxious to have some of her high 
school students try out, as she feels 
that there are many that will write 
worthwhile papers on the subject. 



share of hard luck and he 
what with recovering from vac* 
and preparing for finals; but y ou 
have lots of fun, too, with your 
suppers, mid-winter dances," ^ 

The old name for January, y 
it was the first month of the - 
was aevefter Yule or "After Ck 
mas." It was also called ( vers i 
we think) the wolf-month. The 
of the Anglo-Saxons who origin- 
the name was that during that m 
the wolves were hungrier than 
other, and ate more people. 

Your birthstone is the 
which stands for constancy, and 
flower, the carnation, which m 
true friendship. 

Your luck will come to you thro 
ink running onto paper, and 
you should fall into one of those 
of depression so common in Jan 
the remedy is a little slip f pu 
paper with stickum on one side w" 
cost somebody, some place, ten 

Here's to you, January's maids, 
the luck in the world; you'll need 
Virginia Bradshaw, Rena Berry, J 
Carroll, Viva Lee Davis, Sarah Dt 
fen, Mary Jane Foote, Muryle 
Buford Hayter, Janie Ruth Hr 
Christine Jill, Marjorie Jacob; 
Frankie Marbury, Georganna 
tin, Virginia Rickey, Martha Rue 
Cecile Seitz, Ann Shaw, Martile S 
man, Ganel Stuart, Frances Sum 
Mozelle Trout, Marjorie Wells. 



LOOK WHAT JANUARY 

BLEW IN! 



Greetings, O maids with January 
birthdays! You come in for a double 



THE INQUIRING REPORT 

This week the Inquiring Repo 
went out on the trail of a new i 
She stalked people around the cam 
and through the halls asking, "W 
would you think of having an acti 
ticket, which could be bought at 
first of the year, and would take 
place of paying a dollar for the ' 
a dollar for the 'Athletic Associatk 
a dollar for the 'Hyphen,' etc 
These were some of the ans - 
which she finally tracked to t 
lairs: 

Nell Betty Anderson, when 
could be weaned away from her p 
of tit-tat-too, replied: 

"Good idea — it would help a lot 
get everything all paid off at once." 

Jeanette Knowles said that 
thought a ticket would be all right 
you were going to join everyth 
but she thought it would be better 
have a fee at the first of the 
which would include club dues. too. 

Lydia Fountain, we caught in 
book room contemplating space, 
said: "A good idea if you had ti 
to belong to everything. It would 
swell for Freshmen 'cause they sort 
join everything anyway, but for 
iors — well." 

Carolyn Conklin said: "Let's 
Suppose I think it over and tell 
after supper." After supper 
thought it would be a swell idea, 
help a lot in getting people to 
their dues quickly. 

Miss Van Hooser was calmly w 
ing through Middlemarch when 
sprang the question at her — "Well, 
have heard it discussed at Pea" 
and some other places where t 
have it, and they say that while 
makes things very much easier 
some ways, in others there is a 
nite loss. You see, it does away 
the element of personal choice. P 
pie who join an organization beca 
they want to are apt to be much m 
enthusiastic members than peopl" * 
simply belong because they have 
their dues. 

Miss Morrison was not to be fou 
but Cayce, Jane Pulver and Mrs. H 
who were having some kind of a f 
ference in her office, thought that 
would be a good idea, but that t 
reason it had not been done bef 
was that it would do away with 
enthusiasm for the various organ 
tions which was aroused by th 
campaigns. 

When the reporter broke into a 
fectly respectable English class 
shout her question, Georganna M 
tin, Thelma Martin and Jane Hod 
all shouted with one breath: "S 
idea!" 
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PREP PATTER 

have oodles of material which 
feat he ml in b y traipsing around 
L|| the Christmas parties with a 
tbook concealed in our muff. The 
thint: wrong with the above pas- 
: g fact that we have no note- 
arid no muff. (We lost it in the 
rV 0 f ■■><)— Remember?) Anyway, 
[kept our ears open and our mouth 
Hv closed, and learned some very 
[resting facts. 

L t , of the more hotcha items 
|ch was phoned in to us by one of 
demon reporters was the follow- 

ne of those men about town (you 
w the type) had a date one eve- 
wit h one of the prettier red- 
oj our Alma Mater. The next 
I. his school pals discovered a long 



nair on his coat. We started 
mention his name, or at least 
iak but he asked us not to. 
lowever, don't think it'll always 
•k if you ask us not to.) We know 
the "principals involved, and we 
can't figure it out. 



^nd Kleanor Bailey again provides 
with a paragraph or two—Just 
fore the holidays began, we were 
th invited to a party on the Sab- 
Jth eve. On being informed that 
(other issue of the HYPHEN would 
appear before Christmas, she 
iieked with joy and exclaimed, 
[hen I can be myself Sunday night!" 
feddy, veddy compromising, 
Ink?') 



I.And you should hear the delghtful 
>dley that a Vanderbilitian made 
i about Andrena Butterfield! It be- 
ns in 1933, with the theme song of 
certain radio program — "You'll 
|ear Andy Calling . . ." (Oh, well, 
I won't embarrass anybody, for the 
«t word would give the whole thing 
lay.) Then it goes on and on in 
Wis of popular songs, interspersed 
[th some highly original conversa- 
in, until Son graduates from Van- 
Jrb'lt, and Daughter from Ward- 
ilmont — Oh, to be ingenious instead 
ingenuous ! 

(Editor's note — Please don't maka 
J typographical error, or the whole 
\w will be spoiled.) 

Mary Louise Torrey has picked out 
nother good-looking collaborator. 

the brother of a former Ward- 
lelmonter who sometimes visits the 
home place for lunch. They do 
latest creation, "Advertising 
lues," quite well together. As we 
pee before punned, "land Sykes, what 
appened to the other one?" This 
W song hit is not likely to be a 
faltz or a fox-trot, but a Polk-a. Get 
? We expect no end of things on 
icount of all this free publicity. If 
pets accepted for Cap and Bells 
|r anything like that, we want two 
sets, third row orchestra, and an 
cort provided, etc. And if we don't 
'em, are we going to raise a howl ! 
power of the Press P 



iThe 



And Landis Shaw has also been 
loing things! As we were watching 
ne New Year in with three friends, 
burst Landis, escorted by a hand- 
nie youth, and asked for two night 
irts. (Calm yourself, it was a 
cawnger hunt.) We collected our- 
elf and hunted for the desired ar- 
le, whereupon they rushed off, but 
learned later they got in two hours 
ate and lost the prize. Some other 
Mia on the list of things they had 
Ket were two tomato cans and a 
»orm. We wouldn't have come back 
it all. 



There were more lovely parties dur- 
-K the holidays! We can't mention 
11 of them, but we can and will talk 
bout some. Teresa Howley's at 
ionic, where we saw everybody in 
own, started off the season, and 
'osephine Neil's tea and Grace Bene- 
dict's luncheon followed after. We 
tried to make off with one of the tit- 
le reindeer that decorated the tables 



at Grace's, but we weren't quite able 
to do it. Then that same afternoon, 
we had a tea, where it was hard to 
believe that the gorgeous creatures 
that fluttered in where the same drab 
people whom we had seen creeping 
around the campus in the harsh gray 
dawn. 

Next was Elizabeth Love's lunch- 
eon at the country club, and Mamie 
Howell's tea and buffet supper. And 
then was Landis Shaw's open house 
for her visitor, Nancy Socwell, and 
Pat Herbert's, Ardith Mettenet, who 
captured many of the local swains' 
hearts. Then Laura Whitson's break- 
fast, and Pat Herbert's tea, which 
she, herself, couldn't attend on ac- 
count of the flu, graced the social 
calendar. And after that there was 
a lovely dinner at the Noel Hotel, 
where they had the cutest placecards, 
and everybody took the ferns from 
the center of the table and stuck them 
into one long-suffer ng character's 
salad. 

Mary Louise Torrey (whose hand- 
some brother came down, uniform 
and all, from West Point, for the 
Christmas hojidays) gave, a bridge- 
luncheon, and didn't make us play 
bridge. We have an inferiority com- 
plex about the game, and we're ter- 
rible at it. We don't know yet 
whether she did it out of kindness to 
us or kindness to our partner. 

Rebecca Clayton, Jane Bagley and 
Margaret and Martha Greene enter- 
tained at tea (not the same one). At 
Margaret's, Hippy Bearden, who ex- 
posed us all quite cheerfully to Ger- 
man measles, was serving and refused 
to give us a second helping of nuts 
(or nerts, in the vernacular). Camille 
Stone and Susan had on the duckiest 
little hat with rhinestones and a veil! 
We could say something about the 
lovely dress Hippy had on, but after 
the rotten way she treated us, we 
won't. This was the first Christmas 
in years that Susan has stayed at 
home, and she remained on account 
of all the parties. But the irony of 
fate, or the fatality of iron, or if 
you prefer to be mysterious and 
short, "K : smit" intervened, and she 
languished in bed with the chicken- 
pox half the time. But Camille was 
up and around, and blossomed out in 
gardenias. We must find out who 
sent them. It would make a good 
paragraph some day. 

And speaking of flowers, Carolyn 
Eskridge had on a different corsage 
every time we saw her, which was 
often. All those admirers treated her 
right this Noel. And what we've 
been leading up to all this time, we 
got a poinsettia near Christmas. It 
has been one of our stellar amb'tions 
to get a potted plant, and when some- 
one gave us one, our joy was unlim- 
ited, unbounded, and untramrmeled. 
(We wonder where we found those 
three words. They express it very 
well, don't you think?) But don't let 
our affection for things in pots dis- 
courage you. Any orchids will be 
gratefully received. The next thing 
that we got that we love most dearly 
is a Teddy bear. He's our mascot, 
so if you see us on the campus with 
a big bad bear, don't be alarmed. It's 
only little Alphonso (or do you like 
Elmer better?) 



COLLEGE SHOPPER 



And since nobody else will print 
our poems, we're going to inflict one 
of them on you. We wrote the little 
ditty during the holidays, but bitter 
remembrances spurred us on. 

Opus No. 436%, to be sung, read, or 
recited in E major, C sharp, or F 
minor. 

(Inspired by a Chemistry test.) 
O, sing a song of hydrogen 
And chromium and nitrogen, 
Of tin and zinc, aluminum, 
Of chlorine, and of helium, 
Of thallium and thorium, 
And terbium and thulium. 
Magnesium, iron and iodine, 
And silver, cobalt, fluorine; 
O, sing a song of mercury, 
Potasium and SO, 
I'd rather do zoology 
No wonder I can learn no more! 



Don't scold if these ideas are a 
sure proof of one columnist's lack of 
money — and sense! This week you 
can come on a shopping tour that 
won't be one bit practical, for who 
knows if it's books, housef urnishings, 
shoes, gloves, dresses, or lamps you're 
interested in! After reading this 
you'll be fitted for Canada, Cuba, or 
a swim in the surf — and goodness 
knows that's not probable. But peo- 
ple crave to go south at this point, 
and since these fashions will probably 
be in our future spring wardrobe any- 
way, window shopping might be a 
good idea, at that! 

The best in jewelry is to be bar- 
baric and semi-precious. Shells for 
brooches, massive bracelets in crystals 
and diamonds and amusing hat orna- 
ments in crystal and silver. Life's 
Little Problem at Christmas dances 
probably was your tiara, if you were 
brave and wore one at all. Now 
they're being concocted — and just a 
little too late for the Senior-Mid. 
dance — of flat gold leaves a la Mark 
A-ntony, or bands of soft feathers to 
match one's curls. 

Sensible evening shoes for week- 
ends arc brown satin sandals; a nice 
warm, lightish shade of brown that 
goes with everything save black. 
You'd never again say, — "But there's 
no room in my trunk" when you see 
these. 

Mid-season formals are dramatic 
knockouts — perky frills, sunray 
pleats, and mermaid fins of stiffened 
fabrics. Gossamer chiffons have 
pleated trains and capelets and ruf- 
fles galore, topped off with feather 
and ribbons. Oh, and the grander the 
occasion, the longer the sleeve, in di- 
rect opposition to the old established 
way! Early-morning sleeves reach 
barely to the elbow, and by nine- 
thirty at night sleeves are right down 
to the tips of one's finger. But that's 
only for very formal affairs, so never 
fear yet awhile! 

Brims on spring hats look as if a 
strong March wind caught them in 
the making, for they stand straight 
up from the head! Sailors, felts, and 
crocheted straws, Mexican felts, sou' 
westers, Don Quixote helmets, Evan- 
geline caps, and most anything you 
could imagine! Rather provoking- 
most of them ! 

Printed gloves help out mid-winter 
fashions— usually of suede cloth with 
a black or blue design on a white 
background. 

If somebody back home is thinking 
of your wardrobe — and that's what 
they will do soon, if not already — 
mention the fact that these smart 
desirables can all be washed. White 
wool scarf, sweater, and a Norfolk 
knit jacket; a darling impractical 
turtle-necked sweater under an orange 
jacket with navy ski pants; a white 
chamois jacket (we'll be needing 
those) ; striped wool mittens, seer- 
sucker evening dresses (again) ; 
white flannel dress and wool cardigan; 
and sports we could think of, minus 
bathing suits and shorts. 

Sales are goinp at full blast right 
now, in anticipation of spring clothes 
arriving! Do your shopping before 
exams! 



T. C DANCE LAST 

DANCE OF '3 3 

The gym was a gala scene on Sat- 
urday, December 9, for the T. C. Club 
held their annual King's and Queen's 
Ball. 

Those in the receiving line were 
Mary Marjorie Lincoln, president; 
Miss Shackleford, sponsor; Betty 
Randle, Mary Ann Evans, Betty 
Abry, and Dorothea Tebbs. Mary 
Patterson was chairman of the invi- 
tation committee and Betty Randle of 
the decoration committee. 

For the specialty the King, Betty 
Randle; the Queen, Mary Marjorie 
Lincoln, and the court took their 
places on their thrones to observe a 
dance given by Wilma Harrell, Mar- 
tile Sherman, Jane Meyer, and 
chorus. 



For Unusual Novelties 
to Dress Up Your Room, Visit 

THE GIFT SHOP 



THE B. H. STIEF JEWELRY CO. 
Church Capitol Blvd. 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girlt have bought 
their Greeting Card* 
t from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Therm't a Good Reason 




For Jan miry Only! 

RYTEX K I VI ERA 
STATIONERY 

50 Folded Sheets 
50 Envelopes 

With name in color on the 
sheets, and address on en- 
velopes. 

$1.00 

The most intriguing item in Sta- 
tionery ue have ever offered. 



■mm- 



STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
Bookshop 

"/,,„, llrrmitttfv Ihttel 



pWheeler -Buchanan 
Shop 

ANTIQUES — GIFTS 

Mrs. Herbrick s Fruit Cake 
Ingram's Hook Rugs 



524 UNION STREET 

(Opposite Nelle Doss Shoppt) 

NASHVILLE TENNESSEE 



HETTIE RAY'S 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 
LUNCHEON DINNER 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 6 P- m - to 8 p.m. 

P SUNDAY 
AFTERNOON DINNER 

TEA 5 p.m. to 8:30 

3:00 to S:0O p.m. 
We welcome mil Ward- Belmont Facul- 
ty, Students, Parents and Friends 



i 

! 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 
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EDITORIAL 



TOGETHER WE STAND! 



Happy New Year! The HYPHEN staff takes this op- 
portunity to wish you the best for th l- coming year, and 
to tell you as well what we have planned for your paper 
during the time yet remaining in this year. 

We have a truly bigger and better paper planned for 
the rest of this y**r. We have worked awhile and have 
seen our mistakes. Now, we will try to remedy the faults, 
to add good [joints, ami to give you your paper as you 
would really have it. 

At the beginning of the school year we emphasized the 
fact that without the help of every one of the students on 
the campus, we could not hope to entirely accomplish 
our aims. Again in the new year we ask you to please 
let us know what you really think of the Hyphen, what 
you want to see on its pages. 

Again we repeat to you — it is your paper. We publish 
it for you. Only when you take the part in the paper 
that is really yours can a success be attained. A half 
plus a half makes a whole. The whole is necessary. 

When we ask for comments, constructive opinions to 
help us, we really are sincere. But, the only way you can 
put yourself in a position to make such comments is by 
reading the material presented in the Hyphen. 

We are trying hard to please you. Let us know if you 
like it. If you do not, let us know why not and what 
you want changed. 

H. L. '34. 



DR. JOHN WYNNE BARTON 



It was announced in chapel on Tuesday, December 12, 
that Dr. John Wynne Barton had been chosen the new 
president of Ward-Belmont School. 

Dr. Barton has been vice-president of Ward-Belmont 
since 1926. May we quote the following article which ap- 
peared in the Hyphen on Saturday, October 2, 1926, upon 
Dr. Barton's acceptance of his new responsibilities at this 
school : 

"Ward-Kclmont has a new Vice-President, Mr. John 
W. Barton, who is a Trinity College and Columbia 
University man. He took his M.A. degree at the 
Columbia University and has done much of the re- 
quired work for a doctor's degree from there, besides 
taking post-graduate work in the University of Chi- 
cago. In addition to his academic training, he has 
had five years' practice as a teacher and a school ad- 
ministrative officer before coming to Nashville. 

"For six years Mr. Barton has been associate agent 
for the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, in charge 
of the Methodist Publishing House, at Nashville. His 
work in this capacity has been most successful and 
has been highly praised by those familiar with it. 

"There is probably no one who in so short a life 
has entered more fully into the life and work of 
Nashville than has Mr. Barton. He is a fine platform 
speaker and^his chapel talks are much enjoyed and 
appreciated by students." 

(Continued on page 7 ) 



GREETINGS!! And may I wish 
for you now the best of luck through- 
out the New Year! Something tells 
me we're going to need a little bit of 
luck within the next few weeks. I 
don't mean to be a "wet-blanket" on 
this paper, but did you know Exams, 
start the last of this month? 



I find it pretty hard to be light, 
giddy and gay this first printing. 
Maybe a good many of you feel the 
same way. Let's all snap out of it 
and help each other when things look 
bc terribly blue that you want to fly 
home to the family. 



Things began happening right off 
this year. 



Welcomed the editor of this worthy 
newspaper back to our circle early 
Sunday morning. Mighty glad to see 
Helene is back. Eva Charity Ohlhaver 
alio came on that morning, and Viva 
Lee Davis was one of the early risers 
who went down to meet them. Must 
be great when you can get the Presi- 
dent of Student Council down to meet 
you 
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Also, Rena Berry came in last Sun- 
day afternoon. Such notables as 
Slymme Warren, Marje Jacobson, 
Ruth Nehls, Miss Pulver, etc., were 
dc wn to meet her. 



Sorry to say that Patsy Shorndor- 
fer has injured her knee and cannot 
participate in any social gatherings! 
Sad, Patsy! 



After all the dancing during the 
holidays, six couples managed to 
stand up until the dance was over 
Saturday night. We couldn't bear to 
see the ^Presidents' dance "flop." 



A multitude of cokes and hamburg- 
ers were consumed during the eve- 
ning, Saturday. Everybody seems to 
be getting right back into routine. 



Glander and Ruth Nehls (had you 
heard, Ruth Isobel Wasobel Tacks n 
Nehls?) were right there with that 
old skip and jump which seems to be 
a specialty of Glander. 



And did you see the mob going 
downtown Saturday afternoon? The 
campus really looked desolate, and all 
that rain! Was I happy when I waked 
up Wednesday morning and saw the 
sun coming over the trees! It still 
looked a bit sooty, but I could tell it 
was there. 



Wanted so badly to ask all the girls 
about their latest "throbs," but I 
didn't have the nerve. Knew for sure 
I'd put it all in this column, and then 
I'd lose all my old pals. Would like 
especially to ask Bomke about Roy. 
and Clara Enloe about Hiram!! 
already know about Ann Shaw's 
James (I almost called him Jimmy!!) 



I 



CHORDS 



From some inspired harp, whence lingering fi 
strike a golden note of music, rise other ton. i of 
monious richness, blending out of that first magic 
From a casual word may come many-hued tone , bor* 
that temperamental portraye r of beauty called 'Ima~ 
tion." 

Silver. Under the sheen of minute slips of -Jian. 
a wee fairy slides through drop's of dew, her silken* 
shimmering in a stolen ray of silver moonlight. And {; 
hidden petals comes the perfume of tuberoses. 

Largo. Somewhere on an amiable rambling, old E 
lish lane, an ivy-robed chapel is buried among the t 
From the dusky organ loft float deep, resonant, r 
berating notes, filling each darkened niche, melting thro 
stained windows into the hazy sunlight, and losing t' 
selves in the drove of passing bumblebees. 

Candelabra. The long drawing-room is filled with 
ling laughter; low, well-modulated voices murmur pi 
antly in the heavily perfumed air, and yellow can 
from the crystal chandelier shed their brilliance on 
ished cherry wood. Before a gold-leaf mirror "My 
satin train twines to a sheen of gold in the flickering 
of the brass candelabra. 

Rhythm. Far in the jungle, an ominous beating 
drums, louder and louder, screaming and snarling; 
frenzy of rhythm in black, shiny, sweating backs of ha 
savages. Down the Congo, the foreboding nies 
beating through keen senses, throbbing — throbbi 
throbbing — 

Chords — harmonious tones, in sympathy with the 6 
note struck — chords of lovely and lasting richness \ 
of a single, lonely word. 

Mary Louise Bearden, 
/V 



NOTES ON THE PROCEDURE AT TEAS, 
OBSERVED DURING THE HOLIDAYS 



You say to your hostess — "A charming frock," 
And you greet her guest with a bow and smile. 
You ascend the stairs and remove your wraps, 
And come down again in a double file. 

You accept a plate and a cup of tea 
And sandwiches round and square are passed. 
You take some nuts and a piece of cake, 
And reserve the green mint ice till last. 

Then you hail your friends with a "Hello, there— 
I've a trade-last for you; make haste; come here," 
And, "Didn't we have a fine time last night?" 
And, "What are you doing tomorrow, dear?" 

"Two teas and a breakfast, I'm sure of that, 
And a dinner at seven, I think, no doubt — 
Could you come by at five and pick me up? 
It's such a rush that I'm just worn out." 

You ascend the stairs and put on your wraps 
And come down again in a double file. 
You say to your hostess — "A lovely time." 
And you leave her guest with a bow and smile. 

H. Hickman, High School '34 



STORM 



Storm goes clad in dark gray cloak 
With raindrops her dress is pinned; 

Her eyes are the flash of the lightning's stroke 
And her hair is long tendrils of wind. 

M. Y. '35. 



COUNTRY SCENE 



Can't say anything about the Sen- 
ior-Mid dance Thursday night. I have 
a feeling, though, that some of them 
are worried. Take a tip from me, 
girls, and don't worry about the boys 
— they're just as worried as you. 
It's new for some of them, too. 


Sorry I haven't seen more of the 
campus than I have. Next time I'll 
keep my eyes open. Can't wait until 
we have another formal party — at 
least the new clothes will give me 
something to write about. 



I ve got to go now. I mean the 
paper has to go to press. (Where 
would I go anyway?) 



I'll see you. 



The murmuring brook with cozy nook 

Is winding on its way. 
The whispering leaves of old oak trees 

On branches twist and sway. 
The chatting squirrel quickly hurls 

Himself from limb to limb 
Whil *cumulous clouds in fleecy shrouds 

The burning sun does dim. 

O beautiful peace with campfire lease, 

Thy calm, alluring face 
With sweet love enhanced holds us entranced. 

To thee I slow my pace. 

Nancyanjji Schmid '35. 

FOG (Apologies to Ca(rl Sanburg ) 

The fog comes 
On little cat feet 
About examination time 
It sits looking 
O'er desk and chair 
Oh silent haunches 
And then moves on 
And sometimes stays. 

A. H. '35. 

(Continued on page 7) 
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P-S-S-T-l 



«pjd you ever see so many dreams 
ilking f ' a s there were the past holi- 
- 8V season at dances, teas, luncheons? 
;. know you didn't ever, so we won't 
.gji fpt an answer, 
you '.'iris really did things in a big 
wV i hristmas. We couldn't begin 
write up all those functions in a 
inn r worthy of their grandeur, but 
fust mention some. We saw 
am . and Josephine Neil receiving 
jractitully all you girls at tea one 
(j, | an. The "rolled-spicy-stiff" 
s , ood, Jane, and the blue dress 
n d KaIf ienias were lovely as was the 
rhole affair. 

At a tea at a Duke girl's home we 
-aw ''Lib" Glasgow, Jane Meadors, 
tan Knicy, Grace Benedict, Claudine 
Reiser, Millie Clements (with the 
j ji white feather question mark 
, in the top of her hat!), and 
Anne Ix)ftin. 

Anne Whitmore had quite a bril- 
liant function, too. She says ask 
somebody else what happened and 
what was said, 'cause she merely re- 
ceived. Juanita Roberts, Mary John 
Atwell, Jane Bagley, and Betsy Proc- 
tor all had functions, too. We're sure 
there were scads of others, but you'll 
have to rush up and tell us about 
thein like the above did! 

We hereby acknowledge also that 
m aw all those pictures of all that 
were in the papers and thought they 
were grand. 

Mable Ann Herbert was the bright 
and shining light at the Kappa dance 
a- president of the sorority. The 
Thetas had one, too. Janet McFadden, 
'Lib" Henderson and Marjorie Con- 
nor were very much in prominence as 
officers of that sorority. 

Oh yes, you Jill looked too divine 
at the S. A. D. dance and also at the 
. A. P. dance! (I guess that remark 
covered a multitude of details!) 
There was a gym dance on the sec- 
nil of January to welcome the boys 
"back home." All the heretofore long- 
faeed town girls brightened up a bit 
and Bev. Stone brightened up more 
than a little bit. Her ecstasy came 
Mime "time" before the second. (Get 
the quaint pun on "time"?) Ask Bev. 
what time it is! 

Marjorie Connor just can't find a 
lipstick that won't come off. That's 
nice for school regulations, but it does 
off so on er — handkerchiefs. 
Kinestine Terrell seems to like ex- 
tremely southern climates. No won- 
der, if they are so favorable to big 
es and houses and furniture! 
Janet McFadden and her telephone 
tails worry us as much as they excite 
her. We'll tell more when we hear 
more. 

Why does Lillian Walters leave 
le so much on Sunday nights? 

Kmily Taggert had so much news 
turned in about her that it was hard 
to decide which to use. Anyway, we 
want to know if all "camps" are tem- 
pi ary? Is the pin to hold a certain 
one "Camp"? 

There seems to be much discussion 
as to a certain K. A.'s opinion as to 
which is more useful, an evening bag 
or evening gloves. I believe Kather- 
ine Kennedy and Mary Brugh could 
• nughten us. By the way, why does 
Kennedy blush when she hears peo- 
ple talk like Joe Pinner? 

Klizabeth Keith Glasgow ("Lib" to 
) gets written up in the town gos- 
sip column so we won't bother to tell 
it losing her shoes. Ask General 
•Nash! 

"Lib" Henderson's date had a little 
difficulty with parking for a dance 
last Friday night. Others at the 
dance that had no parking worries 
"i any other worries seemingly, were 
Eleanor Reed, Sally Womack, Eliza- 
beth Neils, "Lib" Glasgow, Anne Lof 
tin and Dot Jones. 

Lucile Ford, Margaret Dorris, Mar- 
garet Swianey amd Frances Earles 
have a good system when it comes 
finding all the dope on people, so 
be careful and don't get where they 
can find out anything! 

If you want to see Virginia Free- 
man mad, ask her if she likes "Caot"- 



ch roses? She likes all other kinds, 
so be certain to ask about the above 
brand. 

Alice Williamson seems to be an 
authority on newlyweds. She says 
it's because of her brother's recent 
marriage, but we're not so sure about 
that. 

Claudine Smelser watches for the 
postman and when he brings thgt cer- 
tain letter she gets mad! Ask her 
the cause. 

Did you know that: 

Evelyn Boyd plays a saxophone? 

Eleanor Cleghorn has the cutest 
little whatcha-call-it for her hair? 

Frances Murrey has a new hair 
cut? 

There's a man-hater society being 
started on the campus? Two Seniors 
and a well-beloved teacher are already 
strict adherents in principle — we don't 
know about practice. 

Helen Power, Sally Womack, and 
Emily Taggert were coached for that 
floor committee job? 

Elizabeth Grey tells us all this gos- 
sip? 



THINGS I NEVER KNEW 



Well here we are, back on the scene 
of college and high school activities 
once more, none tne worse for tnai 
holiday. How much do we know about 
world affairs, or was there time to 
read the morning paper? 

President Roosevelt last week wel- 
comed Congress back to Washington 
and did these things, among others: 
addressed both houses of Congress in 
joint session; sent to Congress a bud- 
get message which contained none of 
the optimism customary in such mes- 
sages (the budget will be balanced in 
1936 after our national debt reaches a 
peak of $31,000,000,000) ; told Demo- 
cratic Congressmen to stick to re- 
covery legislation and sidetrack all 
other proposals; accepted the resigna- 
tion of William Woodin as Secretary 
of the Treasury and swore in Henry 
Morgenthau, Jr., as Woodin's succes- 
sor; and lastly, worked on a gigantic 
national plan for public works which 
would extend over 25 or 50 years. So 
much for Washington! 

Out in California recently the peo- 
ple on the coast were experiencing a 
counterpart of the storm that Noah 
weathered. Disastrous floods took the 
lives of fifty persons as dry valleys 
became rivers in a few minutes and 
towns were washed away. 

Foreign news comes from China 
that troops and bombing planes of the 
Nationalist government moved on Foo- 
chow, capital -of rebellious Fukien 
province, in hopes of settling the up- 
rising. 

Cuba is to have a new president 
after May 22. Roman San Martin an- 
nounced his plan to resign from office 
after the assembly meets. 

The Communist party last week out- 
lined changes in its organization and 
in the government of Soviet Russia 
which are designed to increase effi- 
ciency and to tighten the grip of the 
party or the government. 

Poor Germany is on friendly terms 
with the belief that thinking is a 
sin. Hitler has abolished freedom of 
speech and freedom of press, and has 
done all he can to destroy freedom of 
thought by making bonfires of such 
books as he believes are out of har- 
mony with his inclusive philosophy. 
Incidentally the Nazi regime is hostile 
to foreign thought. 

There is a new Amendment to our 
Constitution, titled the "Lame Duck" 
Amendment, which states that Con- 
gressmen elected in November wait 
only three or four months before tak- 
ing office, whereas before, office was 
taken a year from the election date. 

That last remark of Mr. Rogers* 
is a good one, "This thing of living in 
an ambitious nation is not what it's 
cracked up to be. We are certainly 
glad Mr. Roosevelt announced that 
we had about all the country we 
wanted. In fact he suggested that if 
we could get a decent offer, he would 
let some of it go." And that's the 
way your columnist feels about this 
right now, yet hoping — and doubting 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 
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HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 



Welcome Ward-Belmont 




517 Union Street 

NASHVILLE, 
TENNESSEE 



— that your New Year's resolution 
was to keep up with current events 
and world news throughout 1984! 



MAIL-BO] 



Hubert, Minn. 
Jan. 10, 1934. 

Dear Boots: 

By this time you should be back at 
school comparing notes with the rest 
of the girls, as to your respective 
vacations. No doubt it was a good 
one. 

Before I go any further, may I 
make a suggestion? I think that it 
would be a very swell idea if you'd 
manage to grab a few minutes to 
answer my last letter. What do you 
think? 

The holiday season is practically 
a thing of the past, and things here 
have resumed their usual somnulent 
and torpid attitude. In fact, it is get- 
ting so that this dear old town will 
soon be a fitting target for the old 
gag about someone dying in the street 
and not being found for a week. Well, 
it's not quite that bad, but all in all 
— well, just try living in a small 
northern town in the dead of winter 
sometime and you'll see how it is. 

I was in Minneapolis the other day 
and saw Bangs. That girl is sort of 
going to town. Ninety-nine and one- 
half in a chemistry final isn't to be 
sneezed at at any time, but when you 
are taking chemical engineering! 
Well!!! 

Did you know that she is to be 
queen of engineers' day? She de- 
serves it, though. She has had to take 
it on the chin a number of times, 
especially in Foundry class. 

ft seems that at first the boys were 
very nice about doing the heavy part 
of the work for her, but that didn't 
set so well with the teacher, who 
doesn't think girls should take en- 
gineering anyway; and he informed 
Bangs that she was in class to work 
as well as the boys. The day I was 
there he made her carry a bucket of 
white hot molten iron heated to about 
360 degrees Fahrenheit from the fur- 
nace to the molds without mask or 
gloves. It was a dirty trick, and the 
whole class applauded when she fin- 
ished. 

Well, that's about enough for this 
time. If your holiday was as strenu- 
ous as I have reason to believe, you 
possibly haven't completely recovered, 
so I'll sign off now and save the rest 
of my news until after you have an- 
swered my last letter. A verra swell 
idea! 

So, until then I'll steal noiselessly 
away like a tent-folding Arab and 
merely say "Au Revoir." 

Bob. 



LITERARY LORGNETTES 



tinents, three generations, and three 
months of constant reading to share 
the wide range of experience and to 
savor the imbedded flavor of its ro- 
mance. Underlying Anthony's search 
for adventure we find (if we don't 
scan) evidences of the search for his 
soul. Here is a wealth of charac- 
terization, moods, and instances. As 
would be expected, its record could 
not be left perfect — William Lyon 
Phelps lays it aside saying it's the 
"biggest bore of the year." There is 
no doubt that one's interest wanes as 
the right-hand pages wane. 



Incredible! But, nevertheless, true. 
If everyone in the world were six feet 
tall and a foot and a half wide and a 
foot thick, then the whole human race 
could be packed in a box measuring 
half a mile in each direction. 

If that box were taken to Grand 
Canyon and gently pushed from the 
brink, there would be a bang and a 
splash and that would be the end of 
humanity. No/ one would be left to 
know of the human sardines lying at 
the bottom of Grand Canyon. 

From the minute Son Van Loon 
opens his story, Mother Earth, you 
begin to realize how small your idea 
of the earth is and you'll be amazed 
at the immensity of the universe and 
the smallness of man. 



It's just one thin book among all 
the others in the Recreational Read- 
ing Room, yet it's brimming full of 
youth's thoughts and idealism. Larr-y 
was just an American boy with a lit- 
erary twist. You'll catch his spirit in 
the letters, themes, diary, and poems 
cf his that have been reprinted. You'll 
never forget the last chapter when 
Larry rides into the setting sun never 
to return. 



Oh, the life of an author! Alec 
Waugh, author of Hot Countries, la- 
ments the fact that the author of a 
travel book never dares return to the 
settings of his story. In such a case 
the suspicious stares are unbearable 
and society exclusive. 'Waugh's vivid 
descriptions of the tropics are pleas- 
antly relieved from monotony by 
humorous incidents during his trav- 
els. Much is said of the beauties of 
Ceylon, Haiti, Siam, and Tahiti and 
of the carefree natives. Waugh ex- 
cuses the apparent listlessness of the 
natives because "life is so easy in the 
tropics. Food is found close at hand; 
clothing and shelter are not essential. 
These are the people of God." 



"The ten best books of the year, 
rolled into one," so Anthony Adverse, 
by Hervey Allen, was hailed in a re- 
cent magazine. It covers three con- 



I wonder how many people know 
that the body of Edgar Allan Poe lies 
in a grave by the side of an old church 
in Baltimore. Upon its tombstone is 
inscribed A la memoire a" Edgar Al- 
lan Poe, etemcllment cher dans les 
covurs de ses amis Francais, (eternal- 
ly dear in the hearts of his French 
friends), a fitting tribute from the 
French Literary Society. 

There is no tribute from his own 
country, America! 




WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Thursday — 

Back to school again, to be greeted 
with driving rain, and tears to equal 
the rain drops! Oh, golly! I don't 
believe I ever saw such a dismal spot 
in my life. If anyone even so much 
as looked at me, I was willing to 
break into sobs. However, here I am, 
and here I stay. 

Ummm yummy, did I ever have a 
perfectly goloptious vacation! Johnny 
at the train to meet me, 'n everything! 
I'm afraid it was too heavenly. Oh, 
well! 

Cornelius says Charles still loves 
her, more and more even. And was 
I thrilled to hear about Mugs Morris' 
engagement! Pottsie says that her 
vacation was just the last word, be- 
cause that big Norman football man 
was home, too. This love busienss 
must be pretty serious. Of course, 
Johnny's and mine is purely Platonic. 
We're just good friends. But even 
the Preps have those cow-like eyes. 
I was giving Betty Frantz' frat pin 
an extra polish, but she was so non- 
chalant about it that it must be seri- 
ous. 

Anyway — we had the usual chapel. 
The Senior-Mids discussed the use of 
their social privileges. Oh, golla! 
Fancy going downtown without a 
chaperone! I can't wait! 

I spent a gay afternoon trying to 
unpack. People kept wandering in 
and offering futile suggestions. I 
went to Gail Lawrence's room and took 
note of her fancy tapestry. But the 
two things I covet most are Jane 
Hodges' animal, and MacKenzie and 
Clara Enloe's huge Georgia Tech ban- 
ner. (I almost forgot the Egyptian 
wall-hanging in Hershey's room. 
Someday Hershey is going to turn up 
with that decorating my lowly wall.) 

It seemed awful to have to sleep on 
hard old school pillows, again, but be 
strong, my soul! Mother is sending 
my own nice, "softasgoopahfeathahs 
piddow"! 

Friday — 

The girls who missed their trains 
began to come rolling in today with 
sheepish faces. Carolyn Sutton missed 
by ten minutes. Would I could have 
missed mine, but I was there at the 
station half an hour ahead of time! 
That's the fault of my prompt up- 
bringing. 

A gal named Ophie Colley came and 
sang prodigiously in chapel this morn- 
ing. She must have been a bit dis- 
appointed by the rather sickly voices 
which were raised in mournful tones 
all over the chapel when she urged us 
to sing. As for me, nay, (that's the 
trouble with me, I do neigh. Tuck 
says it hurts her ears to hear me 
sing). 

Did Tuck have fun while she was 
home on her vacation! She collected 
four different frat pins, and has each 
owner writing her specials professing 
eternal adoration. What a woman! 

The only blessing I could find in 
having to leave Johnny, and family, 
of course, was that I should be back 
listening to Tuck snore. She has the 
cutest little whiffle! Sometimes she 
talks in her sleep, but she never says 
anything interesting, durn it! 

We are going to town tomorrow to 
try out our privileges. 

Satu rday — 

Well, we certainly picked one sweet 
day to go to town! Rain, rain, rain, 
until I thought I should turn to water 
and trickle mournfully down the gut- 
ter. Tuck and I had real luck, though. 
Just as we whipped out of North 
Front a street-car came bulging 
around the bend, and we climbed 
aboard, dropping our pennies gayly all 
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over the floor. We messed around 
downtown for about two hours, and 
then just caught a car back to school. 
I'm sure if there hadn't been some 
Seniors on board we should have gone 
cheerfully past the school, but as it 
was we arrived safely, although wet 
to the skin. 

Council gave us a dance in the 
tea room, and Tuck and I whistled 
down just in time to hear Isabel 
Coulter and Smith warble a couple of 
tuneful ditties. The floor was in su- 
perior condition, and we had an ele- 
gant time. 

Sunday — 

Whoever was responsible for the 
outrage of ringing the bell at seven 
instead of seven thirty, is going to be 
eternally killed if Tuck and I ever get 
our hands on him. To think that 1 
could have had a whole half hour more 
sleep fairly makes me writhe inward- 

ly. 

Tuck and I burned downtown to 
church on a street car, arriving there 
only about forty-five minutes before 
church began. Experience keeps a 
dear school, so they say, and certain 
it is that fools like Tuck and me will 
learn in no other. Next time we are 
going to arrange it so that we will 
probably be late. 

Tuck got a radio for Christmas; 
so that now there are no more fights as 
to who shall listen to what, and when, 
and why. I listen to the symphonies, 
and she listens to the jazz, and we get 
along beautifully. 

More kids have changed rooms and 
room-mates! Kathryn Hawley, scorn- 
ing Founders, is now living in Pem- 
broke. Goodness, it would take a week 
to tell of all the changes, and this 
page is almost the size of one of those 
line-a-day things. 

Speaking of Diaries, some one pre- 
sented me with a five-year Diary. 
I've put it away in silks and sachet 
(oh, goody, goody, poetry!' to give 
away next Christmas. I need copious 
pages in my Diary; so I'm glad dad- 
dy's office puts out these great, big 
memorandum books. I got a new one 
for the new year, and Tuck says it's 
probably a good thing, because my old 
one was so full its pages fairly burst. 

To Vespers, where everyone had 
their Sunday evening weep, and then 
to the domicile, where Tuck and I 
unpacked our trunks, set out our pic- 
tures, and got the general confusion 
out again. 

Monday — 

And still it rains! Who was it who 
said "sunny Tennessee"? His error. 
Or else he didn't live in Nashville. 
Which reminds me that I musn't start 
giving my opinion of Nashville, on 
account of my New Year's resolution 
not to speak everything in my mind. 

Great day, children! Tuck has a 
scourge in her room. I am a monitor! 
She is quite sad about it, but she is a 
worse viper than I, because she is a 
Merrimac! 

I went over to the library and stud- 
ied Biology earnestly, completely fail- 
ing to make either head or tail out 
of what is a gametophyte and why. 
Tuck wanders wistfully around asking 
everyone if they know, but no one 
does, alas! And exams are staring 
us in the face. Johnny said he would 
still love me if I flunked. 

Tuesday — 

It continueth to rain! And my 
heart is heavy within me, in spite of 
the new formal which I got for the 
Senior-Mid dance. I have had no mail 
for two days, and I am beginning to 
suspect a distinct coolness on the part 
of my family. Also Johnny, the 
beast! He only writes spasmodically. 

Branson de Cou (that name fasci- 
nates me) and his "Dream Pictures" 
gave us an evening of splendid en- 
tertainment, but I fain would have 
studied — oh, yes? I have a lovely 
history report to make out, and one 
thing and another, and Tuck is en- 
joying a cold which I'm not. I ram 
nose drops down her nose against her 
most vigorous protests, but it doesn't 
seem to do any good. Oh, well! 

To bed, finally, where I shall prob- 
ably see Branson de Cou all night. 



REVIEWS OF 

CURRENT PICTURES 



"Eskimo" 

Director W. S. Van Dyke spent 
more than a year in the frozen north 
getting this saga, and the result 
proves well worth the effort. Native 
actors, speaking Eskimo (here's your 
chance to brush up on your Eskimo 
language) enact a tale of conflict with 
the white man's law, enforced by the 
mounted police. The hunting scenes, 
and a chase through an ice field pro- 
vide stirring entertainment. Magnifi- 
cent photography. English captions 
translate the Eskimo speech. 

"After Tonight" 

Intrigue and counter-intrigue! You 
just can't trust anyone with a war 
going on. Constance Bennett, whose 
latest starring vehicle was "Bed of 
Roses" comes back in this one as a 
little Russian spy whose heart gives 
her away. It seems as if Austrian 
officer Gilbert Roland is going to 
have to shoot his sweetheart, but 
there is a smashing climax which 
makes it into rather a good story. 
"Berkeley Square" 

The picture made from the tre- 
mendously successful play of last 
year. Leslie Howard, who starred in 
the version presented on the legiti- 
mate stage, is again the hero of the 
cinema. He is ably assisted by 
Heather Angel, pretty British in- 
genue. The theme of this weirdly 
tense play is that Real Time is noth- 
ing but an idea in the mind of God. 
It is about a present-day young man, 
who while still retaining knowledge 
of the present steps back into the 
past, and finds himself able to 
prophesy events with uncanny accu- 
racy. He is supposed to be his an- 
cestor, engaged to his cousin, Kate 
Pettigrew, but in love with her sister, 
Helen. This love is not supposed to 
be in history's pages, and he realizes 
that he can't change events that he 
knows have already happened. So 
when he comes back to the present he 
breaks with his fiance, Betty Law- 
ford, and decides to hold to his love 
for Helen, who still survives in time. 
"Arrowsmith," by Sinclair Lewis. 

This is the story of Martin Arrow- 
smith, a physician of the highest 
quality. This love story shows us 
the value of true love between Martin 
and his wife, Leora. Leora is a very 
interesting character, a woman who 
constantly strives to make of her hus- 
band a great man. 

We see the many hard struggles 
Martin has. Starting out as a coun- 
try doctor, he gradually works his 
way up until he becomes a health 
crusader. He goes to the West Indian 
Islands to fight a plague. There he 
is head of the medical institution. Al- 
ways we are conscious of the undying 
efforts of Leora, not only in connec- 
tion with Martin's success, but, also, 
in the people around her. Thus, 
through the aid of his wife, Leora, 
Martin reaches the goal she has set 
for him. H. H. 



PEP MEETING HELD 



During chapel on Tuesday, Decem- 
ber 12, the Senior class challenged 
the Senior-Middle class to a basket- 
ball game to be held on Wednesday, 
December 13. 

Victoria Keidel, president of the 
Athletic Association, delivered the 
challenge. The challenge was accept- 
ed by Jean Stewart, president of the 
Senior-Middle class. 

Following the challenge, a pep 
meeting was held. President's Coun- 
cil sitting on the stage was introduced 
to the student body. Viva Lee Davis, 
president of Student Council, present- 
ed the school pep song to the students. 
The singing was led by Delores Smith 
and accompanied by Mrs. Hall. 

The pep song was sponsored by 
Presidents' Council, who felt that a 
song appropriate for "sports would be 
worth while. It was a song that had 
been used some years ago. Copies of 
the words were given to all of the 
girls. 




have you seen 
the new frock 
for Florida wear 
and bright day 
here • • • 




Just unpacked and the 
prettiest you ever saw! 
Cotton and linen frocks 
in a brilliant array of 
bright new colors and 
styles that will make you 
forget the mode of last 
year and feel a thrill of 
excitement for the new. 
Sizes 14 to 44. 

2nd Floor 



L.OVEMAN BERGER 
1 # TEITLEBAUM Inc. 
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EDITORIAL 

(Continued from page 4) 

Dr. Barton was born in Overton, Rusk County, Texas, 
on October 25, 1892. He received his A.B. degree from 
Trinity University, Texas, in 1913, his LL.D. degree in 
1927, and his A.M. from Columbia, in 1914. He has also 
studied at the University of Chicago. 

During the World War, Dr. Barton was a private and 
later a captain in the United States Army, serving in 
France during 1917-1918. 

His interest in schools is shown in many ways outside 
of his activities on the Ward-Belmont campus. He is a 
trustee of the Peabody College for Teachers and the Scar- 
ritt College, both Nashville educational institutions. In 
1928-1929, Dr. Barton was president of the American As- 
sociation of Junior Colleges. 

Dr. Barton also participates in many civic affairs of 
Nashville. He is a member of the board of directors of 
the Community Chest, and was vice-president of the 
Chamber of Commerce in 1931. 

Last, he is president of our own Ward-Belmont. 



HOMESICKNESS 



Homesickness seizes the best of us — we can't help that. 
But we can stop being homesick if we try, I suppose. 
(I'm free to confess I haven't tried yet.) They do say 
that an antidote of lemons will help seasickness; you 
could try that. 

But that brings us to the question of whether seasick- 
ness is at all like homesickness. I mean, one is physically 
ill when he, she, or it (cats, dogs, goats or other animals) 
is in (on) a boat or airplane, or some such similar place- 
And then we (being they, or he, she, it, etc.,) suck lemons, 
if we happen to have any handy. If we don't we just 
suffer. So, carrying through the analogy, or homology, 
or biology of the two diseases, I venture to say that, not 
having any lemons handy — and they cost five cents in 
the tea room — we shall just have to suffer. 

And once we have made up our minds to suffer, how 
we do it! Let anyone so much as mention vacation and 
the tears well in our eyes. Let anyone so much as mention 
this time last week, and we burst into sobs. And let 
anyone even whisper the word "sweetheart" and — good 
night! You'd better be careful, though, because I've heard 
that someday you run out of tears, and think how awful 
that would be! 

Can you imagine sitting down all ready to give vent 
to your utterly disregarded and injured feelings in a 
good howl or two of rage and despair, and not having 
any tears come forth?' The very thought is worse than 
sucking lemons! 

But if you will insist on using up all your tears here, 
and are willing to forego the pleasure of a good, old- 
fashioned cry for the next year you are away from home, 
I shall have to give you my sure cure for all blues. 

The recipe is very simple. You merely lie flat on 
the bed and roar loudly into your pillow until your face 
is all red and screwed-up, and particularly blotchy look- 
ing. Next, let the tears roll down each cheek, making 
the mascara on your eyelashes mix with your rouge. 
Then go and stand in front of your mirror and examine 
yourself very closely. You'll have to admit that you're 
a pretty messy-looking spectacle. The rest is easy. You'll 
get to thinking how perfectly horrible you look with black 
and red streaks all down your face, and the tears still 
making puddles on the floor; and the next thing you know, 
you'll be laughing. Or else your roommate will. And 
once that is accomplished you will have saved at least 
two gallons of tears toward next year. Try it and see 
if I'm not right. 

M. Y. '35. 



EAGLE FEATHER 

(Continued from page 4) 
THOUGHTS 



Some thoughts, like rivers, 
Clear and rapid, 
Running in the highlands, 
Draw others to them 
As they rush on 

Through green and wooded lanes; 
Replenished by silvery springs; 
Destined to reach the sea. 
Other thoughts, like rivers 
Running slowly and muddily 
Through the lowlands, 
Branch out incessantly 
Into swamps and flats, 
Slowed down by logs and weeds; 
Destined to become nothingness; 
Or die in a stagnant pool 

Lynn. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

Smuisite S/ioes 0 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Chnrch St.) 




PHOTOGRAPHS 

SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST. 
NASHVILLE. TENN. 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverinss 



THREE LITTLE PIGS 

went to make it ! 





CLASSIC PIGSKIN GLOVES 

Traditional with tweeds (and a Fine tradition, 
too!). Inevitable with sport clothes. A most 
exceptional grade of real pigskin. Q 
Black, brown, beige and white. ^ ■ ^ 

Street Floor 

CASTNER- KNOTT CO. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 




.=■ ■■■■ a master on a masterpiece. 



PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206 'i FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Attend Armstrong's First Removal Sale 

For 38 Years 

SENSATIONAL REDUCTIONS IN EVERY 
DEPARTMENT 




^~^^\2J 2 1 9 FIFTH AVE. N. 
"THE STORE ALL WOMEN KNOW" 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




—Just a few steps from 
the corner of 5th Ave 
ana Church St. 



SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



SIXTH 



Florists 

AVENUE, 



NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SFHVING HOURS 
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Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 



BOOK REVIEWS 

FOR LIGHT HUMOR 



"Happy Days," by Ogden Nash. 
A cock-eyed book of verse by a 
master de-bunker, Ogden Nash. There 
is a keen edge of satire running 
through all of the poems, only half of 
which have any meter. One complete 
poem is the following couplet: 
"Children aren't happy with nothing 
to ignore, 
That's what parents were created 
for." 

And the rest of the book is equally 
as absurd. Most of the pieces ap- 
peared in the Saturday Evening Post, 
and "Songs For A Temperature of 
One Hundred and One," and "Artie, 
the Life of the Party'" are already 
quite famous. 

You could get an enjoyable evening 
out of this, and Soglore's illustrations 
will keep you in gales of laughter. 

"My Life and Hard Times," by 
James Thurber. 

"The New Yorker" is now known to 
have a very humorous person on its 
staff, a man whose untutored draw- 
ings and hilarious tales of misfor- 
tunes and queer relatives have 
brought down the house. His latest 
published volume of pictures is "The 
Seal in the Bedroom" which is cer- 
tainly well worth anybody's time, and 
this new one taken from the "New 
Yorker" and illustrated by himself is 
a distinctive acquisition to American 
humor. He seems to be unique in his 
field. 

"Archy's Life of Mehitable," by 
Don Marquis. 

As you remember, Mr. Marquis' 
famous cockroach cannot work the 
capitals on the typewriter, or the 
punctuation marks, so all his verse 
comes out as is, with no commas, no 
periods, and no quotation marks. This 
one is every bit as funny as its pred- 
ecessor, "Archy and Mehitable," and 
its penetrating satire combined with 
genuine fun is as humorous as any- 
thing you will read today. 

H. H, 



"The Parie That's Not In The Guide 

Books"— By Bcwil Woan, 

Basil Woan is an exciting as well 
as an interesting person to have to 
show us the evils and goods of Paris^ 
With him we see the curiosities, the 
mysteries and every-day life. We see 
the best reviews, the most exclusive 
night clubs in Montmartre or the 
Latin quarters and the Parisian un- 
derworld. While making the rounds 
to these places we will stop in Henry's 
for a drink or better still the Ritz for 
a cocktail. Maybe we have had 
luncheon at Cira's or dined at the 
Crystal Palace, where we met the 
most noted of Parisian Society. And 
while talking to Basil between courses 
we learned of the fashions in the Basis 
and the races at Lonchamps. 

In so many words, here is a book 
that will be enjoyed by a person who 
likes to go places, do things and see 
things. Just let Basil "Come up to 
see ya sometime." 



MRS. IDA E. HOOD, BELMONT 

COLLEGE CO-FOUNDER, DIES 

(Continued from page 1) 
her cousin, Mrs. W. M. Leftwich, and 
Mr. Leftwich, on the Franklin Road. 

She had been a member of Christ 
Church for many years and formerly 
had been active in religious work. 
She was also a member of the Cen- 
tennial Club. 

Survivors are a brother, Charles 
Hood, and a sister-in-law, Mrs. E. C. 
Hood of Sioux City, la. — Nashville 
Banner, Saturday, December 30, 1933. 



Funeral services for Miss Ida E. 
Hood, co-founder of Belmont College, 
now Ward-Belmont, and for many 
years a leader in women's education- 
al circles in the South, were conducted 
this afternoon at 2:30 o'clock at 
Christ Church by Dr. E. P. Dan- 
dridge, rector, assisted by the Rev. 
J. Francis McCloud. Burial was at 
Mt. Olivet Cemetery. 

Miss Hood died Friday afternoon 



at 2:30 o'clock at a local hogpy 
after an illness of two weeks. 

The death of Miss Hood severs 
of the last connecting links with earhl 
school history of the city of N«jj 
ville. She, with the late Mis 9 
L. Heron, purchased the old Ack'leJ 
estate and there opened Belnv I 
lege in 1890. Miss Heron 
1920. 

Miss Hood is remembered by huj.1 
dreds of alumnae of old 1 1 -lmorttl 
school and other women's institution! 
with which she was former ,.| 
nected. 

She came to Nashville from Pula^ 
Tenn., where she had charge of Mar l 
tin College for five years. Previ I 
ly she had taught two years a' M r . [ 
Clark's School for Young Women at I 
Franklin, Tenn. 

After the consolidation of Ward 
Seminary and Belmont Collide r | 
1913, Miss Hood and M ss Heron went) 
to Europe. They were in Germanjl 
when the war started. After sonnf 
difficulty in securing homeward pas. 
sage they returned to Nashville and | 
made their home in Belle Meade Park | 
until the death of Miss Heron. 

Since then Miss Hood has made her I 
home with her cousin, Mrs. W, M.f 
Leftwich, and Mr. Leftwich, on the 
Franklin Road. 

Miss Hood was born in Philadolpha| 
and obtained her education at the old 
Shumacker's College of Oratory itl 
that city. She came south to teach I 
at the Franklin school. 

She was a leader in Christ Church I 
for many years. She was also i 
member of the Centennial Club. 

Survivors are a brother, Charles 
F. Hood, and a sister-in-law, 
E. C. Hood, of Sioux City, la. 

Runcie Clements, Dr. John W. Bar- 1 
ton, V. M. Lewis, Judge John H. De- 
Witt, C. A. Craig, H. K. Howse, J. 
H. Parkes, L. L. Gamble, Marshall) 
Hotchkiss and Ezell Craig will serve 
as pall-bearers. — Nashville Evi 
Trnneascan, Saturday, December 30, 
1933. 



Knickerbocker 

Where the Big Hits are shown 

JANUARY 12th to 18th 



Constance Bennett in 

"AFTER TONIGHT" 

McNamee News -Travelog 

Musical— "My Pal the Prince" 

coming next 
"LITTLE WOMEN" 



PARAMOUNT 

Saturday - • Monday - - Tueaday 

On the Stage 

EARL HINES 

and hit Grand Terrace Orchestra 

On the Screen 
W. C. Field*— Allison Skipworth 



in 
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TILLIE and GUS", 

W ednetday - - Thurmday - • Friday 

SPENCER TRACY in 

POWER and the GLORY" 
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T-H-E-A-T-E-R 
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JANUARY 15-16 

Face in the Sky" 

JANUARY 17-18 

Brief Moment" 

JANUARY 19-20 

'Mayor of HelV 
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BARTON 
DISCUSSES NA- 
TIONAL EVENTS 

phat no president has ever been 
»en as much power as has Roosevelt, 
L ilit theme of Dr. Barton's talk 
J 11S in chapel on Friday, January 
Some people think that too much 
nor has been given to Roosevelt, 
time will tell whether this is true 
I not. 

• \s goon as Roosevelt was elected 
^gident Congress granted him the 
ver to declare a bank holiday; the 
wse really passed after Roosevelt 
already declared the holiday, and 
the Congress did by making it a 
was to make it legal. This was 
first startling thing that Roose- 
h did; there have been many 
ners." 

)r. Barton went on to say that 
Drtly after Roosevelt took office, 
tigress passed the National Econ- 
|v Act This act determined the 
tion of the cost of living and 
the government the right to re- 
ke salaries. 
Br. Barton next explained the much- 
kussed Farm Relief Act. He told 
i that the Act was passed in order to 
bp the unusual flow of production so 
fat farm produce would be worth 
to make production worth 
kile. When there is an over-produc- 
1m of grain or cotton it becomes 
leap, and up until the time that the 
It was passed farmers were making 
most nothing on their products. 
[Other acts which show the expand- 
power of the president, as ex- 
lained by Dr. Barton, are the Fed- 
lal Relief Act to aid the families of 
I unemployed, and the Tennessee 
(alley Act. The third of these acts 
lid the one which touches us all in 
fe way or another is the National 
ecovery Act or the NRA, by 
Ihieh wages and hours are fixed by 
k government, 

[Dr. Barton closed his talk by telling 
i that it is hard for us now to tell 
bether what the president is doing 
a help to the country or not, but 
at he believes that there is a better 
iy ahead and that Roosevelt is help- 
~ to bring it about. 



Dramatic inter- 
pretations pre- 
se n t e d 

[Dramatic interpretations of Shake- 
Peare and Lessing were given by Mr. 
lax Montor during the chapel hour 
fi Monday, January 15. Mr. Montor, 
[ho was born in Vienna and has 
adied in conservatories abroad, was 
paged to give dramatic readings in 
le various schools of America. 
]Mr, Montor quoted from Shake- 
pare'a "Shylock," the scene where 
Intonio asks Shylock for the money, 
from Lessing he quoted the Parable 
|.the ( Three Kings from "Nathan the 
«e." Both of these passages were 
•esentations of the characters of 
Ws, and were excellently done. In 
nclusion Mr. Montor gave "Der Erl 
'">'■'," by Goethe, in German. This 
st was given so that the students 
uld hear an example of German in- 
"ation. 



Y. W. C. A. CALENDAR 



Sunday, January 21 

&:30 Sunday School. 

-:00 Play hour at Tennessee 
Children's Home. 

2:00 Play hour at Junior League 
Home. 

'kOO Vesper Service. 

There will be no regular commit- 
ee visits at night because of dead 
veek. 



COLLEGE EXAMINATION SCHEDULE 

January. 1934 

College classes are scheduled for examination according to the periods at' 
which the class regularly meets for recitation. The following classes have 
been scheduled irregularly: 

Art History 1 (5th period section) 

Bookkeeping 

English 1 

Home Economics 17 
Psychology 21 
Religion 13 

1:00 Home Economics 17 Acklen 



Saturday, Jan. 27. 



Monday, Jan. 20 8:30-11:30 Library Methods 

Friday sections Chem. Lec. Room 

Other sections Library 

* 1:30-4:30 Psychology 21 (all sections) . Study Hall 

Bookkeeping Heron 



Tuesday, Jam 30 8:30-11:30 All MWF-1 dassei 

1:30 All TTS-1 classes 



>••■■••• 



. Classrooms 



Wednesday, Jan. 31... 8:30-11:30 



1 : 30-4: 30 



ms 

English 1 (Miss Herron) 

Chem. Lec. Room 

English 1 (Miss Lydell, Miss 

Ransom) Study Hall 

English 1 (Miss Pugh) 112 

English 1 (Miss Rhea) 210 

All MWF-2 classes Classrooms 



Thursday, Feb. 1 8:30-11:30 

1:30-4:30 



All TTS-2 classes Classrooms 

All MWF-3 classes Classrooms 



Friday, Feb. 2 8:30-11:30 All TTS-3 classes Classrooms 

1:30-4:30 All MWF-4 classes 



Saturday, Feb. 3 8:30-11:30 All MWF-5 classes Classrooms 

Art History 1 (5th period 

section) 200 

Religion 13 114 



REV. PUGH, 

VESPERS SPEAKER 



SEEN AT THE SENIOR- 
MIDDLE DANCE 



"I have loved thee with an everlast- 
ing love: therefore with loving kind- 
ness have I drawn thee unto me." 
With this statement Rev. Prentice 
Pugh opened Vespers Sunday night, 
January 14. 

"When a condition of hopelessness 
exists, God sends a messenger of hope, 
in His personal love for us. God is 
more than the Creator and Father, 
and His personal love bestows some- 
thing on His people. 

"And besides being personal," said 
Rev. Pugh, "God's love is also perpet- 
ual. 'Heaven and earth shall pass 
away, yet my word shall never pass 
away.' " 

Rev. Pugh stated that God's love is 
also powerful. He illustrated this bv 
telling of the Apostles who, although 
widely scattered, managed to spread 
the seed of Christian faith in the 
breasts of a heathen people. 

"We have the assurance of a per- 
sonal love," concluded Rev. Pugh. "It 
must not only be personal, it must be 
perpetual; and then you have a love 
so powerful it will draw people." 

PARTY PLANNED 

FOR VANDERBILT 

"Y" CABINET 



The Senior-Middle Dance is now 
just a memory and a very pleasant 
one at that. Dancing began at eight 
o'clock and many girls were already 
there — others came just a little later 
and by 8:30 everyone was there hav- 
ing a perfect time. It really was a 
gorgeous sight to see so many beauti- 
ful dresses — and such an array of 
colors, enough to rival any rainbow, 
ranging from white to the deepest 
shade of red imaginable. It is impos- 
sible to mention all the different 
dresses; all were attractive. The new 
long-sleeved evening dresses were very 
much in evidence. Some of the girls 
wore evening hats, one especially at- 
tractive one of silver sequins, and 
many black hats. 

The usual "line" used by the girls 
at the dance was either "Where are 
you from?", "Where do you go to 
school?" or if that failed one could 
always fall back on the orchestra as 
a topic of conversation. 

The party was pronounced by all 
the Senior-Mids as very, very success- 
ful. 



SENIOR-MIDDLE AN- 
NUAL DANCE HELD 



U. OF CHICAGO 

TO FEATURE PLAY 

BY FISH. 32 



A committee has been appointed 
and plans are rapidly being made to 
entertain the members of the Vander- 
bilt Y.W.C.A.-Y.M.C.A. Joint Cabi- 
net, which consists of forty-three boys 
and girls. This event will take place 
soon after examinations, but more 
about that later. 



NOTICE 



Although one college examination 
is scheduled for Saturday afternoon, 
January 27, the Saturday morning 
classes will meet as usual for recita- 
tion. 

J. E. B., 
Office of the Dean. 



From Chicago comes a bit of inter- 
esting news concerning a former stu- 
dent of Ward-Belmont, whose play, 
"Painted Mesas," written in a play- 
writing course at the University of 
Chicago, under Professor OT 
been chosen from the class to be pre- 
sented in the annual Playfest held at 
the University. The young authoress 
is Dorris Fish, '32, well-known here 
for her literary abilities while she 
was in school and known by those 
now on the campus as the writer of 
the Ward-Belmont Sonnet Sequence 
presented the beginning of the year 
in Eagle Feather in this paper. 

Miss Fish was editor of the 1932 
Milestones, was a member of the Del 
Ver Club, and was president of the 
Wordsmiths in 1930-31. 



Thursday evening, January 12, 
marked the second Ward-Belmont 
Senior-Middle Open House. Dancing 
was in the large dining room from 
8:00 to 11:30. Francis Craig's or- 
chestra played. 

In the receiving line were: .Jean 
Stewart, president; Elinor Reed, vice- 
president; Juanita Roberts, secre- 
tary; Carolyn Conklin, boarding 
treasurer, and Elizabeth Gray, day 
student treasurer; Mrs. Barton, Mrs. 
Benedict, Miss Sisson and Miss Saun- 
ders. 

The floor committee consisted of the 
following: Day Students — Janet Mc- 
Fadden, Emily Taggart. Kathryn 
Kennedy, Sara Womack, Helen Pow- 
ers, Emmaryna Harnell and Eliza- 
beth Hende rson. Boarders — Sara 
Jane Ponder, Betty Hill, Louise Rob- 
inson, Judith Berry, Mary Alice 
Paine, Virginia Shaw, Thelma Martin, 
Jane Hodges and Mary Hobson. 

FATHER FLANIGAN 

SPEAKS IN CHAPEL 



"The Art of Living" was discussed 
by Father George J. Flanigan, D.D., 
principal of the Father Ryan High 
school, when he spoke in chapel on 
Wednesday, January 17. 

"There is no doubt about it that 
the greatest thing in life consists of 
knowing the right philosophy of life," 
said Father Flanigan. 

"To my mind character is one of 
the most important parts of life. It 
makes us different from anyone else," 
he continued. 

Father Flanigan then gave the 
three fundamentals for a successful, 
noble life. Self-mastery, strength of 
character, and will power are impor- 
tant factors. 

"The foundation of a good charac- 
ter is to have high ideals. While you 
are here in your formative years, form 
high ideals. Aim high. 

"It is very easy to make good reso- 
lutions. We must carry out these 
good resolutions," said Father Flani- 
gan. 



JUNIOR LEAGUE 

HOME PLAY HOUR 



"Tarzan" is the hero of the hour, 
and if you don't believe it just go out 
to the. Junior League Home and see 
how many little children want you to 
read Tarzan to them. However, Sun- 
day, January 14, these children had 
a complaint to make, even in the 
midst of showing their /Christmas 
presents, and that was because the 
Ward-Belmont girls hadn't/been to see 
them in four Sundays! / 

The children got all the/ir new toys 
out to show to Anne Snaw, Isobel 
Coulter, Virginia Ferguson, and Miss 
Van; then everyone had o play with 
the new games and doll i. Virginia 
read to the little boys, it their re- 
quest; Isobel played witfh the little 
girls; while Ann happily went from 
room to room entertaining them all. 
They spent much time/ singing and 




Monday, January 22 
Joint Hajpp and Organ Recital — 
Miss /Frances Hunt Jackson 
and>Mr. F. Arthur Henkel. 
lay, January 24 
itional Service. 
*y, January 26 

recital by Ward-Belmont 
Girls. 




2 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



WHITE 

TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Naihcillt'i Ltathtr Oood$ Stott" 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH ANI> SEVENTH A VKNUK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

V High Clan Shot Rmpairing 

1806 21 *t At*. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



CM'/,;. , 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



Mockers 

210 Fifth Ave., No. 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 




BOARDING AND DAY 
PRESIDENTS' COUN- 
CIL HOLDS MEETING 



A joint meeting of the Day Student 
and Boarding Student Presidents' 
Council was held Monday evening, 
January 15. The two councils had 
dinner at the school and then ad- 
journed to the Del Ver Club house 
where they discussed various school 
problems. The subject of the eve- 
ning was "Citizenship," and talks 
were made by Rena Berry, Victoria 
Keidel, Lydia Fountain, Marjorie Ja- 
cobson, and Ann Huddleston. 

At the close of the evening a gen- 
eral discussion was held. Closer re- 
lations between the Day and Board- 
ing students are expected from this 
meeting. Members of the councils 
present were: 

Boarding council: Viva Lee Davis, 
Alice Vivienne Hill, Lydia Fountain, 
Victoria Keidel, Mary Louise Bal- 
siger, Helene Loeb, Marjorie Jacob- 
son, Mary Mann Lincoln, Helen Lari- 
mer, Jane Carroll, Roberta Munger, 
Jeannette Kassel, Virginia Winston, 
Marjorie Zaug, Rena Berry, Mary 
Frances Banker, Jean Stewart. 

Day council: Ellen Bowers, Ann 
Huddleston, Jane Meadors, Jam- 
Vance, Dorothy Jones, Elizabeth Hen- 
derson, Janet McFadden, Anne Lof- 
tin, Mabel Ann Herbert, Elizabeth 
Glascow, Virginia Carson. 



EXPRESSION NOTES 

On Thursday, the eleventh of Janu- 
ary, at the home of Mrs. Samuel Orr, 
the following expression students of 
Miss Townsend gave a program for 
the Campbell Chapter of the D.A.R.: 
Readings — 

"Their Only Child." 

"Mammon and the Archer." 
Willie Hume Bryant 
Two Short Plays (Studies of Love) — 

"Long Ago" — 1776 (Romantic 
Love) 

Reginald Nancyann Schmid 

Angelina Julia Acheson 

"Now" (Modern Love) 

Joan, golf champion 

Marion Fair 

Billie, golf devotee 

Jean Stewart 



The Expression School will also 
give a set of character sketches after 
exams, and so delightful are the bur- 
lesque efforts that even low grades 
will not keep your laughter back. 



On Thursday evening, the following 
girls will give a program of short 
Jl stories in the city: 

The Prince of Illusion 

Arlyne Millitran 

The Maker of Rainbows. Helen Pillow 

Midshipman Easy Jean Weis 

Afternoon Call . . . .Rosella Lee Lewis 



And on Friday evening these girls 
will give a program for the Old La- 
dies' Home: 

Faith's Shirt Carolyn Bryant 

Joy Ride Jean Stewart 

Au Revoir Marion Farr 

Their Only Child... Jane Haffenberg 
The spring holds many interesting 
plays, recitals, and exhibits of 
stages for the department. The 
Seniors, Misses Combs, Cooper, Frye, 
J. Jones, M. Jones and Kelley, are 
busy on arrangements for their in- 
dividual recitals in March and April. 



W.-B. GIRLS ATTEND IN- 
DUSTRIAL COMMISSION 



You may have known that some- 
thing very "Industrial" was in the air 
when you saw Mary Jane Dulaney 
and Gail Lawrence leaving the 
campus on Friday night, January 12, 
before dinner. Since Mary Jane is 
chairman of the Public Affairs Com- 
mittee and Gail is chairman of the 
Membership Committee, they are con- 
sequently members of the Student 
Industrial Commission, which is com- 
posed of Peabody. Scarritt, Vander- 



bilt and Ward-Belmont girls and 
girls representing eight industries of 
the city. Last Friday evening, Janu- 
ary 12, Lydift Fountain, "Y" Presi- 
dent, and Miss Van accompanied 
them to the Y.W.C.A. Building where 
the meetings are held. 

They reported a most interesting 
and beneficial evening. After dinner 
there was a continuation of their last 
discussion which centered upon the 
NRA. Each industrial girl present 
told how the NRA had affected her 
work. And in every case the hours 
had either been shortened or wages 
increased or both. Another meeting 
will be held on the second Friday 
night in February. 



yet for those children because i| 
are going to have some new cur 
for their playroom. Eva Bhowed 
the samples Sunday and you 
imagine how excited they were 
ing out curtains for their "hous 
Eager little children crowded aronr 
the six girls as they went out into 
yard for an hour of delightful p |,j 

VIVA LEE DAVIS. SUN- 
DAY SCHOOL SPEA 



TENNESSEE CHILDREN'S 

HOME PLAY HOUR 



"Here they come! Here they come!" 
shouted the children at the Tennessee 
Children's Home, Sundav afternoon, 
January 14, as Eva Ohlhaver, Har- 
riet Ostergren, Carol Goodenough, 
Marian Lowe, Carolyn Sutton, and 
Ruth Potts arrived. Although the 
girls have been attempting to forget 
that there ever was a Christmas, the 
children immediately showed them the 
Billy goat and cart that Santa Claus 
had brought them. And were they 
thrilled! But Christmas isn't over 



Viva Lee Davis carried u t,, 
land of knights and giants in 
story, "Knights of the Silver Shie.„ 
which she told at Sunday schoc 
January 14. The central theme *■ 
the reward for one's faithfu!ne..< 
the tasks that are assigned, no mar 
ter how small. Just as Sir knjan 
of old, received the golden star in 
silver shield for guarding the pal- 
gate, so are people today re 
for tasks fulfilled. 

Immediately after Sunday sch 
there was the regular Cabinet 
ing. At this time, Judith Berry 
mally became chairman of the 0 
Ladies' Home Committee, filling 
vacancy caused by Ganel Stuart 
resignation from that office, 
though the cabinet deeply regrets i 
loss of Ganel, Judith is indeed r 
ccmed. 



EXAMINATION SCHEDULE— HIGH SCHOOL, 193 



Tuesday, Jan. 30, 8:30-11:30 

English I— 

1st period, Miss Hay 108 

3rd period, Miss Ordway 10!) 

English II — 

4th period, Miss Souby 110 

2nd period H. S. Lib. 

English III— 

3rd period, Mrs. Souby ........110 

4th period, Miss (IWwav 100 

English IV— 

All classes H. S. Lib. 

Miss Pugh, Miss Ransom, Miss 
Morrison 

(Overflow to 108) 



Tuesday, Jan. 30, 1:30-4:30 

Bible- 
Miss Van Hooser 

Public Speaking — 

Miss Winnia 



Wednesday, Jan. 31, 8:30-11:30 

History I— 

1st period, Miss Casebier AA6 

5th period, Miss Hay AA3 

Mod. History — 

5th period, Miss Casebier AA6 

Am. History — 

2nd period, Miss Hargrove ...AA5 

Eng. History — 
4th period, Miss McElfresh . . . AA4 
Miss Cason in hall of AA. 



Wednesday, Jan. 31, 1 :30-4:30 
Chemis'try — 

1st period, Miss Cooke 1 

5th period, Miss Cooke 1 

Biology — 

1st period, Miss French H. S. 

5th period, Miss French H. S. Li 



Thursday, Feb. 1, 1:30-4:30 



LE 



Thursday, Feb. 1, 8:30-11:30 
Algebra I — 

3rd period, Miss Major AA5 

4th period, Mrs. Shackleford . .AA4 
Algebra II — 

5th period, Mrs. Shackleford .AA4 
Geometry — 

All classes H. S. Lib. 

Miss Ordway and Miss Grizzard 
English 6th Grade — 

Mrs. McCall AA1 

English 8th Grade—' 

Mrs. McCall . . . AA1 

Mrs. Souby in hall of AA. 



French I — 
2nd period, Mrs. Fountain ...AA 
5th period, Miss Morrison ...A. 

French II — 
4th period, Miss Morrison . . . .AA 

(Miss Morrison's class) 
4th period, Miss Hargrove ...A. 
1st period, Miss McElfresh ...AA 

French III— 
3rd period, Mrs. Fountain . . . AA 
(Overflow in AA3) 

Spanish I — 
5th period, Mr. Donner ...... 

Spanish II — 

3rd period, Mr. Donner 1 

8th Grade Spelling- 
Mrs. McCall A 

Miss Major in hall of AA. 



Friday, Feb. 2, 8:30-11:30 
Latin I — 

4th period, Miss Cason 1 09 

5th period, Miss Hargrove ...A A3 
Latin II— 

1st period, Miss Cason 109 

(Miss Cason's class) 

1st period, Miss Hargrove ...AA3 
(Miss Hargrove's class) 
Latin III — 

2nd period, Mrs. McCall AA2 

Latin IV— 

4th period, Mrs. McCall AA2 

8th Grade Arithmetic — 

Miss Major AA1 

Miss Ordway in hall of AA. 
Saturday, Feb. 3, 8:30 



Friday, Feb. 2, 1 :30-4:30 
Physiology — 

3rd period, Miss French 1 

Sociology — 

3rd period, Miss Ewing H 

8th Grade History — 

Miss Casebier AA 

Mrs. McCall in hall of AA. 



Conflicts (please notify Miss Allison's office of all conflicts). 
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CLUB CHATTER 

I'lub meeting was most interesting 
Wednesday. Betty Bryant told 
club about her trip to Europe, 
ujgs Hortense Hart, '32, an ex- 
mbcr of Agora, sent some candies 
; c h were served afterwards. 
The Knplish teachers met in the 
b houM Monday afternoon for tea 
(liscuBS exam questions. It's a 
an n \<>u couldn't have been noti- 
d earlier. 

j u liet U utton was very busy Sun- 
v taking pictures of the Agora 
I, an d a few of its members for the 

Zaun seems still to have the knit- 
g craze. Power to you, Marge! 

The A.K.'s started the new year in 
possible way. Their presi- 
nt and vice-president gave a din- 
r for the entire club the first 
tu ,,|ay night after vacation. It 
g another one of those fine chicken 
iters' 

\i tlie last meeting the Seniors 
1 Psychology. Wonder what 
■ m Morris would have thought had 
e heard the discussion. However, it 
beln ved that the majority of the 
m.u -Mids believed all they were 

The A.K.'s had fun yelling Satur- 

v nitfht! 

"This Outdoor Club sounds like the 
swer to our question of 'What shall 
c do with our Saturdays and Sun- 
n \" say the A.K.'s as they take 
in sign for it. 

Tuesday night of January 9, 
b/mme Warren, Dot Glander, Marge 
cobson, Ruth Nehls, and Helen 
rimer gave a surprise dinner for 
ena Berry on the occasion of her 
rthday at the Del Ver Club. At 
y rate, it was to have been a sur- 
rjse, but they had to tell her in 
der to get her down there. It was 
a small affair, for there was a chick- 
dinner with trimmings. 
Saturday night the Del Ver basket- 
team had dinner down at the club 
ouse. They had large steak sand- 
, h. - and peas. They said that after 
ting all of that they couldn't play, 
But did you see them — ?! 

The F.F.'s had their first club 
eeting Wednesday night in the club- 
mi se. Plans and suggestions were 
ade for the club dance which is to 
given February 17. The members 
ere reminded that before Christmas 
kitchen shower was given in which 
any new and useful kitchen imple- 
Htits were donated and which are 
ow ready for use. They were also 
tminded that gifts given at the 
hristmas party were accepted with 
happiness and joy by the children of 
he colored orphanage who were de- 
ghted with all the toys and trinkets, 
he meeting adjourned and the rest 
f the evening was spent in discuss- 
K the forecoming basketball games. 

There was plenty of rejoicing 
moi.tr the Osiron's Saturday night 
t the close of the Osiron-Penta Tau 
That's the way to start a sea- 
on, tjirls! 

These Saturday night suppers at 
he Osiron house have grown to be 
.lore or less a habit. It is said that 
tiry Ellen Stokes, Kitty McKenzie, 
&ry Driscoll, Pargie Young, Clara 
, and Rachel Hailey can pro- 
duce a meal, even though Clara does 
urn the cocoa. 

I.urline Alexander ahd Jennabeth 
ones have become quite skillful in 
umoring the Osiron radio. All of 
hich proves that practice makes per- 

ect. 

Although getting back to school was 
little hard to take, it did seem nice 
o hear about "Cliff," "Billy," 
Claude," and "Paul" again. 

At the regular meeting of the club 
>n Wednesday, the Penta Taus had a 
naishmallow toasting, and Kath- 
rine Hawley played several piano 
umbers. All in all, this meeting was 

very enjoyable one, especially since 
t was the first meeting of this new 
ear. 

Although the Penta Taus didn't win 



their basketball game, they had fun 
getting ready for it, for instance-, the 
trying on of gym suits. Hayter had 
an accident and tore her suit badly. 
It would have been too bad if she 
had been called into the game. 



The Tri K's met last Wednesday 
night for an explanation of Parlia- 
mentary Law. To have been such an 
orderly meeting, there was a great 
deal of amusement. The report of 
the treasurer, Mary Jones, was espe- 
cially enjoyed. 

Alma Lunderman, a Tri K from 
last year's ranks, returned to the 
campus Wednesday and was greeted 
by the old crowd at club meeting. 
Come again, Alma! 

Bids for the club dance came out 
on Monday, and the Tri K's are sure- 
ly proud of artistic Katrina. 

Then, groups of earnest workers 
for the Tri K dance have been busily 
occupied week-end evenings at the 
club. Scissors do wear blisters on 
your fingers. 

The T. C.'s are mourning the loss 
of Betty Abry, their past secretary. 
However, Fran' Prince, the newly 
elected officer, promises to keep the 
minutes in the old Abry style. 

The T. C.'s lost to those very active 
X. L.'s in their first game of the sea- 
son, Saturday night. The next game 
scheduled for them will be on 
Wednesday, when they will meet the 
Eccowasins. Those Purples say, 
"Watch out!" 



Smith and Ruth Robinson came 
over to the X. L. Club last Wednesday 
night to sing and play. The X.L.'s 
enjoyed them. They were much better 
than the radio! 

Have you heard? Georganna Mar- 
tin had a birthday. The rumors about 
the cake her Mother sent are just too 
good. 

The Outdoor Club is a grand idea. 
Several X.L.'s joined. 



PREP PATTER 



This week, our fan mail was as 
tremendous as usual. By tremendous, 
we mean not less than one letter con- 
taining not more than seven insults. 
In response to numerous requests, we 
have decided not to print anymore of 
our poetic efforts. Even though it 
breaks our heart (laugh, clown 
laugh), we must please our public. 
If we don't stop this soon, we'll get 
in one of our ironical moods; we feel 
it coming on. And when we're in one 
of those moods, we are apt to de- 
nounce hamburgers, hockey, and hem- 
oglobin as being opposed to the NRA, 
etc. We're peculiar that way. 

We hear Jane Hovey is planning to 
desert us for Florida, the land of al- 
ligators, palm trees, sand, ocean, and 
mosquitoes. We always see visions this 
time of year of a beach littered with 
delectable jelly-fish and sea-weed, and 
soft, warm, blue water with white 
caps rolling in, and green trees and 
green grass and sunshine, and then we 
turn rejuvenated out into the glori- 
ous fog and the lovely downy soot of 
Nashville, and creep back and forth 
in a temperature of zero and a car 
that is on the verge of freezing every 
minute even though it does have al- 
cohol to warm it up, which we can't 
say for ourself, so we freeze. 

And we've also heard that Susan 
Cheek is going to Florida after exams 
and then later she is going to have a 
house party, some of the bicky mem- 
bers being Virginia McClellan and 
Nancy Houghland. OmyOmyOmy! 
Someday we'll hire an auto-gyro and 
fool everybody and fly somewhere, 
first taking some sandwiches and coca- 
colas along for lunches, and a maga- 
zine in case we get stranded in the 
wilds and have to hitch-hike back. 



In our chemistry class the other 
day, Ruth Morton, Bonny Hager, 
Alice Overton and we waxed enthu- 
siastic over the lovely odor of phe- 
nolphth, a liquid that turns some 
things pink. We joyfully bounded 



over to Miss Cooke, who is certain- 
ly long-suffering, since she has to 
bear all our dumb questions and con- 
fided our secret to her. And she 
nonchalantly remarked, "Oh, yes, the 
alcohol in it." We'll turn out to be a 
loathsome toper, yet. 



We hear that Virginia Carson is 
an aunt, or maybe uncle, now that 
she has a nephew. She seems all 
thrilled over it and has bored us all 
to tears telling us how much it weighs, 
el cetera, et cetera. We just can't 
understand her wild enthusiasm. 



At the Vandy-Clemson basketball 
game we yelled ourself hoarse. It was 
so exciting! We certainly envy the 
way the boys can dribble all up and 
down the floor and walk around. If 
we move one foot, it's a personal foul 
and we're politely reminded that we 
will probably be kicked out if we get 
two more. 

At the M. B. A. game, Ellen Martin 
seemed to be enjoying herself and 
the company of her companion, who is, 
we have on good authority, quite nice. 

Speaking of local basketball — the 
Angkors won a .'{5-3 victory over the 
Triads, and the Eccowasins beat the 
Aristons, who were rated as one of the 
four best teams in school. 



What brown-eyed Junior caught 
what boy under the mistletoe Christ- 
mas night and what did she get in 
return? (Add impertinent questions) . 



When Presidents' Council tried to 
meet last Monday afternoon, they got 
all mixed up. The Proctor was rush- 
ing frantically around in and out of 
the faculty consultation room hunting 
for the other members. Another was 
sitting in the Biology room waiting 
for someone to come to her. Others 
were wandering sadly through the 
halls and over the campus trying to 
find out where it met. They never 
did all get together. 



Peggy Dickinson's tea Saturday 
afternoon did a lot to brighten the 
past holiday slump. Scads of people 
were there, Shirley Caldwell, Judith 
Davis, Anne Huddleston Mamie 
Howell, Jane Bagley, Mary Ann Tar- 
dS| to mention a few, and Shirley 
Leake and Ellen Martin were some of 
those serving. 

Camille Stone, Marion Hill, Grace 
Benedict and we left the tea together 
and rushed out to a party where we 
danced and danced, and ate turkey 
buffet supper and thoroughly enjoyed 
ourself. 



What high school Senior said that 
the only thing she liked about foot- 
ball was the huddle? Her friends have 
never quit razzing her about it yet. 



Have you heard about the new so- 
ciety SF POMGTO that has been 
formed? Only a chosen few know the 
real meaning of those mystic letters, 
and what an explosion there would be 
if it became general knowledge. So 
far, its work has come to practically 
nie, but the members work night and 
day, 24-hour service in three shifts. 
Margaret Greene wants to form an- 
other society with a 'ight change in 
the letters. Maybe you can guess 
what it is. 



Margareeta Craig is one of those 
industrious people who bring knitting 
to school. Such enterprise! Just a 
knit-wit— But she knows we envy the 
accomplishment. 

What Sophomore girl is called Clara 
Bow by her friends— and why? 

We have heard lots about Juliette 
Craig, mostly from Martha Beasley— 
and my goodness, we simply can't 
believe it! 



What girl, in high school (not thi$ 
school, but she has a lot of friends 
here) got married not long ago? A 
romantic elopement, at that! 

You of course know about the so- 
ciety that has been formed among 



For Unusual Novelties 
to Dress Up Your Room, Visit 

THE GIFT SHOP 



THE B. H. STIEF JEWELRY CO. 
Church Capitol Blvd. 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Card* 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Therm'g a Good Reason 




hint SELLEIIS 
OF Till: WEEK 

FKTI01S 
W ithin this Present 

by Margaret Ay era Harnen 

2.50 
WON -FICTION 
Brazilian Adventure 

hy Peter Fleming 

2.75 

DRAMA 
Days Without End 

by t.ugene (TNeil 

2.50 

POETRY 
Strange Victory 

by Sarah Teasdale 
1.00 

STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
Boohthop 

Op/toeite Hermitage Hotel 



HETTIE RAY'S 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 
Ll/NCHEON DINNER 



1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 



S p.m. to 8 p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 



We welcome ail Ward-Belmont Facul 
ty, Student; Parent* and Friend* 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 



members of the high school, the 
S. A. P.'s. It has been going on for 
a long time now, and in spite of the 
name, is a great organization. Polly 
Ann Billington, Matilda Gibson, Betty 
Rye, Elizabeth Craig, Carol Cole, Jane 
Meadors and Shirley Leake are mem- 
bers, and ask one of them what kind 
of a time they had at Shirley's Sat- 
urday night. Oh, we find out things, 
all right! 



You've probably heard that famous 
quotation from Pope, "At every word 
a reputation dies." Well, we've run 
out of words, and you've run out of 
reputations, so we'll stop. 
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CAMPUS COLUMN 



EDITORIAL 



It is with a great deal of pleasure that we present to 
you a letter that was sent us in response to the editorial 
which appeared in last week's Hyphen. It is indeed grati- 
fying to have such a prompt reply to our plea for per- 
sonal comment on the paper. 

Jan. 15, 1934. 

Dear Hyphen Editor, 

I was inspired by your last editorial to send in a few 
comments, which I think express not only my opinions 
but also the majority of the Senior-Mids. 

Why can't we have a more personal and intimate write- 
up of campus happenings? You'd be surprised how many 
interesting and amusing occurrences take place in the 
halls, tea room, and classrooms that if written up would 
represent campus life. We like to remember and keep 
clippings of this type. Facts alone aren't what we want 
and the write-up of our big, successful, extraordinary, 
and other suitable adjectives, open house is a good ex- 
ample. Why, we id^ould have had at least a whole column 
about the outstanding Senior- Mid' event ! 

Only the staff has anything" to do with the Hyphen 
now and we would like to fee] free to submit our con- 
tributions in making the paper more interesting and 
typical of the school and school days. What about a con- 
tributor'sT^x? And we do so like "The Diary." 

A "Senior-Mid." 

We should like to answer at this time some of your 
questions and to also consider your suggestions. Shall 
we take them in the order in which they have been pre- 
sented? 

You ask for more personal and intimate write-ups of 
Senior- Middle activities. We are only too glad to have 
such articles in the HYPHEN. We sincerely wish the paper 
to be as representative of you as of any group on the 
campus. Each hall has a representative for the Campus 
Column. The Senior-Middle class has a Hyphen repre- 
sentative. Many of the features that appear in the paper 
now are handed in by non-members of the staff. Remem- 
ber this privilege of contribution is open to any person 
on the campus. It is up to the Senior-Mids to take ad- 
vantage of it. However, we shall try in the future to give 
you what you want but, of course, we need your help. 

No doubt you are uninformed as to the entire situa- 
tion, or such a suggestion as the one concerning the open 
house would not have been offered. The Hyphen goes 
to press on Wednesday afternoon. You can readily see 
that an article concerning a dance held on Thursday can- 
not appear in the paper until the following week. You 
will notice the information you desire in this issue. 

You say you do not feel free to make contributions to 
the Hyphen. You should. We have never yet refused to 
print any worthwhile and appropriate contributions which 
have been handed us. The fault lies in the lack of con- 
tributions. And, incidentally, there is a Contribution Box. 
It is the box which is on the wall by the package room. 
Perhaps you do not know that for several weeks we ran a 
Contribution Box in the Hyphbn, in which students might 
feel free to express their opinion of the paper. However, 
utter lack of interest in this column forced us to aban- 
don the idea. At any time renewed interest in such a 
column should appear, we should be more than glad to 
run it. One cannot have a Contribution Box without hav- 
ing the contributions to print. 

We, the staff, really appreciate this letter. We would 
welcome more like it. I hope you will soon see results 
from your suggestions. We shall endeavor to do our 
best to do what you have asked. Help us. Thank you 
again, and let us have more letters like it. 

H. L. '34. 

(Continued on page 5) 



Cheerio! Bon Jour! How!! (that 
last is Indian — ask Cack or Mary 
Findlater). I hope when you read 
this you won't be in a fog such as this 
while I'm writing. The sun is just 
peeping through — looks more like a 
moon than anything. Who knows, 
maybe it is and I'm crazy. Well, so 
much for that — let's see who's on the 
list this week: 



Best one I've heard: Friend, the 
Inquiring Reporter, asked one of the 
Senior-Mids (she lives in Pembroke) 
what she thought of the Hyphen, 
should anything be changed or added? 
With a deep "ulp" (got that word 
from a friend, too) the said girl re- 
plied: "Good Lord! — er, — er, why I 
never read the Hyphen!" Shame, 
shame! 



Did you notice any change in the 
expressions of certain Senior-Mids on 
last Friday morning? Any mention 
of the dance brought forth funny lit- 
tle sighs and what-not. Can't get 
over Jayne Priest with her five young 
men at intermission — however did you 
manage? It must be an art, Jayne! 



Also heard Helen Downing had 
quite a good time. Is it true, Helen? 
But it didn't take her mind off her 
game when she played basketball for 
the X. L.'s Saturday night. 



How does Lucille Ensley "rate" 
having a date in Rec Hall on Satur- 
day night with a certain interne from 
Vanderbilt? 



Have you seen the way Nancy Ann 
and Margaret have re-decorated the 
"extra" room? It is really very 
swank! You must come — and see it 
sometime. 



Things I never knew 'til now: 

Train pulled into station Christmas. 
Everybody off when Dolores dashed 
madly on again, yelling: "My or- 
chids." Consequently, she rode out 
of the station and was gone — no luck, 
reader, the train came back in about 
ten minutes. Gave the girls a scare, 
though! 

Congratulations this week to Ka- 
trina Van Benschoten for the interest- 
ing invitations in black and white for 
the Tri K dance! 

Have you noticed the new way 
Louise Houk is wearing her hair? 
Looks quite nice, Sally! 

Did you see the A. K. game Satur- 
day night? That Gilbertine Moore 
and Kitty McKenzie make a peach of 
a pair of basketball forwards. And 
did you see "Kid" Knowles go for 
those baskets? Can't see how one so 
little can be so good! 

Slymme Warren and Jeanette (Kid) 
Knowles have a proposition to make 
to anybody who is interested. Just 
come in, anytime, and ask to see the 
"gold-filled" coat hanger. Better hur- 
ry, though, as it goes to the lowest 
bidder! ! 

The close of this week brings us 
nearer to that time which most of 
us more or less dread. Never have I 
seen such concentrated study on the 
part of all the girls in the library. 
Which reminds me, wonder just what 
Polly Gay was reading that was so 
funny last Tuesday night in the li- 
brary? 

The fog has lifted so I guess I can 
get over to the office without much 
trouble. It's time I closed anyway, 
don't you think? I've filled the col- 
umn. 

I'll see you. 



EAGLE FEATHER 

THE WASHRAG 

Everybody's ears 

Have to be washed every day, 

So they'll always hear 

What grownups have to say. 

And I don't think I'd mind 

About my neck one single speck, 

If the corners of the washrag 

Wouldn't dangle down my neck. 

Mother pulls my collar down, 
Rubs the washrag good with soap, 
Tips my head and starts to wash 
While I close my eyes and hope 
That the corners won't hang down; 
Or else take another track, 
Then to coldly trickle 'round 
On my shoulders or my back. 

If I knew only who 
Makes wash rags 
That we buy, 

I should ask them couldn't they 
Make round ones if they try. 
Then you see I wouldn't mind 
About my ears one single speck, 
Cause the corners of the washrag 
Couldn't dangle down my neck. 

N. Schmid. ' 



A PICTURE DONE IN BLACK 

Black velvet roofs — 
Stretching into rain-drenched night, 
Lighted holes in banks of bricks, 
Steel blue streets without ends — 
Void of humanity — 

They express my moods that play tonight. 

Ghostly pictures of memories 

Well up on my mind's window, 

Drizzled with treasured recalls; 

Crimson treasures — 

Crimson fades into vermilion, 

Dark wines into dusky purples, 

Into oxford grays sinking into blackness: 

Soft choking velvet blacks; 

Black Moods — . 

Rena Berry, '34. 

SANDS OF LIFE 

Boundless sands reach before me, 
And spit back stifling waves of heat. 
Without hope I keep trudging on 
'Til far off there looms a cool oasis. 
I strive to reach the shade. 
Hope dies, forlorn, within me, 
As the dream. melts before my gaze. 

Lynn. 

Soft, soft, 
Those who would 
Walk here must 
Walk in reverent 
And solemn thought. 

A single stream of light 
Comes through the 
High-barred windows. 
It falls 

In silent splendor 
Across the low, white 
Altar. 

Strains of organ music 
Fall upon the ear 
Of the Mourner in 
The far corner. He lifts 
His face toward Heaven. 

There in the sweetness 
Of the lilies 
He finds 

Peace for his weary soul. 

M. Jones, '34. 

MY SENSE OF HUMOR 

Why Big Folks, laugh at things they say, 

Is very strange to me. 

They're not so funny, not at all, 

So far as I can see! 

The things that make me giggle so, 
Are silly, Big Folks, say, 
Good gracious! What they laugh at 
Is as silly any day! 

It's funny just supposin' that 
I had a baa sheep's nose, 
And owley eyes and donkey ears, 
Ho! Ho! Now, just suppose! 

It's funny to suppose our cow, 

Instead of saying, "Moo"! 

Should rise up straight and wave her hoof, 

And say, "Why, how d'y do?" 

It's funny just to laugh and laugh 
At nothing, don't you see? 
If Big Folks cannot understand, 
Why, what is that to me? 

N. Schmid, '35. 
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EDITORIALS 

(Continued from page 4) 

EXAMS 

Examinations, particularly of other people, can be very 
interesting things. If they are your own it is a little 
harder to see the funny side, but after all, twenty years 
from now they will make very little difference one way 
or another. 

Webster says that an examination is: an inquiry 
(Where is the term paper which was due today?) ! an in- 
vestigation (What did I do with the notes I took in class 
last week?); an inquisition (Miss Brown, what were you 
thinking of the day I explained the' business cycle?); a 
scrutiny (of numerous blank pages) ; a research (search 
and research your memory for the things you thought 
you knew and have forgotten, or never knew and hoped 
you remembered). 

Also an examination may be: a general term for test- 
ing and searching (if you have gotten your work care- 
fully every day all term, but who has?); it may be a 
judicial inquiry which often suggests severity or hostility 
(that no doubt accounts for the vicious glares you get 
when some deeply absorbed student is interrupted; she's 
just practising) ; a searching inquiry to determine a given 
point (we know, a straight line) ; or a minute and criti- 
cal inspection (of the desk to see if any of those who 
passed, or didn't pass, before you have left any useful 
traces); or a laborious and learned investigation (there 
is no doubt about the labor, and we'll hope for the 
learned). 

At any rate it appears that examinations were well 
named, and Daniel Webster has given us a large and 
varied choice of synonyms and definitions with which to 
describe our lovely finals. Also, in case you are still inter- 
ested "final" comes from the French word finis which 
means limit or end. 



HECKING OVER THE 

NEWS OF THE WEEK 



I'nusevelt sent to the Senate a spe- 
nd message advocating the ratifica- 
:on of the St. Lawrence waterway 
treaty with Canada, and asked Con- 
gress that the government guarantee 
the principal of i $2,000,000,000 in 
farm bonds. He has recommended 
that railroads and public utility com- 
panies establish sinking funds to pro- 
vide for systematic retirement of their 
hupe debts. This recommendation 
simulated the stock market. We 
don't know what his policy is, but 
Roosevelt conferred several times 
with government officials on the ques- 
tion of commandeering the gold held 
bv the Federal Reserve Banks, and 
announced that he was satisfied that 
he had the right to do this. A state- 
ment will probably be made this week. 

The House, Tuesday, passed a pri- 
vate license liquor control law for the 
District of Columbia, voted for a gag 
rule to prevent amendments to Presi- 
dent Roosevelt's economy program, 
and Friday passed the appropriation 
bill carrying the economy law exten- 
sion. 

The Senate apparently has made 
up its mind to penalize nations which 
have defaulted in war debts to the 
United States. High excise taxes to 
liquor coming from debt-defaulting 
nations were added. The adminis- 
tration frowned. Thursday the Sen- 
ate rescinded its action and sent the 
bill to the White House where it was 
signed. Again the Senate took an- 
other slap at governments whose 
debts are in default — "No financial 
tiansactions, public or private, with 
defaulters." 

I^anks last week learned that when 
the Reconstruction Finance Corpora- 
tion bought their preferred stock it 
also acquired a voice in their manage- 
ment. 

Kxploration of the Antarctic is not 
progressing well in this 1934. Lin- 
coln Ellsworth experienced such seri- 
ous damage to his plane that that 
planned flight may have to be aban- 
di ned. Byrd and his expedition have 
" ■ n unable to even get to the Ant- 
arctic yet, an ice pack having blocked 
their ship. Yet Byrd has made sev- 
eral flights from the ship toward Lit- 
tle America. 

China made great progress last 
week against the rebellion in Fukien 
Province, capturing the key city of 
Foochow, while Germany has found 



dispute in the Nazi and Anti-Nazi 
church question. More than 6,000 
pastors oppose the degrees of the 
Reichsbishop. 

In listening to Winston Churchill 
speak from London, England, I can- 
not but think how marvelous is this 
invention of Marconi's over which we 
hear ocean waves, foreign voices, and 
the comments of other nations. 
Churchill says, "Though we are in 
debt, we are paying our way, and that 
is more than America, or any other 
country can say. Yet never has Eng- 
land been so defenseless. I desire for 
us as strong an air-power as our 
Lady had a navy in the days when 
Britannia ruled the seas." How much 
better we see our own virtues and our 
wise doings than we see the failures, 
yet why speak of navies and air 
forces today — are we not looking 
toward a future of Peace? America 
can say that her faith in a leader and 
the future is so great that the name 
Roosevelt is on the lips of every one 
of us. 



ENTER MADAME 



Miss Sara Jane Ponder, better 
known as Sage or Sally, is from 
Louisville, Kentucky. Ask her if it's 
a good town — maybe, I'll get you into 
trouble. Still she'll forgive you if 
you go to sleep in the midst of the 
description. Really, I mean no of- 
fense, Sal. 

Well, this is Sally's second year at 
Ward-Belmont and she is a Penta 
Tau, and does she like W.-B. and 
Nashville? Last year some of us 
thought she would be "building a cot- 
tage for two," with a certain young 
contractor in town, but alas, we were 
fooled and "Jimmie, the lawyer" is 
heading the list — still in front, Jimmie 
— no wonder, I think you would be 
with your six feet and four inches. 
We appreciated the gardenias for the 
dance last week, and we always enjoy 
those big red roses you send. 

But back — she'll never have to 
worry about getting fat — she doesn't 
eat enough — then, too, she is too en- 
ergetic to ever gain much. So — don't 
hit me very hard — I'm weak from a 
day of exhaustion and I just C. T. I. 
(?) (guess). 

Sally likes to do things that are 
fun; remember last year at the 
Derby? Sally is a good girl who can 
cheer you up when you are way down 
with the blues. Please go around to see 
her when you need a dose of cheers. 



BOOK SPROUTS 



"Vanessa," by Hugh Walpole. 

Vanessa was one of the most beau- 
tiful women in England. The Herries 
(her family) were one of the promi- 
nent families of England. This is a 
great love story that Walpole has 
taken from past history and put into 
modern times, manner, and ideas of 
modern characters. It is a story in- 
volving Vanessa and Benji, the rascal 
of the family, a descendant of Wil- 
liam, the financier. 



"Anthony Adverse," by Hervey Allen. 

"Anthony Adverse" is taken in the 
latter eighteenth century. Anthony 
was born in the Alps; he was reared 
in Italy and spent his youth in the 
West Indies, Africa and America. 
There are exposed to us experiences 
of his journeys of the heart and mind. 
We are conscious of the colorful pic- 
tures brought before us in his travels. 
This is one of Allen's best results. 
One of his other works was "Toward 
the Flame." 

Rena Berry. 



REVIEW OF CURRENT 
PICTURES AT NASH- 
VILLE THEATRES 



"Roman Scandals," with Eddie Can- 
tor. 

This one is estimated to have cost 
Goldwyn $1,000,000 to produce, and 
here's what he got for his money: 
(1) A story which follows this general 
outline — Eddie is a grocer's boy in 
the rather American town of West 
Rome; then a food-taster to the Em- 
peror Valerius, which is somewhat 
disagreeable as the Empress Agrippa, 
seasons most of her husband's food 
with arsenic. There is also a chariot 
race in which Cantor is successfully 
pursued by the Roman Army. (2) 
Four songs, three sung by Eddie and 
one by Ruth Etting, one of which, 
"Keep Young and Beautiful," is al- 
ready a hit and the others are likely 
to be. (3) Two dance sequences, 
elaborate even for Busby Berkeley. 
(4) Sjjbnes filled with beautiful girls 
at sl^P*" markets, palaces, and Roman 
baths. (5) Eddie Cantor. All this 
adds up to a spectacular, funny se- 
quel to "Whoopee" and "The Kid from 
Spain." The cast includes: Eddie 
Cantor, Gloria Stuart, Ruth Etting, 
David Manners, Veree Teasdale, Alan 
Mowbray and Lee Kohlmar. 

Don't miss it. Very strongly recom- 
mended. 



"Little Women." 

Movie version of the Louisa May 
Alcott book for girls. By the excel- 
lent screen adaptation and dialogue, 
it loses some of the overwhelmingly 
saccharine sentimentality of the orig- 
inal story, and emerges a personal 
triumph for Katherine Hepburn as 
"Jo," most dynamic of the March 
sisters. The story has smiles as well 
as tears, as a family of four girls 
finds life taking them from the girl- 
hood they loved into womanhood. You 
will appreciate the picture's charm, 
and you will feel the joys and sorrows 
of the family as keenly as they be- 
cause of the characterizations of the 
perfectly selected cast and the very 



true picture of the 1860's and 'TO's in 
the North. Cast includes: Katherine 
Hepburn, Frances Dee, Joan Bennet, 
Jean Parker, Paul Lukas, Edna. May 
Oliver, and Douglass Montgomery. 

Your critic tried five separate times 
to read the book and could never fin- 
ish it, but even with this dismal fail- 
ure, we strongly recommend the 
picture, which is much better. 

H. H. 



WORDSMITHS 



The Wordsmiths met Monday night, 
January 15, in the Osiron club house. 
An informal business meeting was 
held at the beginning of the session, 
at which time several vital matters 
were discussed. It was decided that 
a play, written by one of the mem- 
lx- rs, should be presented in chapel 
some time soon, .at which time the 
dates for the second semester Word- 
smiths try-outs would be announced. 

The members of Wordsmiths want 
to urge everyone who feels the slight- 
est urge to write, day students and 
boarders alike, to hand in contribu- 
tions for these try-outs. 



MAIL-BOX 



Minnesota U., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

Dear Boots: 

Now that I surpass co-operation i>t 
industry, you surpass all phases of 
plane and spherical trigonometry. I 
sure got rotten marks, but at least I 
wasn't among the 60 per cent of 
freshmen engineers who flunked out 
of this institution. 

We had a very peaceable week 
after you all went back to school. I 
messed around town, saw everybody, 
told everybody good-bye, and finally 
got on the train in a drizzly rain, and 
departed. No more family, no more 
luxury, no more leisure until June 18! 

Right after we passed the Iowa- 
Missouri line snow appeared, and I 
got an awful stiff neck trying to sleep 
and look at the snow, too. Gene was 
at the station and I was very glad to 
see him. Minneapolis looked fine to 
me — all snowy and clean. We ate 
breakfast and fooled around down- 
town, finally getting up enough cour- 
age to come* get my grades. Such a 
relief to find that I am still a member 
of my class! We went to "Dinner at 
Eight" that night. To me it was a 
picture of lost sequence, and I don't 
mind admitting I was bored stiff — 
with the picture. Saturday afternoon 
we went to "Pail de Carrotte," a pic- 
ture all in French. Although I 
couldn't understand a word of the 
conversation, I got more out of this 
"Silas Marnerish" picture than any 
I've seen for ages. 

Yesterday work began again, 
though I believe my schedule is not 
so terrible as last quarter. I'm still 
taking 20 hours, although Dean Irwin 
says that that induces the "Law of 
Diminishing Returns." 

Well, be a nice child — remember 
that you are a favorite luxury of 
mine. 

Bangs. 

P. S. It has snowed every day so 
far — but it's not too cold. 

P. P. S. What a funny trig paper 
this turned out to be. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

Wouldn't it be nice if it would stop 
raining once in a while? Life does 
seem so 'full of its little complexi- 
ties, and what with good old exams 
creeping on apace the weather really 
is suited to my disposition. But I 
always have had a most unaccount- 
able weakness for sunshine. 

All the Senior-Mids went to town 
this afternoon to get their hair pret- 
tied up for the dance tomorrow. At 
club tonight everyone got together 
and compared notes on what they 
were going to wear. We were enjoy- 
ing a nice social hour when Dukie 
and Vic Keidel burst in upon us to 
announce the formation of some kind 
of club or other. Vacations, wick- 
ends, and what-not! I joined in the 
mad hope that we might go to Chat- 
tanooga. 

After club Tuck and I forewent 
the pleasure of studying Biology to 
wash each other's hair, but we got 
to playing with the shower and some 
rather disastrous results occurred. 
Tuck set my hair and I set hers (we 
had previously borrowed all the avail- 
able curlers on the hall) and now I 
know that I shall not sleep at all com- 
fortably. But then, comfort must be 
sacrificed for Art's sake. (I wish it 
were Johnny's). 

Thursday — 

Oh, my — the great event! I wait- 
ed for it impatiently all day long, and 
now that it is past and gone my feet 
are tired and so am I; but I simply 
must put down everything before I 
forget it. First of all there was that 
appalling stag line of girls- -the boys 
would be late! Second, and perhaps 
most important, Francis Craig and 
his laddies played, and they had the 
cutest little Jigaboo who sang and 
danced. Third, those ravishing dress- 
es.! Judy Acheson in some kind of red 
lacquered stuff heads the list. Mary 
Ann Evans in white was stunning. 
Did I burn when a laddie I was danc- 
ing with said he thought Carolyn 
Concklin looked so smart wtth— her 
curls piled sky high behind! Credit 
where credit is due, though; she did, 
and that only made it worse. Lou 
Robinson looked more angelic than 
usual in her pale blue. Sally 
Womack looked adorable in red satin. 
(I thought the day students were 
splendid to all us poor boarders.) 
Oh, dear, if I start in on clothes I never 
will get done, but everybody looked 
so absolutely swish that it's no won 
der the boys were cutting in — when 
they did. 

I danced with the smoothest dancer. 
He really capered, what I mean. I 
felt very umpty diddle refreshment* 
ing with him because he was good- 
looking. But leave it to Tuck to get 
a perfect owl! Glasses, red hair, 
buck teeth, and everything. Tuck 
looked so miserable! 

Ah, weel, all good things must come 
to an end some time. A few hours 
spent in wearing out a perfectly good 
disposition, one elegant train, and two 
useful feet bring only memories — but 
what memories! 

Friday — 

The morning after the night be- 
fore, et comment! Never have I been 
so sleepy in all my born days. Tuck 
and I decided that we guessed it was 
worth it, though how we would have 
liked to sleep through that break- 
fast bell! Time and tide wait for no 
man, and neither do the bells of 
Ward-Belmont. 

All I heard all day was: "Wasn't 
he the most gorgeous dancer?" "Well, 
did you see the pill I was stuck with?" 
"Oh, I wish we could have another!" 
And so on, ad infinitem. I couldn't 
get my mind down to studying again, 
and it is probably a very good thing 
that tomorrow is Saturday, else I 
should surely die. This has been the 
longest week I ever saw. Tuck and 
I went over to the library after 
classes and tried to study — to no avail. 
Nancyann Schmid is in love, as is 



Judy Berry. It couldn't have been 
that they found him at the dance — 
and so soon after Christmas holidays! 
I should think it would be wonderful 
to be in love. Which reminds me that 
Johnny spread himself for the most 
heavenly corsage ever. 

Sat ii rday — 

No chapel, thank goodness! Prac- 
tically three-fourths of the school 
packed its grips and went in to town 
to lunch. Tuck went merrily off and 
left me to my washing in peace. I 
felt unusually generous, so I washed 
up some of her things. She wept 
with joy when she saw what I had 
done. 

And they closed the library for 
Saturday afternoons! If that isn't a 
dull idea! And right before exams! 
Now Tuck and I are sure to flunk our 
Biology. 

After dinner we went over to watch 
the basketball games. Little Rachel 
Hailey played splendidly for the Osi- 
rons. Everything went go fast that I 
can't remember anything about any- 
thing. But then, I never was good 
at playing or watching basketball. 
The referees bother me. They al- 
ways rush about with these deter- 
mined expressions on their faces, and 
tweet vigorously on their whistles un- 
til they nearly drive me into a state 
of frenzy. 

I had to be on duty after light bell 
—I love to say that, it sounds so im- 
portant — but everyone was disap- 
pointingly good. 

S inula y — 

Thank heaven for Sunday! (Jet up 
half an hour late and go to bed an 
hour early! I think that's simply 
splendid. I do love to go to bed early. 

Tuck and I managed to get to 
church a little later, this time, but I 
still don't see how some* people man- 
age to get in just on the dot. It must 
be a system. 

Tuck and I sat around and talked 
each other to sleep this afternoon. 
It makes me very annoyed to sleep 
in the afternoon because then I want 
to keep right on sleeping and I can't 
do it. 

Sleeping always makes me hungry; 
after I had eaten three plates, con- 
sumed four knives, six forks, and 
two glasses, Tuck led me away to 
Vespers where I nearly went to sleep 
again. And if I don't stop now I 
shall go to sleep while writing, which 
would be quite annoying. 

Monday — 

Woke up choked to death by the 
fog and smoke of another of Nash- 
ville's charming days. Much to my 
surprise, however, the weather cleared 
up admirably and became so sparkling 
that I was quite overjoyed. 

We had a grand chapel this morn- 
ing. A gentleman recited passages 
from Tin Merchant of Venice, and 
Nathan, the Wise, by the great Ger- 
man, Lessing. He also gave Goethe's 
stirring poem, "Der Erl Konig" in a 
manner which brought me to the edge 
of my seat. The poem sounds a great 
deal better in its original German 
than it does translated. 

I saw Lattie Graves leaving chapel 
with a wistful look in her eyes. 
"Wouldn't it be great to be able to 
talk like that in real German, with- 
out having to bother to learn?" she 
sighed. 

Tuck and I bustled about in the 
library trying our vainest to get, 
something accomplished, and as usual 
failed. 

Tuesday — 

Oh, me! What a day! \t even 
snowed, just to show that it really 
does snow in Nashville once in 
awhile. But I never did see such 
funny-looking snow. Such fat, wet, 
flakes, they were! And they melted 
the moment they touched the ground. 
Rather un-inspiring, I thought. Jane 
Wilson was going around in a tizzy. 
It was the first time she'd seen any 
snow since 1929, and was she im- 
pressed ! 

Dr. Barton spoke earnestly and 
sadly in chapel this morning asking 
us please to notify the school when we 



were going home. This buzzing home 
business is getting to be pretty bor- 
ing, I'm beginning to think. If a 
few more go, we'll have a lot more 
room to whip about in, anyway. I 
should think it would be a lot more 
exciting if someone were to fall out 
of a window, or steal the clapper in 
the bell, or play "Merrily We Roll 
Along" on the chimes. Tuck and I 
debated for a long time about putting 
ink in the swimming pool, but we 
hated the thought of spoiling the 
tiles. 



P-S-S-T-! 



This column is only published when 
the need arises, that is, when the 
wagon gets loaded with dirt. There- 
fore, it's going to be short this week, 
because everybody has been really 
good ! 

The Senior-Mid dance created quite 
a stir for a few days before and 
after it took place. From Wednesday 
morning on, hair began to curl and 
everyone walked around with wet 
heads! Thursday the curls fairly 
took the campus, and the straight- 
haired, dirty-headed Seniors sat back 
and took notice. 

You Senior-Mids really deserved 
notice Thursday night. We weren't, 
there so we can' give all the details. 
We heard that you outdid any Saks 
Fifth Avenue style show in dress and 
put the Lucky cigarette ads in the 
shade as to charm. Here are a few 
snatches we've been able to gather 
from here and there: 

Virginia Smith has a new rival 

since the night of the dance. The man 
in the case is "Thatch," and the other 
woman is a certain Florida boarder. 
Mary John Atwell had to leave a 
bunch of boys waiting until after sup- 
per. Emaryne Hartnett, Helen Power 
and Sally Womack say they'll never 
mend all the breaks they made or win 
back their friends from enemies made 
that night. They admit they're 
"punk" match-makers. Alice William- 
son has been doing a lot of "newly- 
wed talk" — well, she had on the 
bride's dress the other night. It 
looked like one, anyway. In spite of 
the fact that Nina Flippen and Eliza- 
beth Neel had on gorgeous flame 
dresses, they almost lost their dates 
to one over-conscientous member of 
the floor committee right at the be- 
ginning. Juanita Roberts was prac- 
tically hid beneath gardenias, but she 
really was precious in that pink muff 
and dress. Katherine Mills was so 
charming in that blue velvet that 
the boys didn't even wait for intro- 
ductions! Sally Pardue found some ^ 
strange attraction in the orchestra. 
We heard it was "Pee Wee," but 
think it was the saxophone player. 
Marie Murrey had everyone thinking 
she was a boarder. Jane Neil's dress 
was goodlooking, but we think she 
really should have worn that under- 
shirt to please her worried grand- 
mother. Patti King looked like Patti 
"Queen" in all that beautiful white. 
Places were draped in black to honor 
the absence of Ann Whitmore, 
Melinda Jones, Nelia Chambers, and 
Patty Chadwell. We hone their colds 
are better. Well, believe it if you 
want to, that's the excuse they turned 
in. Gloria Brackstone says it was 
a good dance and she oughta know. 
She had a good time. 

Patty Chadwell has been complain- 
ing that she doesn't rate this column. 
We'll have you satisfied, Patty. You 
only get in the paper about once a 
day for some outstanding achieve- 
ment — Why have lesser ambition? 

Jane Briggs made a heart-breaking 
record in Birmingham. Munger says 
she's not going to ask her again, 
cause she's afraid of her power now! 

Kennedy (Edith) also made a dis- 
astrous visit to Franklin last week- 
end. The B. G. A. boys are complain- 
ing. 



delightfully 

different:, new 
hand-fashioned 



KNIT- 
FROCKS 




#15.00 



These are the dresses that 
are brightening up smart 
wardrobes right now. 
They are two-piece and 
adorably like hand- knit. 
In the new shades . . . 
bitter-sweet, yellowish 
green, gold, aqua or black 
—sizes 14 to 40. 



SPORTS SHOP 
STREET FLOOR 



LOVEMAN BeRGER 
# TEITLEBAUM Inc. 
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U TRI K, 
A. K., ANGKOR 

•FEATED 



fcond Round Games Finished 

*ith the Eccowasins defeating the 
5 tons by a 32-21 score the basket- 
tournament opened Friday, Jan- 
v 12. The pame was rather list- 
but was somewhat of an upset as 
1, , wasins had been underrated. 

(32) Pos. Aristons (21) 

ments R-F Williamson 

It L.F Chadwell 

else] CF Smith, V. 

ington C.G Jones 

R.G Brueh 

ggow L.G Boyd 

he -ccond game was between the 
and Anprkors. The Angkors 
uperior throughout the game. 
> final score was 35-3. 



a<: 
ce • 
ennc 
btrt 
ierts 
ta . 
rtin 



CO 



Pos. Angkor (35) 

.R.F Chadwell 

. L.F Reinke 

.CF Hickman 

.C.G Stone 

.R.G McClellan 

. L.G Eskeridge 



urday night the five boarding 
played. There was a large 
wd out to watch their respective 
m>. The F. F.'s and Tri K's 
yed the first game. The game was 
rred by fouls on both sides. The 
K's won 34-18, 



F. (18) 
taker . . . 
this . . . 

tte 

ton . . . 

gue 

rstmann 



Pos. 
. R.F. 
.L.F. 
.CF. 
.C.G. 
.R.G. 
.L.G. 



Tri K (34) 

.Funk 

Carroll 

. . . .Coulter 
. Bosserman 

Boyd 

Pyeatt 



n a very poor game the Del Vers 
t the A. P.'s 49-7. Glander was 
outstanding player of the game. 



V. (49) 
rimer . . 

nvles . . 
inder . . 
wn . . . 
his .... 



• **_*••< 



Pos. 
.R.F. 
. L.F. 
.CF. 
.C.G. 
.R.G. 
.L.G. 



A. P. (7) 
. . .Collester 

Wells 

. . . Marbury 

Ba'siger 

. .Stillmanks 
. Vanderbilt 



n another slow game the A. K.'s 
t the Agoras 35-10. 

(ora (10) Pos. A. K. (35) 

•swell R.F McKenzie 

port L.F Moore 

e CF Smith, D. 

bctts C.G Keidel 

ey R.G Wardowski 

eser L.G Holcombe 



uilging from the score, one of the 
seat games of the tourney was the 
T.-Osiron. The Osirons finally 
'rged ahead. Final score being 17- 



T. (12) 
inson, R. 
Borries 

oto 

>ney 

inson, L. 



Pos. 

.R.F. 

.L.F. 

.CF. 

.C.G. 

. R.G. 

.L.G. 



Osiron (17) 

Geibel 

Zweifel 

Low 

Robbins 

Rail 

• Hflilcy 



he X. L.'s showed their traditional 
d form by defeating the T. C's 
18. Shaw played a splendid game 
forward for the X. L.'s. 



an 

U (44) 



.R.s. T. C (18) 
PoF Randle 



w 



ry ... 
derson 
ves . . 
ryhill 



. . L.F. 
..C.F. 

.C.G. 

. R.G. 

. L.G. 



. Meyer 
. . .Sherman 

Pryor 

Huson 

. . Patterson 



The Angkors again showed great 
form when they defeated the A. P.'s 
on Monday, January 15. The final 
score was 32-5. 



Angkor (32) Pos. 

Reinke R.F. 

Davis L.F. 

Hickman CF. 

Gibson C.G. 

McClellan R.G. 

Henderson L.G. 



The Aristons completely outplayed 
the Agoras to win 40-12. . 



A. P. (5) 
. . .Collester 
. . . Marbury 

Leake 

. . . . Balsiger 
. Stillmank< 
.Vanderbi'.t 



Agora (12) 
Keyport . . . 
Croswell . . . 
Tibbetts . . . 

Azark 

Huey 

Kaesar 



Pos. Ariston (10) 

■ RF McFadden 

. L.F Conner 

• CF Terrell 

. C.G Jones 

• R.G Boyd 

• L.F Earl 



In a very exciting game the Triads 
barely nosed out the Osirons in one 
of the closest games of the season. 
The game was rather messy and was 
not marked by any outstanding play- 
ing. 



Osiron 

Geibel 

Zweifel 

Lowe . 

Young 

Rail . 

Hailey 



(22) 



Pos. 
R.F. 
.UP. 
.CF. 
.C.G. 
. R.G. 
.L.G. 



Triad (20) 

Price 

Hovey 

. . . . Herbert 
.... Roberts 

Latta 

Martin 



The Del Vers and the Tri K's 
played the most exciting game of the 
season to date. The spectators were 
in a frenzy throughout the game. 
Both teams were unusually rough and 
both fought hard throughout the 
game. The Tri K's finally nosed the 
D. V.'s out by the store of 35-33. 



D. V. (33) 
Larimer . . 
Knowles . . 
Glander . . 
Brown . . . 
Nehls 

Page 



Pos. Tri K (35) 

• R.F. Funk 

• L.F Cairo 1 

• C.F Coulter 

• C.G Bosserman 

R-G Pyeatt 

L.F. .* Boyd 



The T. C's beat the Eccowasins 25- 
21. The game was close as the score 
indicates, and proved exciting to the 
fans. 



Ecco. (21) 

Polk 

Clements . 
Smelser . . 
Billington 

Reed 

Glasgow . . 



Pos. 
. .R.F. 
. .L.F. 
. .C.F. 
. .C.G. 
. . R.G. 
. .L.F. 



T. C. (25) 
Meyer 

. . Warnock 

. . Sherman 
. Longworth 
Huson 

Pryor 



The A. K.'s overcame a large lead 
to beat the F. F.'s in the last quarter 
31-27. The F. F.'s were leading 15-12 
at the halfway mark. The A. K.'s 
were handicapped by the loss of Mc- 
Kenzie. 



A. K. (31) 
Shaw, V. . 
Moore .... 
Smith, D. 
Keidel .... 
Wardowski 
Holcombe . 



Pos. 

.R.F. 

.L.F. 

.C.F. 

.C.G. 

. R.G. 

.L.G. 



F. F. (27) 
.... Banker 

Mathis 

Foote 

Horstmann 

Sutton 

. . . Hudgins 



By a 70-14 score the X. L.'s defeat- 
ed the P. T.'s. The X. L.'s displayed 
excellent floorwork throughout the 
game. This is the largest score piled 
up thus far in the tourney. 



P. T. (14) Pos. 

Von Borries R.F. 

Robinson, R. . . . L.F. 

Potts C.F. 

Pivoto .C.G. 

Robinson, L. . . .R.G. 
l^Dabney .... L.G. 



X. L. (70) 

Milan 

Shaw 

Berry 

. . .Anderson 
. . .Berryhill 
. . . Downing 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 



6 



Smumte Shoes 



3 




INC. 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 




PHOTOGRAPHS 

SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST 

NASHVILLE. TENN. 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 



LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



The Swankiest new 
Sports dresses come 

BOUCLE 

1485 ,„ 2125 




Tailored or frilly styles, these suits 
are unusual and very feminine-look- 
ing with their high ruffled collars, 
lacy blouses ortwo- toned patterned 
effect. Blouse and skirt or blouse, 
coat and skirt in dark or 
pastel shades. Sizes 16 to 44. 




Second Floor 



CASTNER- KNOTT 



PHOTOGRAPHS 



NOTICE 



Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

r THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

■ . - ■ ■ =■ , , - — ■ — = on a photograph is the signature of 

= ' a master on a masterpiece. 

P RICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206. 'i FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Attend Armstrong's First Removal Sale 

For 38 Years 

SENSATIONAL REDUCTIONS IN EVERY 
DEPARTMENT 




^^\2J 2 1 9 FIFTH AVE. N. 
THE STORE ALL WOMEN KNOW" 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




SPORT TOGS 



—Just a few »tep» from 
th« corner of 5th Avi. 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222 224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 

HRc AKF AST 

ft 10 A M lo 9 A M 
It ISAM lo?lSf'M 

DINNER 

SPM lo i (' M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 



Senior-Middles carrying less than 
the customary amount of college work 
(five six-hour courses) and Seniors 
who need a few additional hours to 
meet graduation requirements should 
examine the list of electives posted on 
bulletin boards. 

Your particular attention is called 
to such courses as the following, 
which are strictly one-semester sub- 
jects: 

Commercial Law. 
Expression 16. 
History 16. 
Psychology 12. 

All others on the list began in the 
fall, but are open also to additional 
enrolments at this time. 

Students who wish to enter any one 
or more of the four studies enumer- 
ated above are urged to make ar- 
rangements at once so that the office 
can determine the days and hours for 
each course. 

J. E. Burk, 
Dean of Faculty. 



SENIOR-MIDS GIVEN 

PERSONALITY TESTS 



Personality tests were given to all 
members of the Senior-Middle class 
on Thursday, January 11. They were 
sponsored by the Dean's office. 

The personality tests are called the 
Thurston Personality Schedule and 
are edited by L. L. Thurston and 
Thelma W. Thurston, members of the 
faculty of the University of Chicago. 
These tests are given each year to 
the Senior-Mids to enable the various 
teachers to know their students bet- 
ter, and thereby be able to give them 
better instruction. 



TRI K DANCE 

THIS EVENING 

The Tri K Sailor Jamboree will 
take place on the Gynasium Schooner, 
Saturday, January 20, at eight 
o'clock. Martha Pyeatt, who is chair- 
man of the dance, is ably assisted by 
Katrina Van Benschoten, invitations 
and lighting; Margaret Louise Boyd, 
decorations; Jean Munsie, refresh- 
ments; and Winifred Marsh, special 
dance number. 



CURRENT PLAYS 



The curtain rises on our New York 
stages. It is the winter of 1934, and 
has every promise of being a good 
""season. 

Eugene O'Neill has written a play 
without a plot — a very popular one, 
Ah! WUdeme88.' All I can discover 
is that it is about a young man, Rich- 
ard Miller, who had a drink with a 
lady in the back room of an ancient 
saloon. This Miller family is very 
important, and George M. Cohan 
helps out in one of the leading parts. 

All Good Americana, by Laura and 
S. J. Perleman, starring Hope Wil- 
liams, who plays the part of a fash- 
ion writer, living a life between Patou 
and the "boites," while waiting for a 
marriageable American to happen 
along. The lines are sweet and clever, 
having nothing to do with the situa- 
tion. But, since reviews state that 



there is little situation, hence no 
this is a perfectly legitimate pracf 
The cast is excellent. 



The Dark Tower, by Woollcott ai 
George Kaufman, is a murder p w 
filled with Svengali and hypnotism 
make the marital life of a y ou 
actress slightly perverse. A^ain 
read that Misters Woollen t a 
Kaufman know how to write bett«r 
plays. 

The Double Door, by Elizabeth Mc- 
Fadden, presents a Victorian mel 
drama with a bride, a family vault 
and pearls, and no literary value, 
Mary Morris is one of the best chad 
acterizations of the season. 



The Green Bay Tree, by .Moraunt 
Shairp, is, according to New York, 
fine acting and, to London, daring. A 
Mr. Dulcimer, who rather hates 
women and thinks they clutter up the 
world, has an adopted son who falls 
in love with a lady dog-doctor. Th 
call it drama! 



Mary of Scotland, by Maxwell An- 
derson, presents Helen Hayes, Philip 
Merivale and Helen Menken. This jj 
the masterpiece of them all — with 
only a few dull spots, a very few. The 
author has achieved the distinction of 
having the best since Dryden, in the 
use of the English language as a 
means of transmitting live drams 
from one side of the footlights to the 
other. Helen Hayes portrays a Mary 

who might have queened it all over 
Scotland. Even minor parts are 
played by actors who have long had 
their names in lights. This is the 
play most talked about, and certainly 
one with an unusually distinguished 
cast. 



Her Muster's Voice, by Clare Hum- 
mer, starring Roland Young and 
Laura Hope Crews, will provide an 
unimportant evening, but certainly an 
enjoyable one. Men In White, by Sid- 
ney S. Kingsley, with Alexander 
Kirkland, Luther Adler, Margaret 
Barker, and J. Edward Brombertr i : 
the dramatizing of a hospital. Tract 
on Earth, Sailor Beware! She Lova 
Me Not, Ten-Minute Alibi, The ftw 
suit of Happiness, Three and One, Tt 
bacco Road, and The School for Hvi 
bands are the others. 



PARAMOUNT 

ALL WEEK 
Starting Saturday, Jan. 20th 



WILL ROGERS 

IN 

"Mr. Skitch'* 

« era 
ZASU PITTS 



Knickerbocker 

Where the Big Hils are shown 

LOUISA MAY ALCOTT'S 

"LITTLE 

WOMEN" 



Graham McNameeNewacasting.'- 
of Latest World Events 
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CKSON AND 
HENKEL GIVE 
JOINT RECITAL 

One of the most interesting musi- 
1 programs of the year was the 
nt recital given Monday, January 
jn the school auditorium, during 
e regular chapel hour, by Frances 
len Jackson, harpist, and F. Arthur 
nkel, organist. 

3„th musicians have made success- 
| teachers at Ward-Belmont. Miss 
jltsori was a certificate pupil here. 

she took private lessons in Vi- 
na, completing her course. Mr. 
nkel is a graduate of the Metro- 
litan College of Music and has been 
inist in many churches since that 
e. 

It was quite an unusual program 
that these two particular instru- 
nts could be blended together in 
ch a masterful presentation of the 

mpositions. 

'a^io Contabile Sonata Pa- 

thetique Beethoven 

mmunion in G Batiste 

rgo — New World Symphony . . 

Dvorak 

termezzo — L'Arlesienne Suite.. 
Bizet 

SPERS SPEAKER 
TELLS OF WES- 
LEY HOUSE 



REST BEFORE THE BATTLE 



Mrs. Smith was the Vespers* 
eaker on Sunday evening, January 
She spoke on the work done at the 
esley House here in Nashville. At 
p beginning of her talk she intro- 
jced six little girls whom the Wes- 
ly House have in their kindergarten, 
he children sang a few songs and 
owed the girls a game which they 
ay in their everyday work. Then 
re. Smith explained the activities of 
e Wesley House to the girls. 
"It is one of the three Methodist 
sttlementa in Nashville," she told 
?r audience. "It is not an orphanage, 
t a place where under-privileged 
ildren may get the advantages not 
tied them in their own homes." 
Mrs. Smith said that most of the 
ildren come from American bomes 
d in most cases the parents love 
eir children and it is only through 
norance that they are not cared 
r in the right way. At Wesley . 
ouse there is a Baby Clinic to which \ 
parents may bring their child/ 
have him examined and find out N 
e right sort of care for him. 
The children at the settlement are 
ean and well-dressed. In most cases 
ir mothers make their clothes with 
e material given them by the Red 
ross. The mothers are taught how 
sew at the House. 
W ley House sponsors many 
ubs. There is the Mothers' Club 
entuned above; then there are the 
Reserves, and an orchestra for 
and seven-year-olds. Then on 
lursday nights they have an Open 
ouse for voider boys and girls where 
ey can have dates and enjoy a 
easant evening of games and vari- 

organized amusements. 
This settlement is run by four 
aconesses and numerous volunteers. 
W. Smith said "In a way it is de- 
ess ing work, but that side of it 
fishes when one is able to help 
ose in need." 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

The Challenge of Life and How 
e Shall Meet It," was forcefully 
esented to those attending Sunday 
hool, January 21, by Katrina Van 
wischoten. Afterwards Isobel Coul- 
f sang a beautiful prayer hymn, ac- 
"npanied by Anne Shaw, pianist, 
d Martha Rucker, violinist. 



Of course, by now you are fully 
convinced that exams are on their 
way and that there is no possible way 
of stopping them. But, then, who 
wants to stop them? They're just one 
of those inevitable things that come 
along with school. 

But, to get back to our original sub- 
ject: We, the staff of the Hyphen, 
knowing your utter dismay at the 
realization of the nearness of the 
exam season, offer to you in this issue 
of your paper some recreational read- 
ing. We hope you'll like it. More 
than that, we hope you read them. 

If you see some things you particu- 
larly like, won't you let the young 



authors know that you read their 
works and enjoyed them. You know 
yourself that encouragement means a 
great deal. Too, if you like this idea 
of having more literary work in the 
Hyphen, let us know and we'll see if 
we can't do it more often. But, the 
very best of all would happen if some 
of you who write and have never had 
anything in the paper would send us 
some of your efforts by house-mail or 
through the contribution box. 

Take some time off and read these 
literary efforts turned out by fellow 
students. It'll sort of rest you up 
for exams. 

A final word: Good luck to you all 
next week! 



RABBI MARK. 

WEDNESDAY 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



SCHOOL ATTENDS 

ITURBI CONCERT 



The Community Concert Associa- 
tion presented Josi Iturbi, Spanish 
pianist, Tuesday evening at the War 
Memorial. 

Iturbi was born in Valencia in 
1895, studying first in the conserva- 
tory there, then in Barcelona under 
Joaquin Malatas, last at the Paris 
Conservatory from where he was 
graduated at seventeen with first hon- 
ors. In 1919 he accepted a position 
as head of the piano department in 
a conservatory in Genoa, a post once 
held by Liszt. He remained in Genoa 
for four years until his concert work 
allowed him no further time for 
teaching. Today he is the idol of 
every audience that has heard him. 

The Spanish pianist, possessed with 
as much personality as virtuosity, 
arrived in this country for the first 
time in October, 1929, sailed again 
for Europe in January, 1930, and in 
a little more than three months had 
made his name a household word in 
musical America. 

His "grand" interpretations and 
skillful technique will long be remem- 
bered by the Nashville music-lovers. 
His playing was of rare beauty, 
grace and brilliance. 

Caprice, for the departure of his 

beloved brother J. S. Bach 

Sonata, E Major, Opus 109 

...... Ludhuig Beethoven 

Fantaisie-Impromptu 

Frederic Chopin 

Two Mazurkas Frederic Chopin 

Polonaise A-flat Frederic Chopin 

Plaintes, ou la Maja et le Ros- 

singnol E. Grandoa 

(The Maid and the Nightingale) 
Jardins sous la pluie 

Claude Debussy 

(Garden of the Rain) 

Paisson d'or Claude Debussy 

(The Goldfish) 

Feux d'Artifice Claude Debussy 

(Fire Works) 
2 Etudes d'execution transcend- 

ante Franz Liszt 



TRI K'S GIVE 

NAUTICAL DANCE 



The Tri K's and their guests set 
sail Saturday, January 20, at eight 
o'clock for a pleasure cruise on the 
good Ship K K K. Gala flags float- 
ed for the occasion from the mast 
which was one end of the gymnasium 
with the skipper's wheel. A most al- 
luring crescent moon shone brightly 
in the west and stars twinkled in the 
heavens. 

The guests were assisted over the 
gang-plank by two sailors and were 
received on deck by Jane Carroll, Miss 



Morrison, Patsy Schorndorfer, Mar- 
tha Pyeatt, Mary Jones, and Katrina 
Van Benschoten. 

At nine o'clock out came the pen- 
guins, one by one, to do their clever 
strut, after which the guests, who 
were seated around the deck, were 
served salad, coffee, beaten biscuit, 
and rum cake and ice cream in the 
shape of a ship. 

Martha Pyeatt was dance chairman 
and was assisted by Katrina Van 
Benschoten, invitations and lighting; 
Jean Munsie, refreshments; Winifred 
Marsh, special, and Margaret Louise 
Boyd, decorations. 



HYPHEN PICKS 

MYTH VARSITY 



With the basketball season draw- 
ing to a close, many are the thoughts 
and guesses that have been thought 
and guessed as to the personnel of 
the first and second varsity basket- 
ball team. The Hyphen staff — that 
is, those who are basketball-minded — 
met and voted by more or less secret 
ballot on their choice for varsity. We 
are presenting the results of that 
vote — nine were present — and con- 
gratulate our friends who made these 
wholly mythical Hyphen Varsities. 

First Pos. Second 

Ann Shaw R.F.. Dorothy Funk 

Gilbertine Moore .L.F Mary Jane 

Foote 

Isobel Coulter . C.F. Dorothy Glander 

Grace Bosserman . C.G Nell Betty 

Anderson 

Beverly Stone . . .R.G.. . . Ruth Nehls 
Catherine Brown. L.G. .Victoria Kei- 
del, Dorothy Jones 



PENSTAFF CLUB MEETS 



The Penstaff Club met Friday, 
January 19, at four o'clock in Mrs. 
Souby's room. In the absence of the 
president, Margaret Greene, Mary 
Louise Bearden presided. 

Plans were discussed concerning 
the possibility of holding a mid-year 
contest. The membership is now 
twenty-two, with a possibility of 
twenty-five, which can allow only 
three more to be taken in. A majority 
was not present, so it was decided to 
vote on the question at the next meet- 
ing, which will take place February 
10. 

After business was discussed, con- 
tributions by several of the members 
were read; themes: "My Scribble-in 
Book," by Bonny Hager; "The Sleepy 
Village," by Carol Cole; "Discord" 
and "Patchwork," by Mary Louise 
Reinke, and "Yuletide Greetings!" by 
Henrietta Hickman. Poetry com- 
pleted the program — "Waiting," by 
Martha Craig, and two short humo*- 
ous poems by Henrietta Hickman. 



Rabbi Julius Mark of the Vine 
Street Temple spoke in chapel on 
Wednesday, January 24, on the sub- 
ject of "Immortality on Earth." 

"There is no immortality which 
we might enjoy on earth," said Rabbi 
Mark. "We are all physical and 
mental offsprings of those who lived 
before us. In the veins of us all 
there flows the blood of people of 
countless generations. We are the 
product of their thinking, acting, liv- 
ing." 

"But are those without children de- 
nied immortality on earth?" ques- 
tioned Rabbi Mark. "No. They can 
bring their personalities to bear on 
others. Every human being leaves 
some influence on society. 'The evil 
that men do lives after them.' God 
visits the iniquity of the fathers and 
mothers, too, to the third and fourth 
generation." 

"But the dead live on not merely 
through evil; they also live on 
through good. And through good they 
live on to the thousandth generation 
of those who live justly. We are the 
inheritors of those long dead. The 
dead live on through the influence 
they exert on others." 

"In our social and moral life," he 
said, "there continue to live the great 
men of the ages. That, is the immor- 
tality of earth. We can't all be great, 
or philanthropists, but we may all 
have the opportunity through our re- 
lations with society to immortalize 
ourselves." 

"We live on through our children 
and the lives we lead in the communi- 
ties in which we live," concluded 
Rabbi Mark. "That is the immor- 
tality we can have if we will." 



SPANISH CLUB 

REORGANIZED 



The first meeting of the newly or- 
ganized Spanish Club was held be- 
fore Christmas at the home of Mr. 
Thomas Donner, sponsor. The club 
members enjoyed a social evening 
playing Spanish bridge. 

The following officers were elected 
at the second meeting of the club, 
which was held on January 20, 1934: 
Jeanette Knowles, president; Mary 
Findlater, vice-president; Mary Hob- 
son, secretary-treasurer. At the con- 
clusion of the evening, Spanish 
games were played. 

The members of the club are the 
second- and third-year Spanish stu- 
dents and all first- year students 
whose grades average B or over. 
Monthly meetings will be held. The 
club was organized for the purpose of 
bringing the Spanish student together 
so that they could develop practical 
conversational Spanish. 



JANUARY BIRTHDAY 

DINNER HELD 



On Thursday evening, January 25, 
the birthday dinner honoring the ten 
girls born in January was given. As 
it was the first of the year the table 
was decorated with horns of plenty 
filled with red and white roses and 
ferns. Mrs. Rose and Dr. and Mrs. 
Barton were host and hostesses. 
The following girls were present: 
Mary Jane Foote, Cecile Seitz, Mu- 
ryle Hall, Mary Buford Hayter, 
Georganna Martin, Rena i Berry, 
Ganel Stuart, Viva Lee Davis, Jane 
Carroll, Frances Summers, Virginia 
Bradshaw, Ann Shaw, Christine Jill, 
Sara Draffen, Virginia Richey, 
Frankie Marbury, Martile Sherman, 
Marjorie Jacobson, Marjorie Wells. 
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TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Saihvilli'i l.taihtf Goodi Stot*" 



BASKETBALL 

GAMES CONTINUED 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH ANI> SF.VENTII AVKNUK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Clan Shorn Repairing ~ 
1806 21st Ave. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker s 

10 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



The last of the scheduled games 
were played on Monday, January 22. 
The Tri K's were the only ones of 
the group to go into the semi-finals 
along with the X.L.'s, A.K.'s, and 
Angkors. 

The Aristons made the Tri K's fight 
every minute and the outcome was in 
doubt until the final whistle. The 
Tri K's finally forged ahead and won 
.'57-31. Pyeatt at guard played the 
most outstanding game of the day. 

The starting line-up follows: 



Tri K (37) 
Funk 

Carroll . . . 
Coulter . . 
Bosserman 

Boyd 

Pyeatt . . . 



Pos. Ariston ('51 ) 

. R.F Conner 

. L.F Chadwell 

.C.F V. Smith 

.C.G Jones 

. R.G Earls 

. L.G Brugh 



Referee: McKnight; Umpire: An- 
derson. 

The F.F.'s barely nosed out the 
Kccowasins in one of the most excit- 
ing games of the tournament. Thi* 
final score was 34-32. The Kccowasins 
led until the last few minutes of play. 
Foote for the F.F.'s and Polk for the 
Kccowasins were the outstanding 
players of the game. 

Lineup: 



F.F. (34) 
Banker . . 
Sherman . 
Sutton . . . 
Foote .... 
Horstmann 
Bogue .... 



Pos. 

.R.F. 

.L.F. 

.C.F. 

.C.G. 

.R.G. 

.L.G. 



Ecco. (32) 

Polk 

. Clements 
. . . Smelser 
Billington 

Ford 

Dickinson 



Referee: Morrison; Umpire: Mc- 
Knight. 

In the last game of the day the Del 
Vers beat the Agora's G4-7. The game 
was very slow and neither team 
showed its usual form. 

Lineup: 



D.V. (64) 
Larimer 
Knowles . 
Glander . 
Brown . . 
Nehls . . 
Page .... 



Pos. 

.R.F.. 

.L.F.. 

.C.F.. 
.C.G.. 
.R.G.. 
.L.G.. 



Agora (7) 
. Croswell 
. . Kevport 
. . Tibbetts 

Grandstaff 

Huey 

. . . Kaesar 



Referee: Cayce; Umpire: Caldwell. 



BASKETBALL STATISTICS 



Some interesting basketball static 
tics have been formulated by the 
Physical Education on the basis of 
the games in the three scheduled 
rounds of the tournament — that is 
up to but not including the semi- 
finals. 

During the games a close record is 
kept of the work of all the forwards 
by recording all attempts at making 
baskets and free throws, and, of 
course, all of those made. Guards 
are checked on by considering the 
number of baskets the person they 
are guarding make and so on, "which 
enables the department to reckon 
very closely. 

The statistics to date (Wednesday 
morning) stand as follows, with the 
six forwards who made the highest 
percentage of goals named. 

Percent- 
Tries Goals age 

1. Ann Shaw 107 61 57 % 

2. Dorothy 

Glander . . 63 31 49.2% 

3. Gilbertine 

Moore ..53 24 45 % 

4. Mary Jane 

Foote ... 72 30 42%% 

5. Mary Eliza- 

beth Polk. 48 20 41 4-5% 

6. Isabel 

Coulter ..72 27 38*4% 

These figures may change with the 
playing of the semi-finals and finals, 
of course, as they have changed with 
each successive round. At the end of 
the first round Isabel Coulter led; 
at the end of the second,, Dorothy 
Glander was high; and at the end of 
the third Ann Shaw had topped them 
both. 



The figures on the free throws tried 
and made are as interesting. Isabel 
Coulter and Gilbertine Moore tie for 
first place, each with four made out 
of nine tries. Mary Elizabeth Polk 
comes next with seven made out of 
sixteen tries. 



BENNY'S OIL WELL 



SWIMMING MEET, 

SATURDAY EVENT 



Today brings Ward-Belmont one of 
the most outstanding events of the 
sports season in the annual Swim- 
ming Meet. It will be held this after- 
noon at 2:30 and everyone is urged 
to be present to spur the entrants on 
to victory. 

There are, this year, twenty-nine 
entrants which will make it one of 
the largest meets held in several 
years. Another interesting fact about 
the meet and which is bound to make 
it better is that those who have been 
out for the meet have had to keep 
their own check on their attendance 
record. That is to say the Gym office 
has not kept track of it and reminded 
them of it. The attendance was 
checked shortly before the meet and 
all but three were eligible. 

Those who were eligible are: 
(A. K.) Nellie Clements, Charlotte 
Heck, Betty_^Iieck, Virginia Winston, 
Mary Lalla Byrn; (Anti-Pan) Char- 
lotte Ann Doughty. Mary Crockett 
Evans, Frankie Marbury; (Del Ver) 
Judith Berry, Mary Driscoll, Mary 
Ann Wirtz; (F.F.) Mary Jane Foote, 
Rosemary Horstmann, Eleanor Irwin, 
Eva Charity Ohlhaver, Caroline Sut- 
ton; (Osiron) Elizabeth Ann Rail; 
(Penta Tau) Roberta Munger, Mary 
Alice Paine, Ruth Potts, Louise Stan- 
ley; (TCC) Mary Marjorie Lincoln; 
(Tri K) Grace Bosserman, Arlene 
Hershey; Jean Munsie, Leigh 
Taliaferro; (XL.) Sunny Taylor; 
^Ariston) Patty Chadwell. 



THE INQUIRING REPORTER 



AFTER-DINNER DANCING? 



This week when the Inquiring Re- 
porter set out early one morning to 
get opinions on her latest idea, she 
found most of the girls quite enthusi- 
astic. Every where she went she 
would demand, "What do you think of 
having a victrola — with a loud speak- 
er, of course — put in the Gym so that 
all the girls can get together and 
dance until study hour every eve- 
ning?" Here are just a few of the 
replies that she received. 

Sally Lou Houk, when she could 
be pulled away from the "Land Of 
The Heart's Desire" said she felt that 
it would be a good idea but she hoped 
that they would have a lot of good rec- 
ords. 

Dorothy Funk, caught contemplat- 
ing a book, said: "I think it would be 
a pretty good idea, but would the girls 
take advantage of it?" 

Kathryn Mathis said: "I think that 
would be fine. After all no other Hall 
but Senior has a victrola and since 
the Seniors get so much enjoyment 
out of dancing in the Hall, the other 
students ought to have a place where 
they can enjoy themselves." 

Jane Pulver was very enthusiastic 
about the idea. She said: "When I 
was going to school, all of us went 
over to the Gym every evening. We 
would not have considered missing our 
evening dance." 

"Dukie" Hill said that she really 
felt that it would work out very well. 
"We used to have a grand time danc- 
ing in Rec Hall last year and the 
Seniors certainly seem to have a big 
time in the Parlor, but it does get 
terribly crowded. I'm in favor of it; 
if we can just get the girls started 
coming I know they will enjoy it." 

Soper said: "When I first came 
down here, everyone went to the Gym 
after dinner to dance. It was lots of 
fun, and helped a lot in creating new 
friendships. I think it would be swell 
to start it again because it would bind 
the girls closer together and give 
them more school spirit which is what 
a lot of the girls seem to need." 



Benny was young, and Benny « 
simple. He was the type of yo 
who arouses the maternal instinct 
a girl's breast. He had a helpl 
inquiring air, pitiful to behold, 
was six feet four inches of lean ha 
strength; and as dumb as an ox. 

He would listen patiently anu i 
tentively to any amount of tnstf 
tions on how, or how not 
thing, and promptly forget every^ 
he had learned. This was undoub 
ly the reason that he was at wo- 
excavating the site for the new 
office. 

Books meant nothing in Benn 
young life. Manual labor he co 
understand, but when confron 
with a book by that pretty, little 
brarian, Benny invariably blus 
scrubbed one foot in the dust, a 
muttered something about beinn 
busy." 

As has been previously mention 
Benny was happily engaged in dor 
a spot of work on the foundation f- 
the new post office. His faithful pj<jj 
axe made biting remarks to the roc 
His foreman had often common 
that with this instrument Be 
could accomplish as much as an or' 
nary man with an electric drill. Thi 
swelled Benny's breast, and encour 
aged him to work all tbe harder. 

Benny, strange as it may seem, r 
a dreamer. He loved to imagine whr 
would happen if he were to strike 
vein of gold or oil, or uncover a dit 
mond mine. These wild imaginin 
had their origin in the movies. 1 
was perfectly clear to Benny how i 
hero, wandering along beside a litt 
stream could stumble, fall, and pi 
himself up covered with gold dust,) 
at another time start to dig a wri 
and find oil instead. Why, it was 
simple as A, B, C in Benny's nv.r. 
What one man could do, he, Benn 
Lowry, could emulate! Just how thi 
great streak of luck was to occit 
never bothered him. Benny, as m» 
easily be seen, had a singularly chil 
like faith. 

In the meantime the work we 
forward rapidly, or, at least, as ra 
idly as such work ever does progrea 
It was just about time for the 
whistle, one scorching hot day, wh< 
Benny's pick struck something a- 
held fast. With a jerk he wrem-h 
it free. To his intense amazement 
stream of some sticky, blackish liqui 
burst forth and rocketted skvwar 
Oil! It was oil! 

"Well," Benny said calmly, layi 
down his pick, "I've struck oil." 

It seemed quite natural to hint t ha 
this should happen. His co-worke 
crowded around, staring in bewilder 
ment. 

Benny's mind was lost in a haze o 
beautiful girls, snaky automobil 
brilliantly lighted night clubs i' 
Paris, Monte Carlo, New York, L 
don. He was rich! He would 
abroad! He would be the play-bo; 
idol of the continent! He would— 

"What," demanded a voice tr 
bling with deep emotion, "do 
think you're doin' bustin' my v. 
oil line? I'll have the law on yffl( 
you — " 

I draw a discreet veil over f 
words which followed in an effort 
less torrent. 

Benny, thus rudely interrupted, de- 
scended abruptly from the rescue o 
the little librarian, caught in the toi 
of a gang- of merciless racketed t H 
saw a small, plump, purple-fac: 
baldheaded man regarding him sH 
a distinctly unfriendly gaze, and 
pouring forth impassioned words. 1 
finally penetrated Benny's brain thi 
his oil well had been a hoax; thai it 
had been caused by his pick-axe's bit- 
ing into an oil line. 

Around him his dreams crumbled to 
dust. He sighed tremendously. Thij 
night, to the surprise and delight of 
the little librarian, Benny Lowry took 
home a book. 

Peggy Young, '35. 
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HIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



White body— soft and glowing 
Beyond the footlights ever showing. 
g us jc plays — you hop, and slide 
jhen viiu turn around and glide. 
j? or the people you are dancing 
I ,lu a bird, a life entrancing. 

y there a person in the world who, 
the end of a performance wouldn't 
, e to go "Backstage"? Then here 
your chance — this column is being 
t , a u,| to be your guide, not only 
ckstage, but into the studio itself. 
It is not exclusively for dancers or 
(dents of the dance, but for every- 
e w ho from time to time is part of 
dance audience. Are you a good 
gjence? I don't mean do you enjoy 
e performance, but do you appreci- 
e it? You may enjoy anything that 
pleasing to the eye, but to appre- 
Ite it you must know something 
bout it. 

When you see a beautiful dance do 
u ever think or wonder about the 
m of labor that lie behind it? 
vely, thrilling labor, it's true, but 
ill labor — with a capital L! 
Although dancing is almost unbe- 
evably accepted as the oddest of the 
its there is less opportunity to de- 
top an appreciation of it than al- 
ost any other art. You can read 
od books, and learn to enjoy the 
est in literature— study reproduc- 
ons of famous paintings, and beauti- 
[•ulpture, and converse intelligent- 
y about them without travelling long 
lances to visit art galleries and 
useunu — tune in on the radio and 
ear symphony orchestras, and not 
nly hear the best in music, but be- 
ome familiar with the names of the 
reatest composers — but where, out- 
idi of the larger cities, can you see 
he lust in dancing? 
It's true through the medium of 
hi- movies a greater interest is being 
iroused in dancing, and that is splen- 
M, hut through them, the dancing is 
ecessarily limited to the musical 
Mnedy field; it is not enough. There 
s something more thrilling than the 
iauty and perfection of a ballet 
htii' beings (one can scarcely call 
hem humans) with glowing bodies 
ader perfect control, use them to 
icpress whatever they wish as skill- 
ully as a violinist uses his violin. 
And so, since we are denied the 
rivilege except upon rare occasions 
f — < ing the wonders of the dance, 
vould we hope through this column to 
iv, you all insight into the lives of 
omc of the greatest dancers of yester- 
'ay and today, and tell you what is 
JOing on in the dance world. 
Let's look "behind the scenes," and 
ecorae "dance conscious." 

Do you know that choreography 
cans dance writing? 



CLUB CHATTER 



•Miss Major, sponsor of the Aris- 
ns and Miss Casebier, of the 
Koras, had tea together Wednesday, 
ven though their two club teams 
ought against each other. 
Christine Jill served refreshments 
n Wednesday, in honor of her birth- 
•ay. Each girl made one wish for 
club before blowing out the can- 
Miss Major came just in time 
o help entertain. 

Kitty and Clara took a crowd down 
o the A. K. House Sunday, and from 



all reports, they had a pretty good 
time. 

And if Mary Lalla didn't request 
"Black Moan" at the dance Saturday 
night only to discover much to her 
embarrassment that it was the num- 
ber being played ! 

How does Bomke rate all the "spe- 
cials"? It must be a gift, or maybe 
it is just that "love" gag again. 

Green pants seemed to be the cause 
of a mix-up just before the game the 
other day. Incidentally just after the 
Eccowasin game some one rushed up 
to some A. K.'s and told them what a 
nice game they had played. 

Gilbertine, why were you, Dukie, 
and Keidel so amused in the library 
the other night? 

Do you remember the stars on the 
ceiling at the Tri K dance? Wednes- 
day evening at club involved much 
pinning and draping to achieve the 
desired effect. Mary (Peanut) Jones 
declares that the Tri K's walked in 
the clouds that night. 

The Tri K Club wants to thank 
Miss Jeter for the Penquin Strut. 
That might start a fad, who knows? 
Mae West put hers across. 

Did anyone notice the hard-tack 
biscuits and rum on the dance menu? 
The club members wanted to have the 
old tuna fish salad just to carry out 
the seaman's ideals, but Miss Morri- 
son put her foot down. 

And then the favorite, "Judge" Ep- 
person, came in for the dance. The 
entire club sincerely hopes that she 
may be back for Homecoming. 

The game against the Aristons was 
a fight! The Tri K's are proud of 
their Izzy-Buzzy team. And did you 
see Funkie shoot a basket from the 
middle of the gym? 

The French Club met at the Tri K 
House last Thursday for a bridge 
party. They really played "in 
French," too. 

Isobel Coulter and Ruth Robinson 
entertained the T. C. Club at the 
regular meeting Wednesday evening. 
Judging from the way the T. C.'s 
rushed to sign on the dotted line last 
Wednesday night, they must have 
favored the idea of the outdoor club? 
Didn't they, Dukie? 

X. L. Club members are getting an- 
cient! Ann Shaw and Rena Berry 
had a birthday last week. They won't 
tell anyone how old they are, but the 
club decided that they would never 
see thirty again. 

Did you notice the number of girls 
going to club to study Sunday night? 
Such industry should be rewarded. 
Here is hoping they refrain from 
writing Eddie Cantor's latest jokes 
in chemistry exam. 

The members of the X. L. Club 
are proud of their basketball team 
and are behind those girls, whether 
they win or lose. We wonder why 
Helen Downing has hysterics? 

And Marion Lowe, Billy Warnock, 
Carol Goodenough, and Martha 
Rucker have been exhibiting their skill 
as cooks at the Osiron house. Well, 
girls, here's to you. The kitchen will 
be sympathetic with your failures. It 
ought to at any rate, for it's had 
enough opportunity recently to prac- 
tice in. 

The knitting craze still persists, as 
any Osiron member will heartily 
agree. Each club meeting at the 
Osiron house witnesses a number/of 
fair maidens industriously adding 
inches to scarves, afghans, or suits, 
as the case may be. Some of the more 
nervous members declare that they're 
being driven into a frenzy, but we 
hope they'll live and endure for the 
sakes of their working sisters. 

Then Elizabeth Ann Rail turns up 
plus about three dozen American 
Beauties! Imagine, and then she had 
the audacity to inform an interested 
group composed of persons who 
haven't received flowers this year, 
that nothing romantic ever happened 
to her! It seems that the so-called 
"purity tests" figured in the conver- 
sation at the Osiron house on that 
particular evening. Now we ask you, 



is that proper after club talk? These 
inquisitive people! 

P-S-S-T-! 



Our editor, Miss Gozzen Getsem, 
asked us to refrain from being too 
personal. Because of our utmost re- 
spect for Miss Getsem we can't tell 
you all we'd like about Ruth Barnes. 
Ask Ruth, or Elizabeth Crane, what 
it is we want to disclose and can't 
publicly. 

Miss Finesum Ante, one of the day- 
student editors, wants to know what 
they mean calling the Ariston-Ecco- 
wasin game "listless"? If they didn't 
like that game, here's one to thrill 
'em — 

• "News has just come to us of the 
brilliant throwing of sixty baskets in 
the fourth inning of the tenth annual 
track meet between the Angkor ten- 
nis team and the Triad swimming 
squad. The first bull's eye was made 
by the Eccowasin volley ball team in 
the foremost bout of the bowling sea- 
son. The Aristons led the referee 
section." 

Mary Brugh and Katherine Ken- 
nedy just love the library! They also 
add a spirit of gaiety to Misses 
Church and Hume's lives. We hope 
the "gaieties" of the library don't 
turn into the "follies of Brugh and 
Kennedy." 

Jane Wallace says it's terrible to 
get married right before exams! We 
think she's referring to a friend's 
wedding whose parties she has to at- 
tend. We hope that that's what she 
means. 

We hear that Lib Glasgow has 
been taking the advice of one Beverly 
Stone as to how to catch a man. 
W hen's your next date, Lib? 

We want to inform all interested, 
that we are not members of the As- 
sociated Press. All our valuable in- 
formation of the events of the week 
come from Hokum, Hokum News 
Service. (Ah-ha! That's what we 
call you campus gossips.) 

The editors for this week, we might 
add in passing, are on board the S. S. 
Getaway bound for Senegal, New 
South Wales. You needn't try to 
catch up with any of the originators 
of this foolishness. Anyway, there's 
a law against murder in this state. 



THE COLLEGE SHOPPER 



Just a word about spring! This de- 
lightful weather somehow fills me 
with thoughts of straw hats and 
white shoes and lighter clothes. So I 
should like to prophesy. 

Paris in January of every year is 
a hotbed of gossip and rumor regard- 
ing the spring collections to be shown 
early in February. The press, being 
privileged, has already been shown 
new fabric collections and are telling 
the rest of us. Woolens, in general, 
prove to be loosely woven, with big 
checks in two colors and reversible 
patterns. Fancy jerseys are lacelike 
in weave, very sheer and soft. Linens 
come in indefinite plaid designs in 
two or more colors, and will be used 
for blouses as well as sport dresses. 
Pale pink will be very popular, fol- 
lowed by soft blues, greens and yel- 
lows. White no longer is fashionable. 
It will be replaced, in all probability, 
by pale grays, soft beige and other 
very pale tones, used in conjunction 
with dark blue, brown or black for 
trimmings and accessories. 

Evening fabrics stress soft silk or- 
gandies with wide bands of color or 
huge plaids in green, pink or yellow. 
Chiffon, taffetas, satins, organdies 
with patterns based on Indian scarves 
and fascinating silver designs, lace 
printed crepe and pique. Field flow- 
ers for design have been abandoned in 
favor of English garden flowers and 
are lovely. Stripes will be good and 
ribbed materials are still to the front. 
For sports we shall see lots of blue 
in various shades, deep dark rich 
browns, combined with shades of 
lighter colors. Turquoise and gray 
will be combined with dark blue. 

Greta Garbo is so lovely as Queen 



For Unusual Novelties 
to Dress Up Your Room, Visit 

THE GIFT SHOP 



THE B. H. STIEF JEWELRY CO. 
Church Capitol Blvd. 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

There's a Good Reason 




IIEST SELLERS 
OF THE WEEK 

FICTION 
Within this Present 

by Margaret Ayers liarne* 

2.50 
NON- FICTION 
Brazilian Adventure 

by Peter Fleming 

2.75 

DRAMA 
* Days Without End 

by Eugene O'Xeit 

2.50 

POETRY 
Strange Victory 

by Sarah Teasdale 
1.00 

STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
Bookshop 

Opitosite Hermitage Hotel 



HETTIE RAY'S 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 
LUNCHEON DINNER 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 8 p.m. to 8 p.m. 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TEA 5 p.m. to 8:30 

3:00 to 5:00 p.m. 
We welcome all Ward-Belmont 
ty, Students, Parents and Friends 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 



Christina that her clothes, of course, 
come in for a good deal of comment. 
The ruched collars of embroidered 
white mousseline have been copied, 
and are now featured to flatter us 
all. 

Chamois, soft and washable, in its 
natural color, will also be used for 
sports, as jackets, waistcoats and 
trimming on sport jackets and frocks. 
And, still another secret! Fans will 
be used, made of feathers and flow- 
ers; and muffs are far better than 
bags and purses for evening. Huge 
hats of chiffon and organdie are go- 
ing places with your summer formals, 
too! 
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CAMPUS COLUMN 



EAGLE FEATHER 



EDITORIAL 



LET S BE CALM! 



Exams are coming! We ben of you do not repeat this 
by now altogether familiar phrase, with the air of a 
martyr being led to the stake. There are going to be 
examinations, and you will have to indulge in them, just as 
you would should you be present at any other school. 

There will be those of you who will feel it a necessity 
to "cram" for examinations. You've heard many students 
tell of their experiences before exams and the vast amount 
of material they have "crammed." Did you ever stop 
to realize that a great deal of their boasting is merely 
boasting? People have the peculiar desire to make it 
appear that they have succeeded in getting away with 
as much as possible. 

Certainly, you have never heard the good student speak 
of vast "cramming." This- may be 'accounted for, not by 
the fact that students really interested in their work 
just do not do such a thing, but because they realize that 
the instructor is not going to ask anything that has been 
omitted from her class discussions. If they have learned 
nothing up to the week before exams, it is rather a hope- 
less future to consider learning a half a year's work 
then. 

The average student, and that is what the majority of 
us/are, should be able to pass the examinations, having 
reviewed the work that has been covered, by writing 
with and thinking a clear mind. 

H. L. '34. 



WORDSMITHS 



"Time slips by on little cat feet." At least someone 
has said that it does. For the last four months or so 
it has been slipping by and now it is almost time for 
the beginning of a new term. With a new term comes 
the same flurry of new resolutions, and decisions as at 
the beginning of a new year. Then things gradually 
quiet down and slip back into the old routine. 

One of the things which is going to happen at the first 
of the new term is the Wordsmiths' contest. By this 
time most of you know what Wordsmiths is and what its 
purpose is. We want all of you who like to write to try 
out this time. It doesn't matter if you can't write lovely 
poetry, maybe you write good short stories, or essays, 
or editorials. Nearly everyone has some special field 
in which he excels. The Wordsmiths aren't the group 
that some of you seem to think that they are. They have 
lots of fun writing their things and criticizing them. Of 
course, they make lots of mistakes. If they didn't there 
wouldn't be any use in having the club. 

So, those of you who like to write and who do write 
be sure to try out this time. Don't forget to hand in 
several contributions because it is hard to judge on just 
one thing. 

G. L. '35. 



I feel very much like the little fel- 
low who didn't want to go to school 
because he didn't "know nothing!" 
That's the way with this column. 
There's either nothing happening or 
I'm too blind to see anything that 
does happen. It's plenty hard trying 
to write an interesting column when 
you have to stay in the realm of the 
clean and gentle and can't put in the 
spicy little remarks or happenings 
that make up for the silly things in 
campus life! 



Interesting, that letter last week to 
the Hyphen editor! Would be nice 
to write columns and columns about 
the eventful dance, but you must re- 
member that there are other names 
that must be mentioned, and then, too, 
hadn't you rather remember to your- 
self some few little somethings about 
the marvelous time than to read it 
smeared all over the newspaper? You 
have my permission to send in any 
and all contributions that, wui have 
the urge to send. Any person you'd 
like in the column — send them in! 



This sleep "sitchiashun" (thanks to 
Miss Pulver) is getting the best of 
me. How does it affect you, and is 
it griping — just before exams! It 
wouldn't surprise me if some of us 
didn't drop off to sleep in the midst 
of class and get left. Mary Find- 
later sits in front of me in lecture 
class, and when we look at those 
slides in Biology, I expect any minute 
to have to pick the kid up — she looks 
entirely too sleepy — going to get some 
thumb-tacks! 



Heard Smith spent last Sunday 
with a certain day student who lives 
in the country, and while there the 
young visitor milked the cows! Imag- 
ine delicate Smitty doing all that! 



The other members of the staff are 
having as much trouble trying to fig- 
ure out a Hyphen basketball varsity 
as I am trying to write the column. 
Wait until you see the results of the 
noble efforts of the entire staff — 
they'll be presented to the public this 
week. 



Allow me to congratulate the fol- 
lowing girls: Jeanette Knowles was 
elected president of the Spanish club 
last Friday night at a meeting in the 
X.L. clubhouse. Mary Findlater was 
elected vice-president and Mary Hob- 
son as secretary of the club. 



If you notice the worthy editor 
fairly hobbling around — it's nothing 
serious — just gym, but she says noth- 
ing can induce her to go ever again! 



leard: Like to make a crack 
about it, but guess I hadn't better. 
What was all the excitement caused 
by a simple (?) little remark made 
by Margaret Allfelt at the Senior- 
Mid dance? Was her face red! And 
is she being razzed — not only by the 
girls who've heard, but by the Ad- 
ministration, ivho've also heard! 



Now I've got to run! Forgive me 
for taking so long to get to the end 
of the column. See you in two weeks 
-Thank goodness— you say?— the 



paper doesn't come out 
Goodbye ! 



next week. 



P. S. At this point sleep overtook 
the honorable columnist. Sssh ! Whis- 
per! Who dares? 

Ed. 



MY THOUGHTS 



Oh, to be alone for awhile 
With just my thoughts and my soul; 
To know what I really am like inside, 
My sorrows, my joys, my goal. 

Today in this whirling and fast moving world 

Where everyone follows the rest, 

I try and endeavor to do what I know 

Is right, and is just, and is best. 

N. Schmid, '34 

FINALE 



All our trials at last are settled 
And our troubles now are o'er; 
We have all been beered and skittled — 
Who, we ask, could want for more? 

Life is just a mere elastic; 
Stretch it gently as you go, 
And we'll trip the light fantastic 
On our educated toe. 



M. Y. '35, 



MEN FEAR TO STOP 



Men fear to stop and question life. 

They have no breath 

For query of why and what 

Such existence is, that is theirs. 

They question but the hour of day, 

Or diet, or appointment. 

Time is a mint; 

Each bit the semblance of a coin. 
If lost, there's lost 

A little world. Men gauge the deficit, 
And total. Lost: security. 

Give pity to the child; he does not know 
The death he cultivates by years. 
Had God intended so, — thought thus: 
Creation shall be a graven effigy. 
Would not he have withheld perception, 
And commanded the elements to monotony? 

The senses are the blossoms of the soul. 

Lift them up, that they may be rinsed 

By sunlight and cleansed by drenching rain. 

Life is the smell of earth: 
Clean, brown, and warm, — 

Moist with the scent of clouds and dandelions. 

Life is the sight of sunlight 

Spun in cobwebs on the window-sill; 

The sound of a baby's laughter 

And the touch of tiny searching hands 

On a mother's breast. 

It is the tang of chilled wine-sap 

By the firelight in a shadowy room; 

The ecstacy of cold creek-water 

Across one's feet on a summer day! 



Poor are the men who are rich 
In coin, but have no time 
To live. 



Martha Craig, 
Senior, Pemta$. 



HIDDEN BEAUTY 



I watched her for an hour. 

Standing, sitting, kneeling 

There in church. 

Through all the prayers 

And songs of praise 

Her lips were closed. 

Cynical lines played 

Round her soft mouth. 

Chin and shoulders 

Flung in an attitude 

Of defiance and nonchalance. 

She stood there, 

A stranger to the others, 

With their vociferous worship. 

For what seemed an age 
My eyes rested upon 
Her frozen lips. 

When suddenly my gaze shifted 

To her eyes. 

Once settled there 

I could not pull apart from their 

Magnetism. 

They were glazed — 

With unshed tears. 

Bottomless, unfathomable eyes! 

Appealing from the depth 

Of soul — for Mercy. 

In that momentary glimpse, 

I found a worship, an understanding 

That was absent — 

In the others. 

In that seemingly forbidden silence 
(Continued on page 5) 



WARD - BELMONT HYPHEN 



5 



HIDDEN BEAUTY 

(Continued from page 4) 
The reason for which even I, 
Could not penetrate, 
She seemed to me — a woman. 
A woman, of courage — 
Alone and unafraid. 
My mind soon wavered 
And again about me 
Were people bowed. 
I could not help but steal 
One last glance — at the Woman 
Apart. 

This time I saw no eyes — 

For she was peering into a vanity case 

With perhaps — Mockery on her lips — 

But I know that I had seen 

Love — unbounded in her eyes. M. C. '35. 



BUNCHES OF GRAPES 



Bunches of grapes 

Hang festooned among green branches. 
Bundles of letters 

Lie forgotten, half-buried in the mud. 



G rapes, letters, 

And love, dying by a dried-up pool. 



M. Y. '35. 



FOREVER THINE 



But once more the curtain's falling 
On the well-known play. 
Once more the climax's finished 
And the lover rides away. 

While she sits on a lofty crag 
Weeping her untimely loss; 
The sea rolls on undaunted 
And gay waves lightly toss. 

Thus they surge forever. 

Well they know the tale by now 

Of a pretty maid and her lover 

And the forgotten vow. Lynn. 



I walk 

Down the winding road, 
And see the footprints 
Of those who have 



Gone before. 
The dusty weeds 
Along the roadside grow. 
The low ditch 

With stagnant water is filled. 

I rest myself 

Upon the banks 

Where famous folk 

Have laid their treasure. 

Violets grow beside the road 

The lean brown grass 

Is high above my head. 

The reeds are deep 

And heavy crusted. 

A sparrow wallows in the dust. 



M. Jones, '34. 



CRUELTY 



The lake crept up to lure away 

The little boy whose happy hours 

Along the shore were like a song 

Chanted gaily in the sunshine. 

From out her cruel depths, she stretched 

Enticing arms that closed him round. 

All night she rocked him thus; 

Then, when morning came, 

Tiring of her new toy, 

She flung him back, 
White and still upon the shore — 
Flotsam for other arms to clasp 

In the harsh, gray dawn. 

— Bonnie Hager, 
Senior, Fenstaff. 

REVOLT IN A FATALISTIC TIME 



Did God thrust me forth into His timeless world, 
A mere equation — solved and tabulated 
A jest for Him who plays with minds and souls 
Does all that really matters, loves, strivings, faiths 
Sink to nothingness even now predestined 
Penned long ago by hardened hands of the Parcee? 
Or did God send me forth to live as a lone and wondrous 
being 

Endowed with selfness — life all my own 

Bound only by the eternal arc of the starry heavens 

To be solved not by you, nor fate nor time 

But by me? 

Judy Acheson, '35. 



HINGS I NEVER KNEW 

Be thankful that it's only exams 
we have to go through ! News comes 
from Venice that a daring motor- 
cyclist earns his living by sending his 
machine through a sheet of plate 
lass. How's that for a life? 
Cuba last week added two more 
presidents to its string and hopes the 
latest one will stick for a while. 
President Ramon Brau San Mart n 
resigned Monday and Carlos Hevia, 
22, an Annapolis graduate, succeeded 
him for a few hours. Carlos Men- 
dieta, 60-year-old veteran of Cuba's 
political storms, then became presi- 
dent, and the signs seem to indicate 
that his administration, if it makes 
any headway at all against the ter- 
rific problems that confront it, will 
receive recognition by the United 
States. Mendieta appears to have 
the support of three powerful fac- 
tions, the army, the navy, and the 
ABC society. We wish Cuba good 
luck ahead! 

Earthquakes Monday played havoc 
with India, and from 3,000 to 20,000 
Persons were reported killed and other 
thousands injured. 

Old Man Antarctic made it tough 
for two expeditions last week. The 
damage to the plane of the Lincoln 
Ellsworth expedition, caused when the 
ice barrier at the edge of the Bay of 
"ales collapsed, was so serious that 
the expedition sailed back to New 
Zealand. Then the Byrd party ar- 
rived to find that five miles of ice 
barrier had fallen into the bay. Lit- 
tle America now is only two miles 
t'oni the bay instead of six miles, as 
•t was when Byrd left it, and lying 
deeper in snow than ever. 

Monday, President Roosevelt sent 
w> Congress a special message of his- 
toric importance, asking for legisla- 
tion making 60 cents the upper limit 
of the revalued dollar, for the right 
t° take all gold out of the Federal 
Reserve Banks and place it in the 
Treasury, and for the right to set up 
out of the profit from the dollar de- 



valuation a $2,000,000,000 stabiliza- 
tion fund. 

Here's a good old-fashioned acci- 
dent: Locomotive hits street car. 
Yes, it was none other than in dear, 
old, sleepy Philadelphia. And speak- 
ing of traffic, these new cars all boast 
100-mile speedometers. Well — we'll 
see about that next summer. 



FOR WANT OF 

A MEMORY— 



"Brr-r-ring-g!" 

Oh, dear! There goes the bell! Time 
for gym! Will the teacher never let 
us out? Thank goodness! She's get- 
ting ready to close her book. 

"Class excused," she murmurs 
placidly, unawares that she's taken 
exactly one and one-fourth minutes 
from our precious ten, given us to 
become suitably attired in our "be- 
coming" gym outfits. 

I literally swoop all my books into 
my arms and with coattails flying, I 
dash from the room and sail down 
the hall like a whirlwind, to the con- 
sternation of all whom I meet, and, 
practically, upset! 

At last I reach my locker! What 
is that combination? Oh, yes! I sud- 
denly remember. After four unsuc- 
cessful attempts, I finally get the 
door open and throw my books on the 
dirty bottom. Then I snatch off my 
dress, stockings and shoes! Where is 
that garter-belt? I don't see it any- 
where! That's right, I left it at 
home. Oh, well, I'll explain to Cayce 
later! Here's one stocking — where's 
the other? I know it's here; it has to 
be ! 

A few seconds later, standing on 
one foot like a crane, I wistfully ask 
a friend, "Have you a spare stock- 
ing?" 

Thank heavens! She has! Now my 
feet are properly dressed in unmated 
stockings and muddy tennis shoes 
with frayed strings. 

Time is slipping . . . ! I throw on 
my wrinkled middy and step into my 



enormous gym bloomers! Is that 
Cayce's whistle? Yes, it is! Where 
is the button on these darn pants? I 
can hear them lining up in the gym! 
Oh, well, I guess I can borrow a pin 
from somebody after I give my con- 
ventional "592"! 

I stumble madly up the stairs and 
just as I am about to burst into the 
gym, a sickening realization creeps 
into my brain! This isn't my day — 
I've changed my schedule! 

V. Carson. 
High School '34. 



LITERARY 

LORGNETTES 

Again Pearl S. Buck portrays mas- 
terfully the primitive heart and soul 
of Chinese peasantry. The Mother 
gives another homely, minute, and 
sometimes morbid scene of a mother 
struggling, alone and against great 
odds, to rear her children. She lives 



only for her children and accepts her 
tragedies in dumb recognition. In 
contrast there is her pleasure-loving 
husband who finally runs away from 
her because he can't stand having all 
her love and devotion merely for their 
children. Here is an uncompromising 
book of realism. 



Perhaps it is unkind and a bit ex- 
aggerated to say that Dorothy Parker 
is superior to Ernest Hemingway. 
Both have turned out a fine book of 
short stories. There is no doubt that 
Winner Take Nothing is written in a 
much simpler style with much left to 
the imagination, while After Such 
Pleasures, also simply written, give 
a complete insight into the character 
portrayed. Hemingway delights in 
these 'staccato, coarse, and brutally 
frank" stories and "ever and again 
into a tale that is violent almost to 
the point of nauseation there breaks 
a gleam of that tenderness and senti- 
ment which made Farewell to Arms 
so moving." Parker seems to portray 
realism in a gentler and more robust 
manner and as Dr. Henry Seidel 
Canby says "It comes out clear, and 
with the authentic sparkle of great 
vintage." 



Again we delve deeply into an un- 
derstanding of modern China. 
Florence Ayscoughs, author of Fin - 
cracker Land, put into this tale not 
only the peasantry of that age-old 
country, but also descriptions of more 
cultured customs and manners, re- 
ligious teaching, and religious cults. 
Here is a glimpse of the hidden forces 
which are shaping modem China. 
Present-day China can only be meas- 
ured in terms of its past centuries of 
culture, for China has always looked 
back for her inspiration, even though 
her steps are forward. Her future 
is definately bound up with Asia and 
the peace of the world. Firecracker 
Land is a definite link for those in- 
terested in Oriental civilization. 



One of Russia's greatest writers, 
Gorki, in contrast to Tolstoi, who was 
an aristocrat playing at being a peas- 
ant, was of the peasantry and never 
tried to be anything else. Perhaps it 
is his utter homeliness that attracts 
us, or perhaps it's his fascinating 
nam d' plume. Maxim Gorki is trans- 
lated as "great bitterness." His 
friends (and he had many) believed 
his difficult struggle for existance 
caused him to select such a pen name. 
Here's another idea — his real name is 
Alexie Maximovitch Peshkov. 



SENIOR-MID CLASS MEETS 



The Senior-Middle class held a 
meeting Thursday, January 18. The 
secretary read the minutes of the 
previous meeting, and the treasurer 
gave a report. Songs were practiced 
by the whole class. Mary Eleanor 
Clay and Elizabeth Rail played the 
accompaniment. After the business 
meeting a short program was given, 
with Eleanor Reed in charge. Kath- 
erine Hawley played a piano solo. 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 

150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 6-1171 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 

Tea Room 

Y. W. C A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

Cold, and nasty again. I do hate 
waking up in a haze. Everything 
today has been exceedingly unevent- 
ful. Chapel was unexciting except 
for a gentleman who persisted that he 
would not make any remarks about 
roses and thorns, and then proceeded 
to make them. We had cinnamon rolls 
for lunch, alas! And I fear that I 
ate not wisely but too well. Why is 
it that we always have cinnamon rolls 
when I am firmly resolved to diet. 
Oh, well, never say diet, say when 
do we eat! 

Buzzed down to club where we en- 
joyed a spirited evening of knitting. 
My, my, the needles do clack! Every- 
one was just full of ambition; so we 
sat around and tried to think of 
things we wouldn't like to do. 

I thought there was no use in my 
going to the library, and accordingly 
I came back and started a black head 
hunt. Tuck and I are real little old 
head hunters. My face smarts so now, 
though, that I have decided to give 
it a bath in alcohol, and call it a 
day. 

Thursday — 

Bulged out of bed at the early hour 
of five minutes till breakfast bell, and 
dressed in such a rush that I got my 
shirt on wrong side out, and started 
to put on different shoes. Tuck res- 
cued me, however, and we just slid 
inside the door before Grace. 

Of course it doesn't matter to me 
that everything I want to save, the 
maid wants to throw away. There is 
nothing, absolutely nothing, sacred to 
that woman! Tuck and I have taken 
to hiding our pet boxes, papers, and 
other odds and ends, but every now 
and then, something slips up. I have 
seen Tuck rage out of the room and 
fairly burn up the hall chasing her, 
and catch her just in time to save her 
most favorite treasure. Tuck gets odd 
fondnesses for boxes, and if anyone 
so much as looks at her current love 
she gets green about the gills, and 
starts to mutter under her breath! 

Friday — 

Oh, dear, such a day! Dr. Barton 
performed a musical program in 
chapel for us, in lieu of the scheduled 
program. Having quickly finished 
that he talked on Washington, Jack- 
son, Lincoln, and Lee. 

The basketball season is coming 
along splendidly. The X.L.'s and Tri 
K's just sweep all the opposition from 
their paths and breeze merrily onward. 
Our team is scrapping mightily for 
last place, but just wait till Water 
Polo opens. I guess we'll show them 
all a ducking or two, because of 
course I'm going to play Water Polo. 
I hope I get a chance to drown Tuck. 

We were watching the Swimming 
.Meeter's splashing coyly about this 
afternoon. I should like to spend all 
day looking at Jay Foote's crawl. 
Ginny Winston does seem to get a 
big kick out of swimming. Another 
thing about Jay Ilfrmiire particularly 
is her racing dive, or what it's called. 
Dear me, when I think of my feeble 
efforts' along the swimming line, I 
blush for shame. 

Tuck and I again started to study, 
and again we got way-laid. This 
time it was by the latest Esquire. I 
wonder if West Point has Vogue on 
its magazine rack, if it has one. I 
retired to my downy a bit skeptical. 

Saturday — 

Goody, goody, gum drop! Saturday 
again. I do love Saturdays. And to 
make things very much perfect, the 
library was open. Great day! Tuck 
again went to town, but I knew that 
someone ought to give the library a 
break; so I went casually over and 
looked in on it once or twice, but 
Coulter's dear little book was busy, 
and I might just as well have gone 
with Tuck. 

We didn't get invited to the Tri K 
dance so we went over to look on 



from the balcony. It was clever as 
clever. 

The penquins jvcre the final touch — 
my heart wenttout to the end one 
that went the wrong way. And such 
food! And such a good time — a fast 
dance with everyone enpoying them- 
selves! 

Sunday — 

It rained sheets and pillowcases this 
morning, and every one was hopeful 
that we might not go to church, but 
by the time the ten-thirty bell tolled, 
it had stopped raining; so Tuck and 
I decided to go after all. Practically 
the entire student body elected to go 
to Christ Church, and accordingly 
they all sat on one side in a body, 
and might just as well have been 
roped off. 

And were the street cars loaded! 
Jammed to the guards, and still trying 
to squeeze people in. They must be- 
lieve in the old saying, "The more the 
merrier." 

Tuck and I tried, and succeeded in 
getting some studying done, for a 
wonder. We wished mightily that the 
book room would be open on Sundays. 
That's the only time I get to do any 
reading. I'm so far behind the times 
its pathetic. 

We had a very entertaining Ves- 
pers. Little children what danced 
and sang for us! I allowed my 
thoughts to roam fondly back to the 
time when I used to cavort about in 
pageants and what not. Them were 
the good old days, pals! 

Monday — 

The usual grim fog pervaded the 
atmosphere, but I'm getting so used to 
it now that I just raise one eyebrow 
and remark casually, "Oh, is it fog- 



9" 



ging again 

A perfectly perfect chapel program! 
Miss Jackson played all my very fav- 
orite selections. And, oh, how they 
played them! I never knew a harp 
and an organ could possibly sound so 
heavenly. 

To make things much better, we had 
weenies and sauer kraut for lunch. 
Urn yummy! How fond I am of them! 
I stuffed until I thought I should 
turn to weenies, and then decided to 
call it a day. 

To monitor's meeting, after spend- 
ing a futile two hours in the library 
trying to get Library Methods! After 
the cases of forgetting to sign in from 
church had been disposed of — and I 
wish to goodness people would be more 
careful or we'll lose all our hard-won 
privileges — we sat and discussed 
nominees for hall proctorship. I nomi- 
nated Tuck, and then decided that it 
would be too much of a good thing 
to have both a proctor and a monitor 
in one room. Goodness! We never 
would get to do anything. So I 
withdrew my nomination, and any- 
way, everyone else agreed that prob- 
ably Tuck would not be a good thing. 
I think that's being a little harsh on 
the dear girl, but then — it all comes 
out in the wash (advt.). 

Tuesday— 

Arose with the feeling that some- 
thing unusual was going to happen 
today. Which it did, for a wonder! 
To chapel where Miss Sisson an- 
nounced that we were goings to hear 
Iturbi down town. I was thrilled silly, 
because if there's one thing I like more 
than another, it's a good pianist. 

So I dithered over to the Library, 
and absolutely wasted one perfectly 
good afternoon in deep and soul-sat- 
isfying conversation with a "frond." 
Awoke at four o'clock to the frenzied 
realization that there would be no 
time to study in the evening, and 
went back to the room to hold my 
head in my hands and try to figure 
out a way of getting everything done. 

Anyway, we all met in chapel and 
everybody bunched up with her 
friends, all making a hideous noise, 
and we mounted our busses and bustled 
down town — all eight busses of us. 
After a great deal of backing and 
filling, we finally arrived and settled 
down in our seats, where several tired 
college girls proceeded to take a well- 
earned nap. As for me, I was in a 



place where I could see his, Iturbi's, 
hands fly up and down the keyboard, 
and after the inevitable Bach, I really 
enjoyed the performance which I 
thought so well worth all the trouble 
of getting there, and missing study 
hour and all, that I didn't even mind 
not getting my biology. 

After a perfectly scrumptious eve- 
ning, we all got in busses and came 
back again, singing mightily. Tuck's 
parting words to me are, "Gee, I'd 
like to have heard that guy play 
Jazz." Poor Tuck! Her aesthetic 
soul is lacking, I fear. 
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COWAN 



Cowan has only one paved road. 
This is the highway, and on either 
side of its strange urban sheen are 
the homes of the social element of the 
town. It is a "city" divided against 
itself. The divisor is the single-track 
railroad. On one side is the postoffice, 
school, general store, bank, drug store, 
jail, "hotel" and the "residential dis- 
trict" — on the other side are the negro 
cabins, the homes of the mill hands 
and the sweet potato storage house. 

Over these steel rails come two 
trains daily. One is the Dixie Flyer, 
which suddenly thrusts its haughty, 
bristling self upon the little town and, 
with a deafening roar that shakes the 
tiny shingled station on its founda- 
tions, switches itself past Cowan and 
hurls itself at the mountain whose 
age-old impenetrability is conquered 
by the strength of steel and steam. 
The other tra n is the local from 
Nashville that limps into the station 
every evening at five. The gravelly 
square becomes at this time a mecca 
for every true Cowanite. Cooks leave 
their dinners burning on the stove; 
children leave their lessons; men close 
their shops to meet the travelers of 
the community — if there are no trav- 
elers, to welcome the mail; if no mail, 
to just "meet Number Five." 

Aside from these two daily inter- 
ruptions Cowan sleeps on, protected 
on one side by the great mountains, 
on the other by the rocky, red-clay 
slopes of southeast Tennessee. It is 
awakened from its lethargy only by 
the church bells on Sunday when it 
arises and goes sleepily to church to 
place a quarter in the tasseled, velvet 
and swinging collection plate, to sing 
the first and third verses of numer- 
ous hymns, and every other Sunday 
to ponder sleepily over a sermon. 

There are no political disturbances 
in Cowan. One man holds the one 
office of mayor, sheriff and justice of 
the peace probably for a lifetime. The 
one criminal is a harmless half-wit 
who "boards" at the jail during the 
winter months. 

In the summer Cowan snoozes 
warmly to the tune of Mr. Womack's 
sawmill. Dog-fennel grows in the 
school-yard. Children play at night 
beneath the few street lamps, veiled 
by fluttering candleflies. 

Winter stirs the educational ele- 
ment to life. The "goose-wagon," 
with its genial driver, billowing can- 
vas sides, red-checked load, and four 
steaming mules, lurches in the frosty 
mornings over the red, frozen ruts. 
Young legs are again encased in 
white-ribbed stockings, which bulge 
at the ankles over bulky underwear. 
Chapped-faced cherubs spell the name 
of Christmas with crooked gilted let- 
ters at the annual Sunday school play. 
The same cherubs are later frightened 
to tears by the strange bewh skered 
Santa Clans. 

February brings its hint of spring, 
its sniffly, steamy colds and its early 
gardeners. May sees the return of 
the barefoot era and the close of 
school, while Cowan settles back, ex- 
hausted by the activity of the winter 
months. 

"Beyond the mountain lies" the 
gray smoke of Chattanooga's bustle, 
but nestled in a giant's cup Cowan 
ushers in her children and buries her 
dead with the same solemn, sleepy, 
"wise-ignorant" air — and life creeps 
on. 

Margaret Greene, 
Senior Penstaff. 
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These are the dresses that 
are brightening up smart 
wardrobes right now. 
They are two-piece and 
adorably like hand -knit. 
In the new shades . . . 
bitter-sweet, yellowish 
green, gold, aqua or black 
—sires 14 to 40. 
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HERE IS NO FRIGATE 

LIK E A BOOK" 

here is no frigate like a book 
To take us lands away, 
or anv coursers like a page 
Of prancing poetry. 
hi< traverse may the poorest take 
Without oppress of toll; 
ow frugal is the chariot 
That bears a human soul!" 

— Emily Dickinson. 

When once a friend of mine asked 
to write some thought in a vol- 
jg of poetry I had just given her. 
gjuld think of nothing more ex- 
of the volume of literature 
n the verse I have quoted. It 
? m to me in those brief eight lines 
e p-eat importance that a book may 
e in one's life is successfully com- 
ne d with a realization of the won- 
r ful <;>irit in which good literature 
ay capture the reader. 
The gift of a book to that girl 
|e me think of experiences about 
joks I have had with various ac- 
saintances of mine. There flashed 
trough my mind the different opin- 
of books I had met. To some 
were only to be tolerated, to 
hers mere covers. Some thought 
them as a fine means of passing 
lies? time, while others entirely 
itted them from their category of 
lovely things." To only too few 
ere books frigates in which the soul 
eht be transported. Too seldom 
I I recall agreement with Bacon 

• reading maketh a full man." 
It has been, said that the presnt- 
ay college student has little or no 
ird for literature. They are 
of allowing themselves to 
me in contact with good books only 
the lecture room. Outside of this 
eqmred connection, only such books 
the romantic and rather cheap 
rdinary novel is met by the majori- 
y of our young people, we are told. 
Every time I hear this statement 
feel it is a most unfair accusation, 
myself am a college student. As the 
wner of a small collection of books — 
collection of which I someday ex- 
,ect great things, — I am naturally 
ndignant at the so-called crime for 
vhich we are nearly convicted al- 
eady. 

However, I must confess that the 
ore I consider the accusation, the 
lore convinced I am that it is very 
ily true. I have had many sur- 
since I came to college, from 
taring opinions of classmates. Their 
inviction that nothing so morbid as 
lardy, and certainly nothing so con- 
used as Dickens could be of any pos- 
ible interest, has led me to wonder 
i they have ever given such litera- 
ure a chance to prove interesting. 
I dare say this belief of the stu- 
nt's entire disregard for literature 
tties partly as a result of spoken 
pinions of the college students them- 
Ives. There are those who feel the 
<>img person who is interested in 
<>ks and good reading is only a 
eakling. Many college girls who 
ally like to read are looked upon 
y some of their fellow students as 
ere studious fogies, and young men 
Merested in fine literature are often 
ailed, in by no means flattering 
rms, "sissies." 

A boy once said to me about a 
itain mutual friend of ours: "What 
fellow! He actuallyy"e~njoys read- 
ins Shakespeare! Ana he's starting 
a collection of poetry mow," I must 
fesa his rather disgusted tone al- 
dampened my defense of the 
'suture-minded friend. And yet, 
'ther friend told me of the same 
•w: "I'll always be grateful to 
i. Why, when we were in board- 
school together, he taught me how 
Ily fine books could be. He taught 
one of the greatest things in my 
when he taught me really to ap- 
preciate great books." 

Several of my friends — all college 
students — have fine collections * of 
books and an interest in literature 
that I believe would equal most and 
surpass that of many adults. 

One of the particular friends of 
mine, an erstwhile poet — a most 
promising one, by the way, — has 



found much of her inspiration in her 
reading of Keats, Shelley, Words- 
worth, and the Brownings. Contrary 
to what some of you might be think- 
ing, she is not an unusual, but rather 
ordinary, girl. To be sure, her intellect 
is above that of the average of her 
age. But she can successfully mix 
business with pleasure, for she has a 
vast amount of good common sense 
and understanding, and can, when 
occasion demands, be good company 
and most entertaining. So I beg of 
you, think not of her as the exception. 
She is merely a girl who has made 
her personal life richer by her con- 
tact with literature. 

Another friend of mine is particu- 
larly interested in the drama and 
stage production. In fact, he is study- 
ing such work now. But do not think 
he is peculiar. He is not a "sissy" 
because he finds as much pleasure in 
reading poetry as he does in swim- 
ming, because he is just as pleased 
to discuss O'Neill, and what he calls 
his mixture of pleasantries and atroci- 
ties, as he is to dance. He can with 
equal grace carry on an intelligent 
conversation or be the life of the 
party. He has found real friends in 
his books and speaks of his library 
with justifiable pride. 

It always rather amuses me, and 
amazes me at the same time, to hear 
some students speak of book reports 
that have been assigned them for 
various classes. Perhaps I should not 
condemn them for their utter dis- 
pleasure at the task of reading that 
lies ahead of them. No doubt they 
have never been told that an adven- 
ture has been opened to them; that 
they have been given unknown waters 
into which they may sail. It is their 
job to bring back a map of the rich- 
ness they have found and of the un- 
common, exciting discoveries they 
have made. 

Even for pleasure many students 
could not possibly think of reading a 
good book. To take a Poe short story 
would be inexcusable when a "Movie 
Romance" is near at hand. 

I am certain by now you are firmly 
convinced that I am forever lost to 
the causes of pleasure and fun. No 
doubt you imagine me as a horn- 
rimmed-spectacled soul who is always 
deep in a book and looks up only to 
say or write such ideas as you are 
reading here. Please do not mis- 
understand me, for I like a good time 
away from all books just as do the 
rest of you. I am merely bewailing 
here what I feel is a sad lack on 
the part of many (I do not by any 
means import all) college students 
who are giving no time to the pleas- 
ure that may be found in good books. 

H. L., '34. 

"Y" NEWS 



FLORENCE CRITTENDON HOME 
Matilda Daugherty and her com- 
mittee sponsored a very successful 
party for the girls at the Florence 
Crittendon Home, Thursday night, 
January 18. Elizabeth Smith, Arlyne 
Milligan, Rosella Lee Lewis, Jean 
Weis, Stanley E. Clay, Mary E. Clay, 
Helen Downing, Lois Welsh, Sara 
Draffen, Rose Cyrene Paulus, Kath- 
erine Hawley, and Jane Haffenberg 
gave a most entertaining program. 
It consisted of songs, readings, and 
musical selections. Just before they 
left all the "girls gathered around the 
piano and sang favorite popular 
songs. 



OLD LADIES' HOME 
Judith Berry, the new chairman of 
the Old Ladies' Home Committee, has 
begun her work with enthusiasm. 
Last Friday night, January 19, Chris- 
tine Jill, Elizabeth Airheart, Rose 
Cyrene Paulus, Katherine Hawley, 
Marion Farr, Jean Stewart, Mary 
Patterson, and Judith all went over 
and enteratined the old ladies with a 
birthday party. Since six of the old 
ladies have birthdays this month, the 
girls chose this way of celebrating 
for them. There were readings, 
dances, songs, and music, by the girls. 
It was a gay birthday party. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

: gTitlEMHMtS 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 




GRAPHS 



SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST. 
NASHVILLE, TEN IN. 
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H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

815 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



The Swankiest new 
Sports dresses come 

BOUCLE 

1425 ,. 21?5 




Tailored or frilly styles, these suits 
are unusual and very feminine-look- 
ing with their high ruffled collars, 
lacy blouses ortwo-toned patterned 
effect. Blouse and skirt or blouse, 
coat and skirt in dark or 
pastel shades. Sizes 16 to 44. 



Second Floor 



CASTNER - KNOTT 



VANDERBILT HOSPITAL 

Tuesday evening, January 16, Mary 
Ruth Vanderbilt, Betty Bowman, 
Marion Collester, Mary Hobson, Irene 
Sartor, Marion Lowe, and Charlotte 
Snyder made their weekly trip to the 
Vanderbilt Hospital. This particular 
group has had the opportunity of talk- 



ing with many patients in the med - 
cal and surgical wards. Some of 
these patients came from distant 
parts of the state. Last Tuesday 
evening they made the visitors feel 
particularly welcome, and the time 
spent together was indeed worth-' 
while and happy. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 



HOW TO CRE- 
ATE THEMES 




a master on a masterpiece. 
CEIVABLY L 



O W 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206' a FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Attend Armstrong's First Removal Sale 

For 38 Years 

SENSATIONAL REDUCTIONS IN EVERY 
DEPARTMENT 

219 FIFTH AVE. N. 
"T//E STORE ALL WOMEN KNOW" 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




— Just a (aw atapa from 
tha corner of 5th Ave 

and Church St. 



SPORT TOGS 

3 ' — — 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



DINNI k 

5PM lo ■ t' M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 




In the first place, I dislike themes — 
my own, anybody else's, or some 
picked at random from a book. I al- 
so dislike Dickens, tomatoes, and peo- 
ple who say, "Take a card, any 
card — ," but that's immaterial. The 
point is: How to write a theme. 
Fortunately, nowadays, we do not 
have to write essays on "Truth," 
"Our Dumb Animals," or "Man's 
Friend, the Dog." 

The way to start a train of thought 
flitting through what I playfully call 
my mind — I sit immobile practically 
for an hour, eating cookies. If this 
does not help, I try bananas. By ten 
o'clock I am driven to the last pitch 
of desperation, and besides, the cook- 
ies have given out, which does not 
help at all. In fact, it is very bad. 
If you have been given a definite sub- 
ject to display what you don't know 
about it, you start off like this: 

Anglo-Saxon Literature 

The Anglo-Saxons had some very 
definite literature — 

You then chew the pointed end of 
the pencil, never the eraser, and sigh. 
You cross this out, and proceed. 

Anglo-Saxon Literature 

Some very definite literature of the 
Anglo-Saxons has been found — 

This usually doesn't look so good 
either, so you cross it out. Then you 
draw one circle of rather egg-like 
shape, with a triangle in it, and one 
Mae West. Finally, you grip the pen- 
cil firmly with the glint of purpose in 
your eye, and start with this quite 
new and original title: 



Anglo-Saxon 



Literature 
it would be bet- 



At this juncture 
ter to go to bed or the insane asylum. 

If, however, you have been given 
a choice of subjects, you select any 
three to contemplate. Let us suppose, 
as a working hypothesis, that your 
teacher has assigned : "The Influ- 
ence of Chaucer on England," "Why 
I Dislike Parsnips," "My Favorite Oc- 
cupation," or "Benefits of Health 
Charts." 

The last named, you bitterly and 
sneeringly pass over. That leaves, if 
I subtracted right, the necessary 
three. Start out with your pal 
Chaucer. 

The first move is to get up and 
close the door, for a cold draft is 
blowing on your back. Then you get 
a drink of water, idly twirl the dials 
of the radio and do a dance-step in 
school-shoes on the polished floor. 

You then wend your way back to 
your page headed "The Influence of 
Chaucer on England." You draw two 
Mae Wests and a petunia. You yawn 
dismally. You crosscut Chaucer. 

"Why I Dislike Parsnips," seems 
too treacherous a subject. You are 
afraid, in an indiscreet moment, that 
you will blurt out your pent-up 
hatred for these vegetables, so like 
a carrot, or at least, so like some- 
thing. 

That leaves you "My Favorite Oc- 
cupation." You feel sure the class, 
but not the teacher, would appreciate 
it if you said sleeping on Saturday 
morning. You recall you didn't get 
but five hours' sleep last night. That 
chemistry test! In a panic, you re- 
member molecules. In a sort of sub- 
conscious mind, you wonder if themes 
are composed of molecules. You de- 
cided they are. You write: 

"Influence of Chaucer on Eng- 
land," and begin anew: Chaucer 
was a great influence on England — 

You fold up your tents like the 
Arabs and as silently steal away — 

In the third, and far more nerve- 
wracking, place when you have not 
been given a subject, you roam 
around the house. You read the 
funny-paper and darkly mumble that 
Krazy-Kat never had to write any ole 
theme. You turn to Walter Win- 
chell. You read Mclntyre. You tact- 
fully inform your family that this is 



theme night. Of a sudden, th 
older, more weary. Their lau 
stilled; an atmosphere of gl 
ties over you all like a pall, 
have had many theme nighta 
you before. 

"What can I write?" is your 
cry — a cry that plumbs sou 
patience. Finally, you depart fc 
sanctum sanctorum with a slar 
of doors. 

You hit upon the idea of a 
short, short story. You think 
ones in Liberty, decide that 
couldn't possibly do worse, and 
off. 

"The Baked Bean" 
Old Man Mehaffy lived in 
. . . You just know that doesn't * 
sinister enough. Again you er 
with inspiration: 

"The Baked Bean" 

Boston, that quiet and culture; 
had long been the home (or 
domicile would be better) of old 
Mehaffy— 

To be an up-to-date and m 
story writer, you switch off this 
and your next paragraph is as 
lows: 

Spumoni of the Black 
dropped in a speakeasy on 
Fifty-Sixth Street, for a glas 
beer. As the bartender mixed h' 
side-car, he glanced around slyl 

"Hi-yah!" he chanted furtiveh 

Spumoni, having been dispos 
you return again to Mr. Mehaff 

The end of a long line, (you t 
in a moment of hysteria, what 
of a line — fishing or telephone, 
which end?), Mehaffy was a w 
haired old gentleman, whose 
covered his chest. It had long 
a standing mystery whether or 
he wore a necktie — well, there 
the mystery. After a few 
rounds, you abandon "The Ba 
Bean" to its doleful fate and de 
to write a poem. 

"Things I Like" 

I like spaghetti and roque 
cheese — you think of bees, kn 
trees and sneeze and start an es 

You draw a picture of Mae W 
and begin: # 

"Anglo-Saxon Literature" 

Quietly and solemnly you swall 
some convenient arsenic. 

Henrietta Hickman 
Senior Pensfc 



Question — I can dance miles with 
feeling any fatigue. What cau 
this? 

Andrena B. 

Answer — This is a tribute to yo 
Shumaker. But consider the Bill. 



Knickerbocker 

Where the Big Hits are shown 
LOUISA MAY ALCOTT'S 

"LITTLE 
WOMEN" 



Graham McNameeNewscastings 
of latest World Events 



Paramount 

SAT. — MON. — TUES. 

W I Am Suzanne" 

with LILIAN HARVEY 

WED. — THUR. — FRI. 
CLAUDETTE COLBERT in 

w Four Frightened 
People" 
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[eNTA TAU'S win 

SWIMMING MEET 



Munger Individual Winner 

The swimming meet was held in the 
khool plunge on Saturday, January 
A large crowd attended, and it 
reported that the meet was one 
the best ever held here. 
The individual winners were: 
lunger, 16; Foote, 13; Bosserman, 
2*4 . 

The club winners were: Penta Tau, 
:«.,: F. F., 20 Ms ; Tri K, 18. 
Winners of events were: 

1. Marathon — 1. Munger; 2. Win- 
|ton; 3. Berry. 

2. Breast stroke — 1. Lincoln; 2. 
ihadwell; 3. Stanley. 

Plunge — 1. Foote; 2. Munsie; 3, 
)oughty. 

4. 100-foot free style — 1. Bosserman 
knd Foote. 

5. Form — 1. Munger; 2. Lincoln and 
Stanley. 

6. Medley — 1. Munger; 2. Driscoll. 

7. Diving — 1. Chadwell; 2. Bosser- 
nan; 3. Paine. 

8. Back stroke — 1. Bosserman; 2. 
"oote; 3. Rail. 

p. Relay— 1. F. F. and Penta Tau. 



IIGH SCHOOL 

STUDENTS PRE- 
SENT PLAY 



The play "Dress Rehearsal" was 
presented by the high school public 
Speaking class under the direction of 
ICatharine A. Winnia on Monday 
[morning, February 5. This play was 
la part of the class project for the 
Ifirst semester. 

The production showed a dress re- 
hearsal of a Shakespearean play which 
la group of girls are giving for the 
benefit of the Social Settlement, the 
Icharity they are supporting. The 
[scene takes place in a dressing room 
[of the small theater, as the audi- 
torium is being used for a lecture at 
(the time. 

The characters were as follows: 

|Susan, as Hamlet 

Mabel Ann Herbert 

I Martha, as Ophelia. . . .Jane Meadors 

Matilda as the Queen Elise Elrod 

I Clementine, as Horato. . . .Betty Rye 

Ethel, as Laertes Rebecca Clayton 

Beatrice, as the Player King 

Jean Campbell 

[Barbara, as the Ghost. . .Marion Low 
Julia, as Rosencranz .. Eleanor Bailey 

[Charlotte, as Polonuis 

Martha Patterson 

Eleanor, as Marcellus 

Sara Joyce Beasley 

Marjorie, as Property Man and 

Stage Carpenter Marian Hill 

Gertrude, as Fortinbras 

Lillian Walters 

Marcia, President of the Club 

Hilda Beck 



"Y" CALENDAR 



Lydia 



Sunday, February 11 — 
8:30— Sunday school; 

Fountain, speaker. 
2:00 — Play Hour, Tennessee 

Children's Home. 
3:15 — Play Hour, Junior League 

Crippled Children's Hospital. 
6:00— Vespers, Dr. John Hill, 
speaker. 
Tuesday, February 13 — 
7:00— "Y" Cabinet Entertains 
Cabinet of Vanderbilt. 
Wednesday, February 14 — 
6:15 — Valentine Dinner. 
Thursday, February 15 — 
7:00 — Trip to Vanderbilt Hos- 
pital. 



W.-B. BASKETBALL 

VARSITY NAMED 



NEW GYM SCHEDULE 

ANNOUNCED 



In an announcement from the Phys- 
ical Education Department the fol- 
lowing girls are to be congratulated 
on being placed on the first and sec- 
ond basketball varsities: 



First 

Glander 

Dorothy 

Shaw, Ann . . . 
Moore, 

Gilbertine 
Coulter, Isobel. 
Stone, Beverly 

Bosserman, G. 



Pot. 



Second 



.C.F. . .Polk, Mary E. 
.R.F. Chadwell, Patty 
.L.F. . . .Foote, Mary 
Jane 

.C.G. Keidel, Victoria 

. R.G Henderson 

Elizabeth 
. L.G.. Anderson, Nell 
Betty 



With the beginning of the new 
semester the new gym schedule was 
posted. A considerable variety of 
sports are offered to the girls. 

Water polo, bowling, gym, appara- 
tus, and life-saving are offered. So 
far there are only five clubs who have 
water polo teams. They are: Tri K, 
Del Ver, A. K., X. L., and F. F. 

It may be of interest to note that 
the number of girls taking the vari- 
ous sports are: Bowling, 212; water 
polo, 42; life-saving, 48; apparatus. 
48. 



MINUET PRACTICE BEGUN 



TENNESSEE CHIL- 
DREN'S HOME 



Wasn't Sunday a gorgeous day? If 
you didn't think so, the children at 
the Tennessee Children's Home cer- 
tainly did. Because they had ever 
so much fun when the Ward-Belmont 
girls come to see them in the after- 
noon. 

Eva Ohlhaver conducted a most ex- 
citing game of hide-and-seek, while 
Marian Kaeser helped the little boys 
fly their kites. They had made their 
kites in the new manual arts class; 
naturally they had long anticipated 
the day when they could fly them. 
Later all the children walked to a 
near-by park with the girls. What 
fun they did have! One little boy ex- 
citedly pointed out a spot where he 
had once seen a snake! However, 
there were no snakes that day to mar 
the pleasure of the expedition. 



At the beginning of February, as 
soon as exams are over, the Senior 
class start practicing for the minuet 
which they dance on the night of 
George Washington's birthday. This 
has been a custom since the year 1924, 
when the gym was first opened for 
this dancing. 

This year there are to be five sets 
of eight girls each dancing the 
minuet. Miss Morrison is directing 
the dancing. 

PRESIDENTS' COUN- 

CIL MEETS 



Presidents' Council held its regular 
monthly meeting in the "Y" room on 
Tuesday evening, February 6. The 
subject of the discussion for the eve- 
ning was "Student Government." 
Helene Loeb was the speaker. Vari- 
ous problems of school government 
were discussed and referred to the 
proper organization to be remedied. 
Committees were also appointed to 
carry further certain points that were 
discussed. 



ANNOUNCEMENT 



Kenneth Rose, head of the violin 
department of the Ward-Belmont 
Conservatory, will be presented in 
concert in the School auditorium, 
Thursday evening, February 15, 
at 8:15. 



NOTICE 



The Athletic Association invites 
the entire school to a roller-skating 
party to be held in the gym to- 
night at eight o'clock. The skates 
will be 25c a pair. Added attrac- 
tion: Refreshments served. 



BARTLETT AND ROBERTSON GIVE DUO- 
PIANO CONCERT 



Two of England's most successful 
pianists are Ethel Bartlett and Rae 
Robertson who were heard in concert 
Thursday evening, February 8, in the 
Ward-Belmont auditorium. 

Ethel Bartlett was born and edu- 
cated in London. She studied at the 
Royal Academy of Music with Fred- 
erick Moore and Tobias Matthay, and 
in Berlin with Arthur Schnable. Rae 
Robertson, a Scotsman, studied in 
Edinburgh with Philip Halstead, while 
preparing for his M.A. degree at the 
University there. Later he came to 
London. 

As students they fell in love and 
were married. But each of them was 
a rising pianist and for one to be 
playing in England, while the other 
was in Germany, was not their idea 
of life. What they wanted to do was 
to play together. They had done it 
together for fun; they had opened a 
new world for themselves and they 
wanted to go on exploring it. 

And so in 1925 they gave their first 
joint recital which was an instan- 
taneous success. Since then they have 
made their names famous through- 
out Europe and in this country a 
happy blending of two personalities 
and two instruments in programs of 
unusual interest made the Bartlett- 
Robertson concerts events wherever 



they are heard. Especially popular on 
university and music club courses, the 
programs are, however, by no means 
only for the "high-brow" audience but 
combine a high artistic standard with 
a maximum of entertainment value. 
Their program included: 
I. 

Two Choral Preludes: 

a. In Thee is Gladness Bach 

(Arr. by Harold Samuel) 

b. Jesu, My Heart's Joy Bach 

(Arr. by Elsie Home) 

Sonata in B-flat major dementi 

II. 

Andante and Variations . . .Schumann 

Rondo Chopin 

III. 

♦Red Autumn Arnold Bax 

(Dedicated to Bartlett and Robertson) 

* Polka Lennox Berkeley 

(Dedicated to Bartlett and Robertson) 

Fetes Debussy 

(Arr. by Ravel) 

IV. 

Scherzo (from "Midsummer 

Night's Dream") Mendelssohn 

(Arr. by Phillipp) 

Romance Arensky 

Rakoczy March 

Arr. by Ernest Hutcheson 



SEMESTER COUNCIL 

ELECTIONS HELD 



Elections for General Proctor and 
Chapel Proctor were held Saturday, 
February 3, from 11:30 to 1:30 in 
the gym. Marguerite Page was chosen 
Chapel Proctor, and Judith Berry was 
elected to the office of General Proc- 
tor. 

The following Monday, February 5, 
elections lor proctors were held in the 
various dormitories. The officers 
elected are as follows : 

Senior— Isabel Coulter. 

Pembroke — Jean Munsie. 

Founders — Jean Dayton. 

Day Student Proctor — Patty Chad- 
well. 

The new members of the council 
took office on Tuesday, February 0. 



WARD-BELMONT ENGLISH 
FACULTY ENTERTAINS 



The Ward-Belmont English faculty 
entertained the Nashville English 
Club in the Drawing Room, Thursday, 
February 8, at 3:30. 

The speaker was Mr. Donald Dav- 
idson, who spoke on, "English and the 
Lost Humanities." Mr. Davidson is 
a well-known poet and agrarian writ- 
er of the South, and Professor of 
English at Vanderbilt University. 

Tea was served at 4:00 p.m., in 
Recreation Hall. Arrangements for 
the entertainment were made by Miss 
Annie Allison and Miss Elleene Ran- 
som. 

WORDSMITHS OPEN 
SEMESTER CONTEST 



Announcement was made by Nancy 
Ann Schmid of another contest to 
be sponsored by Wordsmiths, the col- 
lege organization of creative WTiting, 
for the benefit of those girls who wish 
to gain admittance to this organiza- 
tion and who failed last time or did 
not h^nd in their works. 

The contest began February 5, and 
will continue through February 12. 
All girls are urged to submit their 
works through House Mail either to 
Nancy Ann Schmid or in care of 
Wordsmiths. 

The rules of the contest are that 
the works should be written on one 
side of the paper only, the paper fold- 
ed and placed in an envelope on which 
is written the title of the manuscript, 
and the name of the submitter clipped 
on the manuscript. Girls submitting 
works are asked to hand in more than 
one work in order that they may be 
entirely representative of the writer's 

NEW GIRLS EN ROLL 
FOR SPRING SEMESTER 



Five new girls have entered Ward- 
Belmont for the second semester. 
They are Barbara Packard, of New 
Orleans, La., and Marian Bullock, of 
Columbus, Ga., who are living in Her- 
ron Hall, and Edith Manning, from 
Birmingham, Ala., Katherine Kleth, 
of Lubbock, Texas, and Martha Ann 
Rogers, of Morristown, Tenn., who 
are living in Pembroke Hall. 

Also one of the last year's students 
has returned for the spring semester. 
She is Jane Bucklen, of Indiana, who 
i3 living in Pembroke. 



♦First performance. 



CHAPEL CALENDAR 



Monday, February 12 — 
"Grandmother's Granddaughter 
Goes to School"— Dean Burk. 
Wednesday, February 14 — 

Dr. E. P. Dandridge, Rector of 
Christ Church. 
Friday, February lt>- - 
Award of Honors. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



WHITE 

TRUNK W BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"NukvilU't Uaihtt Good, Star," 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING C 4NDJES 

EXCIA Sll i: DAINTIES 

CIIDKCII AINU SI VIM II AVENUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL : 

High Clan Shot Repairing 
1806 21st Av». S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



REV. 



KNOX, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 




The Rev. John Knox, chaplain of 
Fisk University, spoke in chapel 
Wednesday morning, February 8, on 
modern youth and freedom. 

He said, "Seldom have there been 
so many diverse opinions as on the 
subject of modern youth. It has been 
called the army of God; it has been 
compared to a disorderly, unorganized, 
leaderless rabble. John Galsworthy 
called his Forsythe Saga The Modern 
Comedy, because he says, 'What else 
can you call a generation which knows 
not what it wants, but is intensely 
preoccupied in getting it?' 

"Above all else modern youth wants 
freedom. However, it sometimes has 
a wrong idea of the meaning of free- 
dom. Freedom is not looseness. In 
fact real freedom is completeness of 
discipline. Perfect freedom can be 
obtained only through perfect dis- 
ciple" — and he gave as examples the 
Russian dancers whose success is due 
to long hours of practice; and Heifetz 
whose seeming freedom is the result 
of perfectly developed technique. 

"Everything in life consists not in 
the absence of certain controls, but 
the presence of other more complete 
controls. Moral freedom is no excep- 
tion. 

"Growing up has been said to be 
the change from 'the urge of life to 
the art of life.' Everything in life 
begins as an urge — friendship — love — 
even eating, and if properly developed, 
ends in art. The greatest art of all 
is living." 

In closing, Rev. Knox said, "Free- 
dom is the other side of discipline; 
and liberty is the other side of law — 
when the law is appropriate, adequate, 
and self-imposed." 



P-S-S-T-! 



We had a very clever pun in this 
column last week, but it was dis- 
integrated slightly so you probably 
didn't get the point. We'll pull it 
arain and see how it goes over. 

Miss Finesum Oute (that's the 
pun!) was walking down the hall sev- 
eral weeks ago and overheard a plot 
for a game of hookey. And can you 
believe that Frances Hale was in on 
it? She didn't do it really and we 
couldn't believe that our little Frances 
had even had such a thought. (The 
only thing bothering us is that she 
did not let us in on it and have it 
succeed ! ) 

Oh, we almost forgot! There's 
something we've been wanting to tell 
you since away before Christmas. It's 
about Lucile Ford in hygiene class 
one day. Miss Goodrich asked if any 
of us had ever had junket and Lucile 
wanted to know if it was contagious 
or infectuous. 

The worst yet! About a certain 
prominent Senior who went out on a 
scavenger hunt one week not long ago. 
It seems that one article to bring in 
was the signature of chancellor of 
"Kirkland College." The above-men- 
tioned Senior managed to get the 
chancellor out of bed on a cold night 
at 12:30. In spite of his night cap 
and all the chancellor opened the door, 
but he would not give the crowd his 
signature! 

Psychology exam two weeks ago 
was opened by the singing of 
Chopin's "Funeral March. Some 
psychology, eh? 

Claudine Smelser's„new haircut is 
acclaimed by all as quite charming. 
She doesn't look so much like Elissa 
Landi now, but we're glad, because 
we had so much trouble telling 
Claudine and Elissa apart. Wonder 
if the Sewanee boys liked it last 
week? 

Imogen Bratton has some strange 
effect on students before exams. One 
Senior took Imogen home with her to 
"keep her awake so she could study!" 

Why didn't some of you clever girls 
think of asking the President to have 
his birthday ball in a week that wasn't 
filled with our exams? 



Edith Kennedy can get the quaint- 
est bets up and persuade people that 
she might lose! Ask Anne Loftin 
about how she lost one on the DKE 
dance Friday a week ago. Moral: 
Don't bet Kennedy "nothing about 
nobody!" 

All the gals can tell yards and 
yards about the Vandy gym dance last 
Saturday. Especially ask them to tell 
you about the couple who astonished 
all with a brilliant performance of 
the "Carioca." The boy in the case 
asked that his name not be mentioned 
but we think Sally won't mind. Oh, 
I told the first name! Well, you know 
who it is now. There's one and only 
Sally in the day student school who 
would do it on the Vandy gym floor! 
Did the Dean see it, Sally? 

Dr. Barton requests that the girls 
who have been in the habit of run- 
ning around the drive on some occa- 
sions to refrain from so doing, s nee 
the road is getting the "reducing" 
and not the girls! 

Freeman's dates have the oddest 
excuses! "No clean shirt, so can't 
come out tonight." Well, the excuse 
is O. K. in itself, but Virginia be- 
lieves him! 



MISS WOODSMALL 
SPEAKS AT SCARRITT 



Nashville has had the honor of en- 
tertaining several distinguished peo- 
ple during the past few weeks. One 
of these was Miss Ruth Woodsma'.l 
who spoke at Scarritt College, Sun- 
day afternoon, February 4. Miss 
Woodsmall is national secretary of 
the Y. W. C. A., and has spent a 
number of years in the Orient and 
Near East as executive director. She 
spoke on, "A Quest for World Under- 
standing." Marguerite Page, who is 
chairman of the World-fellowship 
Committee of Ward-Belmont, Lydia 
Fountain, Jean Stewart, Martha Jane 
Chattin, Louise Longworth, Frances 
Graham, Virginia Ferguson, and 
Mary Ruth Vanderbilt went there to 
hear Miss Woodsmall. 

Monday morning, February 5, a 
group of Ward-Belmont girls were 
privileged to hear Miss Woodsmall 
speak about Turkish women and girls 
with emphasis upon the great number 
of changes that have come about since 
the establishment of the Turkish re- 
public. She spoke very informally, 
and the girls were free to ask any 
questions they wished. 



INQUIRING REPORTER 

The Debating Club is an entirely 
new project here at Ward-Belmont. 
As yet it has not been realized, but 
several girls are working hard to 
make their plans materialize. It was 
interesting to hear what the various 
girls here at school think about it. 

Delores Smith was very enthusiastic 
about the club. She said, "It will give 
us all a chance to express our own 
ideas and views about things that we 
are interested in. It's one of the best 
things that has been suggested at 
W.-B." 

Betty Kan. lie is a bit dubious about 
the dub, but she says "Under Dr. 
Barton's leadership it will be a suc- 
cess, and a great thing for the school." 

Mary Louise Balsiger says, "A de- 
bating club gives college girls a 
chance to think along lines about 
world affairs that they would never 
get in a class." 

Katrina Van Benschoten has high 
hopes for the club. She first told of 
the success of a debating team in 
her high school and then said, "It 
would be grand if after, a few years, 
W.-B. could work up a debating team 
that could compete with other 
schools." 

Vic Keidel was very frank in her 
statement. She said "A debating club 
is a fine thing for a school. It's in- 
spiring and interesting for those who 
like, but personally, I don't like that 
sort of work." 



For Unusual Nove 1 1 i es 
to Dress Up Your Room, Visit 

THE GIFT SHOP 



THE B. H. ST1EF JEWELRY CO. 
Church Capitol Blvd. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 

LUNCHEON DINNER 

11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 8 p.m. to 8 p.m. 

ir ^.„„„ ' , SUNDAY 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TE -A 8 p.m. to 8:30 
3:00 to 5:00 



Wm wmlcome mil Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student i. Parent i and Friend, 




Valentines ! 

BOOKS 

/orVALElWINES! 
• 

We Suggest 

Boileau — Gay Family . . 2.00 
-Work of Art .... 2.50 



Kineharl — State vs. Elinor 
Norton 2..50 

Caldwell — Andrew Jackson'* 
Hermitage 1.00 



STOKES & STOCKELL. Inc. 
Bookshop 

Op/toaile Hermitage Hotvl 



Knickerbocker 

Monday thru Thursday 
JOHN BARRYMORE 

in 

"Counsellor At Law" 

with 

HLBE DANIELS 

Coming Friday 
W ARNER BROS. MUSICAL 
"Fashions of 1934" 



: 



Paramount 

Starting Saturday 
ZANE GREY'S 

"THE LAST ROUNDUP; 

with RANDOLPH SCOTT 

WED. — THUR. — FRI' 
WARNER BAXTER 

"AS HUSBANDS 60" 
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Young 
Collegians : 

here's news! 
here's a fetching new 
fashion called 

WIND 
BLOWN 




we have it in some 



delightfu 

TWEED 
COATS 

for Spring wear. 

(incidentally it is a 
very flattering 
youthful style.) 

2nd floor 

LOVEMAN BERGER 
(i TeITLEBAUM Inc. 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



Ballet dancers all in a line 
As you dance you pass the time — 
For the hours of work you've spent 
To our hours of pleasure— lent 
Your bodies. 

With the advent of the Monte Carlo 
Ballet Russe in New York within the 
last few weeks it seems a most ap- 
propriate time to talk of the Russian 
Ballet — both old and new. 

Over a century and a half ago, 
when Russia was bent upon becoming 
a western nation, Catherine the Great 
imported a French ballet master and 
founded a royal ballet in St. Peters- 
burg. The institution prospered until 
in the imperial theatres of the last 
Czar it was the largest, best trained, 
and most sumptuously maintained 
ballet in the world. 

Its pupils were selected in early 
childhood and educated as wards ol 
the Emperor. Having demonstrated 
sufficient ability, they were admitted 
to the performing company, and at 
the age of thirty-five became eligible 
for handsome pensions if they chose 
to retire. 

So expert were the performances and 
so popular did they become that seats 
were purchased for life and handed 
down from father to son as a price- 
less inheritance. 

But the dancing began to get very 
involved and artificial. M. Fokine, a 
young dancer in the group, wanted 
very much to change many things and 
to do some new ballets. Russia at 
that time did not want anything new 
so he was not allowed to put his ideas 
into effect. - 

In 1909 Diaghileff, a former official 
in the Imperial Ballet, asked permis- 
sion to take a company to Pans. Per- 
mission was granted and Fokine was 
able to carry out his plans and cre- 
ated some beautiful new ballets. A 
brilliant company set forth for Pans. 

Paris was astonished at the gor- 
eeous colors, beautiful music and 
breath-taking dancing. Such a com- 
bination had never been seen before. 
And to see the spectacular dancing ol 
the men was something they had never 
dreamed of before. Nijinsky, the most 
famous star of the company was such 
a tyrant that Pavlova selected another 
fine dancer, Mordkin, and together 
went to New York where they had 
a most brilliant season. 

From time to time companies were 
seen in the United States but soon 
after with the outbreak of the war, 
the whole future of the ballet was 
threatened. Diaghileff in his attempt 
to do so many new things weakened 
his company, especially since he could 
not at this time put the ideas on in 
a lavish manner. Then in 1929 Diag- 
hileff died. 

There were many plans for re- 
organization but none materialized 
until 1930. Under the patronage of 
the Hereditary Princess of Monaco 
the Monte Carlo Ballet Russe was of- 
ficially begun. This new company has 
created a new form of Russian Ballet, 
more in accord with modern times, 
yet firmly based upon the old tradi- 
tions of the Russian Classical Im- 
perial School. The aim is to present 
an ensemble of star dancers in color- 
ful performances. 

It was a gala occasion the night 
this exciting new company opened in 
New York (Dec. 22). Carpets were 
spread backstage to protect the valu- 
able toes of the ballerinas. The audi- 
ence was entranced with the youth 
and freshness of the company, some 
of whom were just sixteen. After 
the performance a brilliant celebra- 
tion was held at which, according to 
an old custom, champagne was drunk 




onos 



New Home 

"Armstrong* s Corner" 
Capitol Boulevard at Church Street 



from the slipper of the premiere 
danseuse. 

To make the whole thing even 
nicer, there is a possibility that with- 
in a very few weeks this same com- 
pany will come to Atlanta. 

£ 

Did you know that Bakst was one 
of the most famous designers for the 
Ballet and that some of his originals 
can now be found in the Knoedler Art 
Galleries in New York? 



CLUB CHATTER 



Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, Ruth Frye, 
"Mart" Shaw, "Marg" Zaug, Juliet 
Hutton, and Helene Loeb "saw them- 
selves as others see them" in the 
Marion Kaeser famous movie show 
last Saturday night at the Agora 
club house. The sun parlor, by the 
way, makes a fine movie house for 
Marion's good reels. 

"Julie" Hutton, Marion Kaesar, 
and "Mart" Shaw made candy at the 
club Sunday before last. The candy 
might be described as Devilish Hash 
— it surely wasn't heavenly! 

There are rumors in the air of a 
treasure hunt to be indulged in by 
the Agora club. The girls will hunt, 
among other things, broken hearts. 
Bettie Bryant has charge of the ar- 
rangements. (More about that later.) 

Miss Ordway was the guest of 
honor at the last meeting before 
exams. She read some lovely poetry 
as only Miss Ordway can read it. 
Everyone hopes she'll come again 
soon. 

From down in the club village hol- 
low we get wind that the A. K's are 
doing some interesting things with 
their Wednesday nights, and last 
week were entertained by Miss San- 
ders, who gave a review of Anthony 
Adverse. Everybody sat around the 
fire and listened, carried away, as 
long as their sponsor would talk. 

Many of the A. K.'s left after 
exams. Bomkie and Dukie went to 
Chattanooga for the week-end, and 
Gilbertine took her whole suite and 
went home again! Mary Lalla was 
fortunate enough to have her Dad 
here, and took Jinny Winston and Jin- 
ny Ritchie out for luncheon Saturday. 
Virgin Shaw's mother visited her 
over the week-end— lucky ! 

Nellie Clements was certainly en- 
joying the snow Friday — tossing 
many a wicked snowball. 

What happened to the week-end 
supper and breakfast, you A. K's'.' 
Vve hear the nightwatchman had to, 
suggest you leave your cinnamon 
toast and run. That kitchen shower 
and the ping-pong table must be a 
great attraction. 

The A. K's are proud of their dis- 
covered talent — a short story writer, 
if you please. 

Mrs. Parks (Miss Wells) returned 
last week-end. Says "Hello" to all of 
you. 

A farewell party for Anita Caudle 
was held a week ago Friday, in the 
Anti-Pan club house, by Mary Ruth 
Vanderbilt, Marjorie Zaug, Helene 
Loeb, Lydia Fountain, Evelyn Cooper, 
Kathrine Combs, and Ruth Frye. 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

There's a Good Reason 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



What might have been tears at losing 
one of their number was forestalled 
temporarily by a really "grand" din- 
ner, which was topped by nothing less 
than an angel food cake. Such games 
as "Pig," "I Doubt It," and "Old 
Maid,' along with dancing and toast- 
ing marshmallows, were entertain- 
ments of the evening. The prize was 
given to Zaug, who refused to play 
"Old Maid," saying she knew she'd 
win it anyway. 

It seems that Viva Lee's Carl had 
a birthday. At least, the white, yel- 
low, and pink cake said, "Happy 
Birthday." Those who attended this 
party Thursday afternoon at the F. 
F. club house were Virginia Winston, 
Marie Bomke (Roy's birthday, too), 
Virginia Cornelius, Dukie Hill and 
Katherine Mathis. 

Sunday evening Vespers at the F. 
F. Club was very entertaining. The 
service was opened with the singing 
of a hymn by the members. Viva Lee 
then led the worship service by read- 
ing the first chapter of The Quest for 
Life, by Van Dusen. The club mem- 
bers entered into the discussion, and 
it was decided that at each club ves- 
pers a different girl in the club would 
read a chapter of this interesting lit- 
tle book. 



Katherine Hawley and later Mary 
Driscoll. and Elizabeth Ann Rail 
entertained a group at the Osiron 
club house Sunday afternoon. 

All the Osirons are getting a kick 
out of having their pictures taken 
for Milestones. Some of the poses 
ought to be amusing, especially those 
in which cracker boxes figure. 

Mary Ellen Stokes appears to be 
going culinary on us. The Osiron 
kitchen is the scene of many of her 
efforts, and she's getting good. Why, 
very often things turn out the way 
they're supposed to! Just recently she 
manufactured a new candy recipe just 
by experimenting. 

And moreover, my dears, we've been 
hearing rumors about another Osiron 
open house. More fun?! 



At the last meeting of the Penta 
Tau club, Mrs. Dickinson gave a most 
interesting talk about her travels in 
Europe. She told many personal inci- 
dents that were quite unusual. After 
her talk the club members were served 
dainty refreshments. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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EDITORIAL 



WHY WE WANT A DEBATING SOCIETY 

Think of the number of high schools and colleges in 
America that have debating clubs; then contrast that 
number with the percentage of schools that do not have 
debating societies. It is very obvious that the number 
having these organizations far outweighs the less progres- 
sive schools. 

Young people like to debate. It is stimulating, in- 
structive, and an exciting challenge, as are all forms of 
competition. The need for competitive argument, with a 
fair show of logic and support for statements was felt 
back in the time of Socrates. Man has used it ever 
since. 

How is debating pleasurable? Most of you who have 
never participated feel that it demands a great amount 
of effort and taxation, for no good reason. You who 
have belonged to debating clubs in high school can say 
that entering into a contest of wit, and persuasion, per- 
sonality and knowledge is tremendously exciting. The 
winner finds a thrill he can never experience in any other 
form of competition. Debating with friends, further- 
more, provides a spirit of good fellowship and under- 
standing. The contest is even hotter! And certainly, 
after the debate is over the audience and contestants alike 
know that they have experienced something of great 
value, no matter what subject the debate has been on. 
Minds have thought and organized their material, a 
challenge has been made and answered, and the group is 
wiser and surer for having spoken. 

Debate may be informal, as in conversation, or it may 
be formal and conducted in accordance with rules of 
order. The fact that debate is carried on in the im- 
mediate presence of opponents and audience, differentiates 
it in form from both logic and argument. Debate is 
controversy, fervid, direct, and personal. It is worth- 
while, not only in developing presence and poise, but 
chiefly in the exchange and weighing of knowledge. John 
Quincy Adams has said that "you can find hundreds of 
persons able to produce a crowd of good ideas upon any 
subject for one that can marshal them to the best ad- 
vantage." 

We are anxiofts for Ward-Belmont to be successful 
in establishing a debating club. We desire the sympathy 
and co-operation of the student body. No 'one has to 
join — the venture is not compulsory, yet we earnestly 
hope many of you will recognize the value of belonging 
to such an organization. Perhaps, in years to come, 
Ward-Belmont will be accepting the challenge of other 
college debating clubs, and finding a pride in listing her 
name among those schools which boast real debating 
societies. V. M. W., '34. 



STUDENT CHAPEL PROGRAMS 

When Miss Norris spoke in chapel some several days 
ago, she stated that the Chapel Committee is always 
anxious to hear the suggestions of the students. The 
Hyphen is taking this opportunity to report one of the 
ideas for chapel programs that has recently been dis- 
cussed among members of the student body. 

One of the foremost convictions that has been ex- 
pressed is that too little student activity is apparent in 
the chapel programs. Addresses by students, plays by 
students, in short, anything showing definite participa- 
tion on the part of the girls themselves are much de- 
sired. There is little doubt that the one student speaker 
we have had in chapel this year held the attention of the 
audience more closely than any other like speaker from 
our platform this year. 

Indeed, we do not ask for entirely student programs 
all the time. We realize that desirability and real worth- 
whileness of outside attractions and speakers. However, 
we would like more variety by the addition of student- 
made and student-presented programs. 

H. L., '34. 



Can you realize that one whole 

week of has passed since I saw 

you )Ast? I don't know when I have 
spent such a hectic week. It is cer- 
tainly a relief to know that we won't 
have any more for at least six weeks! 

can t seem to start off with the 

bang that I wanted to start off with 
this week. 

Am I flattered? One of the new 
girls mistook me for one of the star 
basketball players. I'm not even go- 
ing to tell her that she's wrong. 
That's how mean I am today. 

See Jane Bucklen is heard again 
after being away for half a year. 
And she's rooming in Pembroke? 

The library seems to have been 
turned into anything from a reading 
room and recreation hall to a study. 
The last straw came the other Satur- 
day when I found that Jean Dayton 
and a couple of her friends had turned 
the place into a studio. There they 
were, taking time exposures right in 
the middle of everything. The first 
one was no good so they tried again. 
Found out that you have to count to 
fifty before you snap the camera for 
the second time. That is, if you want 
a good picture! 

Miss Bomke couldn't find her chapel 
seat this morning. (Wednesday!) It 
doesn't seem natural to see her sit- 
ting down during chapel at all, and 
M. Page has already started sending 
notices to her little exclusive meet- 
ings. Isn't it wonderful how con- 
scientious these new girls are at this 
time? 

Did you know that Slymme is go- 
ing on another diet? Wonder if her 
trip to Rome had anything to do with 
that? Anyway she's made up her 
mind to become willowy and what 
not! 

And is another old friend of ours 
rushing one of our new girls? What 
would Sevier say if she knew Tommy 
was out Tuesday night to see Nancy 
Ann Schmid? 

Pivito and Ruth Robinson made up 
their own little reception committee 
to welcome Clyde, etc., to the Del Ver 
dance Tuesday night. Mr. Puckett 
was there, too, so it isn't as danger- 
ous as it sounds. 

By the way, just where did the 
gardenias come from Tuesday night. 
Virginia Ferguson? From Howard? 
or, from the family??? 

Coulter may be the new Proctor of 
Senior, but, goodness me, Cornelius 
will always be "Proc" to me! She 
must be terribly restless just now — 
jumping right into such quiet! 

We wonder: If Cack Brown was 
"politicking" for Isobel, or, was it the 
whole third floor? If Jeanette 
Knowles knows how much fun she 
missed Tuesday night at the club 
house? If you will rate an invitation 
to the next dance given by the Satur- 
day Nighters? 

I've got to go now, but I'll see you 
at the Athletic Skating Party Satur- 
day night. Don't forget to be there, 
and bring your skates if you have any 
with you. You'll see some of the best 
gals on the campus out there falling 
all over the place. Goodbye! 



WORDSMITHS MEET 



Wordsmiths held their meeting 
Monday night, February 5, in the 
faculty sitting room. Nancyann 
Schmid, president, presided over the 
informal business meeting, at which 
plans for the Wordsmith booklet were 
discussed. The booklet will probably 
appear sometime in the spring. 

After the business meeting, plays 
and poems written by the members 
were discussed and criticised. All 
students planning to hand in contribu- 
tions for the Wordsmith contest are 
urged to do so at once as the contest 
closes February 10. 



Little Children down the street 
Always looks so awful neat, 
'Cause they're rich, as rich can be 
But they ain't as rich as me. 

They've got blocks, and loads of toys, 
But they don't play with little boys 
They're too sissy, and dressed up 
To run around and chase a pup. 

The other day I went by there 
N'all they did was look and stare. 
Their eyes was sad and full o' woe, 
Bet they're sorry their dad has dough. 

When we kids is running 'round 
Wrestling, and tumblin' on the ground, 
I bet they wishes they was free , 
An' just as poor as they could be. 

'Cause then they could make lots o' noise 
An' wouldn't play with sissy toys. 
An' they'd be just as rich as me 
Out an' playing and being free. 

N. Schmid, '35. 



DISENCHANTMENT 



Dark person, strange and odd 
Why is it I air my technique to you? 
To you I chant in performed accents 
Not knowing that behind your smile, — 
You, too, are a musician. 
Dark person, why must you scoff at 
The concert of my heart. 

Dolores Smith, '34. 



Madmen love to tell 

Their tales 

Of winter's night 

In Singapore. 

They go down by 

The water's dock 

And sit above the dawn 

They wait for 

Treasure ships 

That pass along the bay. 

The starry sky 

Hears their plea 

For greed and love 

And industry 

Madmen are not wise, 

They sit and dream 

And idle by their time. 



M. F. J., '34. 



CRIMSON DEW 



Crimson roses, blood color — 
Petals grown from life's own flow, 
Blown by life's young dreams 
Into a fresh dewy bud of — 
Luxuriant, vibrating plant life, 
Without sense, sight, or speech. 
But alas, to be looked upon 
And admired by dumb, blind, 
Jabbering humanity. . . . 

Rena Berry, '35. 



VESPERS BASED 

ON SILENCE AND 

MEDITATION 



"Silence is a sounding thing to one 
who listens hungerly." 

A most impressive service was pre- 
sented Sunday evening during the reg- 
ular Vespers hour built around this 
thought. Lydia Fountain, president 
of the Y.W.C.A., presided. Mrs. M. E. 
Nellums sang a beautiful solo based 
on the "silence and meditation" theme. 
Mr. F. Arthur Henkel was the guest 
soloist. He played, "Prelude to the 
Deluge," by Saint-Saens; "Indian 
Legend," by Candylin, and "On the 
Coast," by Dudley Buck. 

The service was a restful and medi- 
tative one well suited to this particu- 
lar Sunday, and it was well received 
as something the girls will long re- 
member. 
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E DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

And am I glad exams are over at 
Vi Even if Tuck and I didn't get 
•av fur a week-end or anything, so 
J a < exams are all over, every- 
■* [a "hunkey-dorey." Everyone 
. either been studying industnous- 
: n the silence of their rooms, or 
ev've gone to town to picture shows 
vain efforts to drown all their 

[f b g|ems to me as if just everybody 
. departed to the haven of her 
me . Tuck and I offered to go home 
■ t h just anyone, but no one seemed 
a lf minded to accept our generous 
er Anyway, one advantage of 
.^vone's being gone is that we get 
s it wherever we want, which is a 
■tided good thing. 

Tuck and I decided to liven up the 
onotony of existence by going in to 
un (.might to see "Flying Down to 
j 0 ." Gosh, it was swell! 

ttnday — 

1 V as so confused at having two 
leep Sundays in a row that I man- 
,,,.,] to oversleep, and pretty nearly 
iled to get up in time to go to 
hurch. Tuck and I were calmly 
leeping the sleep of the just when 
uddenly Tuck leaped out of bed, fell 
pon me, and shouted in my^ ear, 
Hey, are we going to church?" As 
result of shock, hasty dressing, etc., 
didn't get any breakfast, and as a 
esult was completely starved at din- 

Vuck and I took our usual Sunday 
fternoon siesta, and awoke in time 
„ eat some oranges, a box or two of 
rackers, and several pieces of candy 
s an appetizer for tea. We were all 
et to enjoy a comfortable snooze dur- 
ng Vespers, but the service turned 
ut to be so entertaining that we 
ouldn't have wanted to sleep if we 
ould have (or something like that), 
f we have more Vespers like that, 
ife would be quite worth the living. 

jj/oKz/nj/ — 

We are beginning to welcome the 
lambs back into the fold once more. 

irginia Lynn Shaw and Kitty Mac- 
kenzie arrived back this morning, in 
i.mpany with numerous other lucky 
nes. 

The high school put on what would 
have been a charming play if only we 
could have heard them better. I lis- 
tened with all two ears, but I still 
kept missing choice bits. I thought 
KIim Elrod in that red wig was a 
howl, and the ghost's, or whoseever it 
was, moans were a thing of beauty 
ami joy forever. I love student pro- 
grams. I wish we could have more. 
The more the merrier, as the slogan 
is. 

My mail box again disappointed 
I swept out the spider-webs this 
morning, and set a "For Rent" sign 
on the inside. I hope I get some ac- 
tion on the deal. Johnny, where art 
thou? My legions and my cohorts 
hav,e deserted me! I am lost in an 
impenetrable forest! and other like 
jaculations of woe and misery. 

We held an election for Proctor in 
our extinguished hall this evening. It 
v ;i- all very exciting — some speeches, 
ami some more speeches, retirement 
of nominees, casting of votes, hard 
words about theft of only pencil, bit- 
ter mutterings, much counting of 
votes, return of chosen one, and so 
to bed. 

Tuesday — 

Well, well! The dining room is be- 
ginning to take on its usual well- 
filled appearance, and the usual din 
arises again. And still the wander- 
*ng ones return. Soper is back from 
1'allas looking a little tired of it all, 
and maintaining that all she wants 
to do is sleep, sleep, sleep. Sleep well, 
Soper, because while you do I'm going 
to larcenate your desk. Tuck and I 
nave coveted it for a long time now. 

The school seems to be pretty well 
exhausted by exams, and life is a lit- 
tle in the debit side, but then people 



have always assured me that Feb- 
ruary is a useless month anyway. Not 
enough days, which doesn't make me 
mad, and lots of other things, includ- 
ing Valentine's Day and the inevitable 
comic Valentine, and so on, and so 
forth. 

Oh, dear, I'm so sleepy I can't see 
to put pen to paper! 



THINGS I NEVER KNEW 



What may fairly be described as the 
beginning of "new things" is occur- 
ring in France. In its proper mean- 
ing, Revolution is in full ferment, 
against the increasing burden of taxa- 
tion and the seeming waste of public 
funds. With the cost of living came 
a decline of trade and tourist traffic, 
with a consequent depreciation of the 
dollar and the pound. The French 
people found themselves living on a 
golden pinnacle of uncomfortable in- 
conveniences. Accompanying the un- 
rest came a series of cabinet crises, 
and into this situation Daladier 
stepped as the French leader, while 
the citizens are searching for a more 
efficient form of government. 

A need for "thoroughly purging' 
the Psalms of David "from Jewish 
taint" was advanced this week in a 
new hymnbook published by Herr 
Teudt, leader of the Germanic cult. 
Teutonic gods go into the new version, 
entirely Germanizing the Bible. Now 
followers of Hitler read, "The Lord 
loveth the heigh of Germany more 
than the dwellings abroad. The Lord 
loveth the Yew tree of the Odenwald 
and the Oak of the Baltic." 

Russian industry is certainly being 
hurt by the low payment of laborers. 
It seems remarkable that Russians 
are content with their lot, yet three 
factors, one historical, and two psy- 
chological, are largely responsible. 
Russian workmen have never known 
better, they have been made to feel 
a sense of ownership of Russia 
through propaganda, and they are in- 
spired by hope. 

Here's a good one! A man in Bix- 
hill, London, was having his house 
renovated last week. When he got 
to the roof, what should he find 
nestled in the cobwebs but a 14-pound 
unexploded shell! The cobwebs were 
removed with great care, the shell 
dropped into the sea, and the mystery 
explained by attributing the relic to 
Germany and an air raid of 1917. 

The age of invention has a new ac- 
complishment. From a Lancashire, 
London, firm we get wind of a new 
machine which will produce a gallon 
of ice cream in one minute. That's 
representing a lot of Sunday dinners. 

A gold hoarder out in Denver with 
$955 was fined $50 for begging. 
"That's what I get for not reading 
the papers," he warns us. 

Gains for peace are noted in Europe, 
and the biggest advance is seen in 
the removal of dispute over the Polish 
Corridor. Polish-German non-agres- 
sion pact, Germany's change of front 
from a federal to a centralized state, 
Chancellor Hitler's practical rebuff to 
Dallfurs of Austrian, Italian, Britain, 
and French disarmament publica- 
tions, and Premier Daladier's return 
to power in France are all reasons for 
an optimistic stand. 

Displeasure with the Nazis is grow- 
ing swiftly in Italy, and this rising 
spirit is being felt in spite of the con- 
trolling efforts of the press. Ger- 
many's and Italy's courses have been 
growing far apart. France, too, is 
convinced that Hitler is hostile. 
Former hopes for reaching an under- 
standing are low for the present. 

Brittany is planning a religious re- 
vival. The French province will go 
on a "Confession Spree" during 1934. 
The peasants are seeking "Pardons," 
and favors will be sought of the vari- 
ous officials, and local saints for all 
manner of ills. 

Activities in another province are 
likewise a trifle unusual. Saxony 
orders laborers to get parade uni- 
forms for festive occasions which will 
satisfy simultaneously a need for show 
and bread. 



New as Spring 1934 



Rough 
Leather 




You'llwant to put your best foot forward in these spring shoes 
— you'll do it up brown, too, for that's the leading color in 
mandrucca or grained pigskin, with moccasin vamp, gypsy toe 
and perforations. The boulevard heel has the French curve 
and yet is low enough for comfortable walking. _ 
We've a number of styles in these rough leathers, ^ 7**%^ 
but this was out pick. iJ»OiJ 



CASTNER - KNOTT CO. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 




INC 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 




PHOTOGRAPHS 

SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST 
NASHVILLE. TENN. 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. - 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 




PRICES 



on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
NCONC EIVABLY L 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



0 6 ', FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




— Just a law steps front 
the corner of 5th Ave. 
■nd Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



Florists 

SIXTH A„V,ENUE, NORTH 




BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



BRE AKf AST 

6 30 A M to 9 A M 

LUNCH 

11 ISAM lo ? 1 "> V M 

DINNER 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
m many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



—CALL— 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



REVIEWS OF CUR- 
RENT PICTURES 




"THE EMPEROR JONES" 

Eugene O'Neill's masterpiece filmed 
with an all-negro cast, which brings 
up question of sectional opinion. Paul 
hobeson, the great singer, is magnifi- 
cent as the Pullman porter who be- 
comes the tyrant ruler of a tropical 
isle. The last part, showing the over- 
cocky "Emperor's" flight through the 
jungle and his subsequent death, 
haunted by creepy voodoo drums, was 
tremendously effective on the stage 
and in the opera, but suffers a bit 
from too much footage in the Cinema 
version. However, it will be excellent 
lor lovers of superb acting. Dudley 
Digges, as the only white man in the 
cast, is good. Recommended. 
"ANN VICKERS" 

Irene Dunne is the heroine of Sin- 
clair Lewis' popular novel of a social 
worker who loves but doesn't care 
about marriage. Her life is just one 
trouble after another. Bruce Cabot 
starts the irregularities, and Walter 
Huston, as "Barney Dolphin," a cor- 
rupt judge who is sent to prison, ends 
them on a happy note. Edna Mae 
Oliver receives the comedy award. 
The acting is excellent all the way 
through, but most of the picture is 
stark tragedy, ending, however, on a 
happy note. Thank goodness, some 
of the horrors of women's prison life, 
brought out so forcefully in the book, 
could not be filmed. Recommended. 
"SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI" 

One of the standardized epics of 
college life, involving a college crew, 
Buster Crabbe, Mary Carlisle and 
Charles Starrett. One of those pic- 
tures where a shy and retiring athlete 
almost ruins his career by falling for 
a fickle girl, but by a superhuman ef- 
fort, strokes the crew to victory and 
wins her affections. Not recommend- 
ed. 

"THE LAST ROUNDUP" 

Made from the Zane Grey novel, 
with Monte Blue, Randolph Scott and 
f red Kopler. Not recommended. 



CLUB CHATTER 

(Continued from page 3) 
Kathryn Hyde has at last made up 
her mind to go home for the week- 
end, but Virginia Reed, as usual, can't 
decide, but probably will end up by 
going. 



The T. C.'s have an old girl, Jane 
Bucklen, back with them. Welcome 
back, Jane! 

Have you heard about the T. C. 
radio? Well, there isn't any just 
now. Mary Jean Kirwin says there 
is actually a hole in the floor where 
it used to be. Have you looked care- 
fully, Mary Jane? 

Those T. C.'s really sing during the 
(i reside hour, if you would call Har- 
rell's solo and the Sherman duet "sing- 
ing." 

Last club meeting at the Tri K 
house was devoted to travelogues. 
Katrina spoke of some inviting cactus 
and of candy which they make in 
Arizona. She also gave a charming 
picture of a real "Injun" wood carrier, 
but not once were the "great open 
spaces" spoken about. Then Jean 
Munsie pictured Massachusetts for 
the club and for Miss Morrison, who 
has been there a few times. There 
was also a discussion on the merits 
of baked beans from Boston. Well, 
from West to East isn't such a big 
space to cover in one night after all. 
Let's do it again, Patsy. The North- 
South region hasn't been covered yet. 

The club was honored with Mary 
Diell's company that same night. 

On Saturday night there was a 
group at the Tri K house for a steak 
dinner. Izzy, Leigh, Geibel, Cack, 
Shorty, Charlie, Bomke, Ann Shaw, 
Munger, and the "Pecos Queene" were 
all present. Afterwards, everyone 
tried a few backbends and fish under 
Geibel's tutelage. It was a bend-or- 
break proposition! 

During vespers held at the club on 
Sunday, Mary Jones read some poems 
and the Clays sang a hymn. 




Presents these following most 
essential beauty specials for the 
next few days. They're NOT 
good on Friday or Saturday, so 
make your appointments early, 
please. 




ANY 3 FOR 
$«J00 

SHAMPOO 
FINGER WAVE 
KVEBROW ARCH 
. MANICURE 
HAIR CUT 

Yes, sir, $1.00 will buy any three 
of the above beauty services! But 
you must make appointments for 
them early. NOT good on Friday 
and Saturday. 




$7.50 Frederic 
Vita Tonic 
Permanent 

WAVE 
$595 

Have you tried our new "Jon 
Orr" Milk Mask? It's the new way 
to rejuvenate the contour and im- 
prove the health of your skin, pores 
and muscles. Special price, $3.00. 

Third Floor 
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PLANS FOR WASH- 
INGTON'S BIRTH- 
DAY COMPLETE 



HIGH SCHOOL HONOR 

ROLLS ANNOUNCED 



GYM TURNED INTO 

ROLLER RINK 



Ruth Robinson as Martha Washing- 
ton, and Mary Lula Pivoto as George 
Washington will rule at the court on 
February 22, to be held in the gym. 
This function, which is traditional, is 
preceded by a formal dinner. A num- 
ber of Seniors in colonial costume 
dance the minuet. There is also a 
military drill done by Miss Jeters' 
pupils. Those taking part in the min- 
uet are: 

Set 1 — M. M. Lincoln, M. Shaw, H. 
Larimer, D. Glander, K. Van Ben- 
gehoten, J. Carroll, D. Funk, I. 

Coulter. 

Set 2— B. Randle, M. Jones, E. 
Warren, M. Kaesar, V. Winston, J. 
Knowles, M. Jacobson, M. Edmonson. 

Set 3 — A. Shaw, L. Tailaferro, C. 
Holcombe, M. Pyeatt, N. B. Anderson, 
R. Munger, M. Bomke, E. Geible. 

Set 4 — V. L. Davis, D. Smith, H. 
Loeb, J. Hutton, W. Baker, V. Cor- 
nelius, A. V. Hill, K. Mathis. 

Set 5 — R. Morrisson, R. Nehls, M. 
E. Cayce, G. Bosserman, J. Carling, 
R. Berry, M. J. Pulver, V. Keidel. 

Miss Jeter's pupils in the military 
drill are: Grace Benedict, Florence 
Colmery, Llwellyna Granbery, Joanne 
Hampton. 

The pages will be Louise Stanley 
and Barbara Leake. 



DR. HILL, VES- 
PERS SPEAKER 



Dr. John Hill spoke in Vespers 
Sunday night on the subject, "Know- 
ing God." 

"What is God like?" he questioned. 
"How does He act? How may one 
recognize Him?" 

He answered this question by say- 
ing that God is like Jesus, which is 
the best answer we can advance to 
this. 

" 'I have heard of thee by the hear- 
ing of the ear, but now mine eye 
seeth thee,' " quoted Rev. Hill from the 
book of Job. 

This statement suggests the two 
ways by which we are to know God.' 
One is purely intellectual and aca- 
demic; the other is taught by experi- 
ence. He illustrated this text by tell- 
ing the story of Job briefly. 

"It is a glorious privilege to know 
God," Dr. Hill stated. "We are un- 
worthy if we do not long for Him. 
God came to fill our lives full of the 
finest and best, and He offers His 
resources without stint. Let us know 
God," he concluded, "before the test- 
ing time comes.* 



DEAN BURK, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Dean Burk was the chapel speak- 
er on Monday, February 12. He 
spoke on "Grandmother's Grand- 
daughter Goes to School." 

Developing the attitude toward 
women through history, Dean Burk 
led up to the gradual development of 
education for women. He spoke par- 
ticularly of the growth of education- 
al facilities for women in the South. 



CHAPEL PROGRAMS 



Feb. 19—23 
Feb. 19 — Program by Students of 

the Music Department 
Feb. 21 — Rev. J. Grady Timmons, 

McKendree Methodist Church 
Feb. 23 — Student Life in Rome 
Father Duffy of Father Ryan 
High School 



The high school honor rolls for the 
fourth month and for the first se- 
mester have been announced. They 
are as follows: 

Fourth Month 

First Year — Jean Burk, Susan 
Cheek, Nelle Edwards, Ann Carolyn 
Gillespie, Llewellyna Granbery, Elaine 
Haile, Virginia McClellan, Willadene 
Smith, Carmen Torrey, Jane Vance. 

Second Year — Grace Benedict, Ma- 
tilda Gibson, Marion Hill, Lucile John- 
son, Barbara Leake, Mickie Perry. 

Third Year— Sylvia Cohen, Jose- 
phine Neil. 

Fourth Y'ear — Mary L 6 u i s e 
Bearden, Virginia Carson, Louise 
Douglas, Margaret Greene, Henrietta 
Hickman (All A's), Mary Alice Nolen, 
Katherine Price, Landis Shaw, Louise 
Stanley, Sybil Sudowitz, Frances 
Wilkerson. 

Semester 
First Year — Jean Burk, Susan 
Cheek, Judith Davis, Nelle Edwards, 
Rachel Farris, Ann C. Gillespie, 
Llewellyna Granbery, Elaine Haile, 
Virginia McClellan, Dorothy Proctor, 
Willadene Smith, Carmen Torrey, 
Jane Vance. 

Second Year — Grace Benedict, 
Peggy Dickinson, Matilda Gibson, 
Sarah Goodpasture, Marion Hill, 
Lucile Johnson, Barbara Leake, Ellen 
Martin, Mickie Perry. 

Third Year — Sylvia Cohen, Jose- 
phine Neil, Frances Rose. 

Foiirth Year — Mary Louise 
Bearden, Virginia Carson, Louise 
Douglas, Margaret Greene, Henrietta 
Hickman, (All A's), Ruth Keller, 
Katherine Price, Landis Shaw, Louise 
Stanley, Sybil Sudowitz, Frances 
Wilkerson. 



One of the most enjoyable and most 
successful parties given by the Ath- 
letic Association this year was held 
Saturday night, February 10. It was 
a roller skating party. The gym was 
decorated with red, white and blue 
Japanese lanterns and as the guest- 
came in they formed the line that 
led to the little gym where skates 
were obtained. 

During the evening there were sev- 
eral contests held between the numer- 
ous skaters. In one the girls were 
lined up one end of the gym and 
they raced to the other end batting 
small balloons ahead of them. In 
another, two relay teams were lined 
up, of which each member had to 
blow up a balloon until it burst be- 
fore she skated across the gym to tag 
the next skater on her team. 
Dolores Smith and Mary Soper 
volunteered to give a special, which 
was enjoyed by everyone. Refresh- 
ments were served by Ann Shaw, Iso- 
bel Coulter, Victoria Keidel, and 
Grace Bosserman, dressed as cooks in 
white aprons and tall caps. An or- 
chestra played for the skating and 
for those who wished to dance. 

The informality and originality of 
the party were unique. Everyone was 
in sport clothes, some even in gym 
shorts, shorts or slacks. There has 
never been a party where everyone 
seemed to mix so well and have such 
a perfectly hilarious time. 



PLANS MADE 
FOR SENIOR-SENIOR- 
MIDDLE DAY 



NOTICE 



We wish to make a correction in an 
article that appeared in last week's 
Hyphen. In the list of new proc- 
tors, omission was made of the name 
of the newly-elected Heron proctor, 
Helen Stillmanks. Beg your pardon! 



KENNETH ROSE 

GIVES RECITAL 

Kenneth Rose gave his violin re- 
cital on February 15. He was accom- 
panied by Hazel Coate Rose at the 
piano. 

His program was as follows: 

1. Chaconne Bitch 

2. Gloriette Cerne 

Berceuse Stravinsky 

Romance Herbert 

La Fontaine d' Arethuse 

Szymanowski 

Polka Weinberger 

3. American Concerto 

Gusikoff-Machan 



'NOW IN MY DAY—" 

Fashions in Valentines have changed since the days of our grandmothers, 
along with education, customs, and costumes. There was once a time, long 
years ago, even before St. Valentine so kindly gave his name when it 
had some real significance. Now it means letters, cards, candy, and presents. 
Then the names of all the people in the village were put into a box and 
everyone drew. Thus everyone had two valentines, but they gave the nicest 
presents to the one whose name they had drawn. 

Sometimes just the names of the girls were put into the jar and all the 
voung men drew. The girl whose name he drew was his partner for the 
several days of merry-making which followed. This method of drawing did 
not leave the girl much choice as to her partner, but she had various charms 
and spells which she hoped would turn fate in her direction. On Valentines 
eve she would pin four bay leaves to the four corners of her pillow and one 
to the middle. This was to induce dreams. To make doubly sure, just before 
going to bed she would eat, shell and all, a hard-boiled egg, the center of 
which had been filled with salt. If she dreamed of the proper person, or no 
account would she open her eyes before he called at the house on Valentine s 
morning. If you met a girl on the street quite early you might be sure that 
she had dreamed of the wrong person, and was doing her best to break the 
spell. , _ . . . , 

Everyone had a Valentine. In his diary Samuel Pepys rejoiced that he 
had drawn his wife's name so that the money which would have had to be 
spent on someone else would be kept in the family. On that occasion he pre- 
sented his wife with a diamond. „ .;-,„„ 

In Norwich the day partook something of the nature of April Fools Day 
and Christmas. Everyone gave presents to everyone else. Sometimes you 
opened your door and stooped to pick up a package which was quickly with- 
drawn by an invisible string. There were nice packages, funny ones, and 
of course always sentimental ones. 

Our grandmothers and great-grandmothers peeked demurely from behind 
drawn curtains to see the messenger arrive who brought frilly lacy bits of 
paper, properly inscribed, or dainty bouquets. 

Wednesday we waited impatiently for the mail to bring, "specials, candy, 
flowers, and even an occasional comic Valentine — changes in fashion aren t 
so bad. 



At the Senior-Middle class meet- 
ing held Thursday, January 25, plans 
were made for the annual Senior- 
Senior-Middle day to be held March 
28. Julia Acheson was elected toast- 
mistress from the Senior-Middle class. 
Jean Stewart, class president, then 
told some of the duties of the toast- 
mistress on that day. 

At the Senior-Middle class meeting 
held February 9, Julia Acheson told 
the class of some of the plans being 
made for the Senior-Senior-Middle 
day. Toska Ann Von Borries is the 
general chairman of the affair. 
Names of the committees were also 
announced at the meeting. 

Also at the class meeting the Sen- 
ior-Middle song was chosen. It was 
composed by Mary Eleanor Clay. 



FOUNDERS EN- 
TERTAINS FOR 

NEW PROCTOR 



Friday night, February 9, Founders 
Hall installed its new proctor, Jean 
Dayton, with fitting ceremony. The 
party, which was a full dress affair, 
began at 10:14 and continued until 
11 :00. As the guests came down from 
second floor to pass the receiving line, 
they were announced by Frances 
Graham, and instructed as to proper 
means of descending (we can still see 
some one flopping downstairs like a 
fish). The receiving line consisted of 
Jean Dayton, Martha Fisher, Mary 
Alice Paine, and Martha Jane Chattin. 

Each floor put on a stunt. For the 
first floor Louise Robinson presented 
"Betty at the Baseball Game." For 
the second floor Mary Hobson, Doris 
Sherman and Charlotte Ann Doughty 
gave "are there any trains to the 
Kast today — etc." (Note: Mary 
Hobson's whiskers). Marjorie Wells 
was in charge of the third floor stunt, 
which consisted of a parade of posters 
promising good behavior (good poli- 
ticians, the third floor) and finished by 
presentation of a "jimmy" to the new 
proctor. (See third floor Founders 
for details). The first floor won the 
silver-plated tin can for the best 
stunt. 

Costumes were many and varied. 
The guest of honor wore a most be- 
coming green rubber apron and car- 
ried a huge bouquet of vari-colored 
Kleenex. Hilda Beck was dressed 
entirely in handkerchiefs. Betty 
Barth as a Life Buoy ad, Winifred 
Marsh as a Chinaman, Mary Hobson 
as an English motorist, and Mary 
Crockett as — we don't know what — but 
the hat with the little feather in it was 
certainly far in advance of the pres- 
ent mode, were all there. Jo Ann 
Crawford and Virginia Bradshaw, in 
dancing costumes and riding boots, 
added a sporting effect to the whole. 
Jean Stewart, dressed as a pirate, was 
much in evidence particularly when 
the ice cream sandwiches were served. 
Eleanor Irwin was also piratically 
inclined. (Tis said that make-up 
doesn't come off too well in the dark 
— eh, Eleanor?) 



F. F. DANCE, 

SATURDAY EVENT 



The annual F. F. Club dance will 
be held in the gym Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 17, at eight o'clock. Mary Hob- 
son is in charge of the dance. She is 
ably assisted by Ann Ostergren, chair- 
man of the food committee; Doris 
Sherman, invitations; Nita Bogue, 
orchestra, and Eva Charity Ohlhaver, 
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Janie Ruth Huey celebrated her 
birthday in a big way at the Agora 
club Wednesday, January 24. Brick 
ice cream and a lovely birthday cake 
were served. How we all hope that 
the wish we wished comes true! 

A Valentine party was given at the 
club last Wednesday night. An in- 
formal dinner was topped off perfect- 
ly by a lovely date cake that Eliza- 
beth Airheart's mother sent us. The 
dinner was followed by a heart trea- 
sure hunt. Some of us surely are 
blind! But the best part of all came 
when the match heart game was 
played. (Incidently we found out 
plenty. Just ask Safford?) The eve- 
ning was finished by having a rob- 
ber's dance. 

Janie Ruth Huey's mother and Miss 
Patterson, of Homerville, Georgia, 
were here to see Janie Ruth last week. 
We all were mighty pleased to have 
them at club Wednesday night. 

Elizabeth Smith's family, of Bird- 
eye, Arkansas, were here this week- 
end, too. Some people are just too 
lucky! 

Saturday night, Helene Loeb, Kay 
Combs, Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, Lydia 
Fountain, Ruth Frye, Muriel Lever- 
ett, Evelyn Cooper, and Marge Zaug 
almost didn't get to the roller-skating 
party. You see, they had dinner 
down at the Agora club that night 
and were reluctant to leave such deli- 
cacies as Italian spaghetti and so on. 



The A. K. club house certainly has 
been in use this week-end. Ginny and 
Mary Marm were down Friday and 
Saturday afternoon engaging in 
"weighty" discussions. Just imagine 
discussing life and religion just after 
exams, when most of us have turned 
to movie magazines. 

Sunday morning, Betty Randle, 
Trina, Winston, and Mary Marm 
went down for breakfast. It seems 
the repast was splendid. By the way, 
the A. K's lack a coffee pot. If any- 
one has one to contribute, the reporter 
would be willing to give them special 
mention in this column as benefactors 
of society. 

Vic Keidel and Buzzie made candy 
at the club, Sunday afternoon. We 
heard about it, but we didn't taste 
any, so we refuse to say that it was 
good. 

Five A. K.'s were so enthused about 
the plans for redecorating the club 
house that they were late for study 
hour Wednesday night. It was de- 
cided that the club would forego a 
dance with boys, and do something 
about the color of the rugs instead. 
Evidently it is that great artistic 
sense cropping out. 

Last Wednesday, Vic, Nellie, Gil- 
bertine, and Dukie took setting up 
exercises at the club. (This is a paid 
advertisement.) The week was fin- 
ished off with a very private special 
Valentine party. The A. K.'s even had 
a Valentine box, we want you to 
know ! 



The Osirons were honored at their 
last meeting with the presence of 
Misses Katherine Klett and Barbara 
Packard, who are to be at Ward-Bel- 
mont for the second semester. 

A great variety of things take place 
at th? Osiron house, from vesper 
services to the teaching of such games 
as Blackjack! Tsk, tsk! 

It was with the great scurry and 
bustle that the last of the Osiron 
snapshots for Milestones was taken. 
But it was a lot of fun anyway! 

An impromptu dance took place at 
the conclusion of the last Osiron meet- 
ing that was lots of fun. A lot of 
politics was enacted, too, wasn't 
there, Mickey? 

The Penta Tau meetings have 
taken on a spirit that just can't be 
beat. Every week at the beginning 
of the meeting, the club members sing 
the Penta Tau song. Priest is usu- 
ally seen curled up on one of the love 
seats while Soper is on the other one. 
Ganel, Katherine Hawley, and Ed- 
wina usually appropriate the big sofa, 



while the rest adorn the room to the 
best of their ability. But the meet- 
ing is not a gathering of "interior 
decorators" by any means. For, just 
in case you don't know, the "P" in 
Penta stands for pep, as well as poise, 
and personality. And such talent (T 
has a significance, too), with Soper 
and Toddy "coming out" with wisdom 
teeth, we naturally seem to be a 
rather brainy crowd. If you read this 
carefully, divide it by three and shake 
lightly, you will arrive at this con- 
clusion — A business meeting is in 
progress, with discussions for the 
Penta Tau's coming Open House, 
heated — and interesting! What an 
affair that is going to be! 



The T. C's are having some very 
interesting club meetings. Last Wed- 
nesday night Smith and Sue Salter 
turned "Orchids In the Moonlight" 
into "Tears in the eyes" of all the 
members! (Meant as a compliment, 
girls.) Gwen King and Selanie could 
hear too well — we will say. 

To knit, or not to knit — that was 
the question which Mary Patterson, 
Christine Gill, Elizabeth Earhardt, 
and Margaret Heatherington an- 
swered in the affirmative at the T. C. 
club Saturday night. 

That key to Abry's trunk is rather 
hard to get, isn't it, Fran? You find 
it as hard to open as Harrell plus 
Huson find that club house door. May- 
be time will solve both problems! 

Mary Marm, are you sure that the 
T. C's need both Slymme and Martha 
for the bowling manager? But it 
must be admitted that there is prom- 
ise of a good team. 



The Tri K's traveled again on Wed- 
nesday night when Jane Hodges gave 
a portrayal of Florida, and Max 
Evans presented winter sports of 
New Jersey. Races on hard-sanded 
Daytona Beach contrast sharply with 
ski-jumping on New Jersey hills, but 
a return to temperate Nashville was 
effected by Buzzy's water polo an- 
nouncements. 

"Cayce" has been to St. Louis, and 
she saw several Tri K's there: Jane 
Roudebush (President in '33) ; Mar- 
jorie Remington (President in '32), 
and Tommie McCoy (ex-'33). Maybe 
they will be back for Homecoming. 
And there are rumors that "Fully" 
'83 will motor through enroute to 
Sewanee. 

Then headlines had it that "Fully" 
had been in an automobile accident, 
but she was not seriously injured. 

Why was Miss Morrison hesitant 
about looking at Tri K grades? (Un- 
comfortable moment!) 

Saturday night, long strands of 
spaghetti and hunks of cheese disap- 
peared at the Tri K house. Funkie, 
Larry, Munsie, Judy, Berry, Find- 
later, Roth, and Glander celebrated 
before skating in the gym. That Dot 
Glander is a cook! 



Monday night, February 12, the 
X. L. house was the scene of a birth- 
day party honoring Doris Wheeler. 
The guests cooked steaks and made 
biscuits, and rejoiced in French fried 
onions and potatoes. Two tables were 
decorated in a Valentine color scheme 
of red and white, while the place 
cards were little baskets filled with 
heart-shaped candies. The partakers 
of this inviting feast were: Janet 
Newbury, Frances Summers, Juanita 
Phillips, Louise Longworth, Muryle 
Hall, Peggy Young, and the honored 
hostess. 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



For Unusual Novelties 
to Dress Up Your Room, Visit 

THE GIFT SHOP 



THE B. H. STIEF JEWELRY CO. 
Church Capitol Blvd. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

210 Sixth Avenue. North 
LUNCHEON DINNER 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. S P-na. to 8 p.m. 

SUNDAY 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TtA 5 p.m. to 8:30 

3:00 to 5:00 p . m . 

We welcome mil Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Students, Parent t and Fritndt 




Just off the Press — 
HUGH SWINTON LEGARE 

A Charleston Intellectual 
By LINDA RHEA 
Price $3.00 



The most popular fiction for Jan . 

WORK OF ART 

By SINCLAIR LEWIS 
$2.50 

A MODERN TRAGEDY 
By PHILLYS BENTLEY 
$2.50 

Use Our Rental Library 



STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
Bookshop 

Oppoeite Hermitage Hotel 



KNICKERBOCKER 

THEATRE 

February 16th thru 22nd. 
Warner Broa. Musical Extravagance 

"FASHIONS 
of 10:i4" 



Coming Next 

'CONVENTION CITY" 



Paramount 

Starting Saturday 

CHAS. RUGGLES-MARY 
ROLAND - W. C. FIELDS 
ALLISON SKIPWORTH 
GEORGE-GRACE ALLEN 

"Six of '"a Kind" 

Starting Wednesday 
"Search for Beauty" 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



3 




If you wish your dark 
Frocks to be real 
smart this Spring . . . 
see that they have. . 



Lingerie Lace Trims 



Xew Frocks 




At $12.95 

i 

This is a special 
group for you who 
love to have dresses 
designed for your 
age alone 



LOVEMAN BERGER 
& TeITLEBAUM Inc. 



BEHIND SCENES 

IN DANCING 



Twirling, turning, gliding, 
Sweeping, floating, sliding, 
Flying, whirling — it's entrancing — 
"lappy now, for she is dancing. 




"Behind the Footlights" 

Since we are soon to be off to Louis- 
ville to see the Monte Carlo Ballet 
here is a little something about the 
youngest member of the company. 
This interview is quoted from "The 
New Yorker." 

"Two of the dancers in the Monte 
Carlo Ballet Russe are fourteen years 
old, as you have probably heard, but 
we found that Tamara Toumanova is 
two days younger than Irina Baron- 
ova, so we interviewed Tamara. She 
is Russian, all right, but she narrow- 
ly missed being born in Siberia. Her 
mother was on a freight train, flee- 
ing from the Bolsheviks, when the 
event occurred just this side of the 
Siberian frontier. When Tamara 
opened her eyes, she saw sixteen cav- 
alrymen, four horses, and her mother, 
all in the car together, all hoping the 
Bolsheviks wouldn't overtake them. 
She doesn't remember it, of course, 
and the trying experience doesn't 
seem to have affected either mother or 
daughter. Her mother is with her, 
and kisses her before each ballet 
number and gives her a pat. 

Tamara's father's name is Khassi- 
dovitch; he was a colonel in the White 
Russian army while his wife and 
daughter were fleeing the Red Army. 
He caught up with them at Vladivos- 
tok and the three went to Shanghai, 
where he worked as a chef in a Chi- 
nese restaurant until he saved enough 
money to take them to Paris. Tamara 
began to study dancing when she was 
six, and it was then her parents de- 
cided that nobody would go to see a 
ballerina named Khassidovitch and 
Tamara took her mother's surname. 

Tamara speaks only Russian and 
French, so we talked to her through 
an interpreter, to be on the safe side. 
She's a happy little girl, she told us, 
loves the ballets, and enjoys her mem- 
ories of the part. Once, at Olga 
Preobrajensks' school in Paris, 
Pavlowa saw her dance, and wept. 
Then later Tamara went to see Pav- 
lowa backstage and saw her quarrel- 
ling with her . partner, Volinine, 
screaming at him and slapping him; 
then saw her go on the stage beaming 
at her partner; then saw her, the 
moment the curtain went down, go on 
with the quarrel where she'd left off. 

When Tamara was nine, she danced 
at the Paris opera; at eleven, she 
joined the Ballet Russe. She studied 
other things besides dancing at the 
Lycee Michelet in Paris and, before 
supper in the evening, she practiced 
on the piano. She does those leap- 
and-catch dances sometimes. In Paris, 
a year ago, she leaped, her partner 
missed. Her back was sprained and 
she had to stay in bed three weeks. 
That was bad. Only a month ago, 
during the premiere of "Choreartium" 
in London, a different partner missed 
and she fell with her feet bent under 
her the wrong way. She finished the 
number while her right ankle was 
swelling up like a very small balloon. 
The doctor thought it was broken, 
and the whole company was upset 
because of the coming engagement in 
New York. But It was only a torn 
ligament. That was good. And that's 
about all there is to Tamara's life 
story, so far." 

In the meantime some of our own 
dancers have been performing — Mar- 
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CUP-BACK BRIMS 




Smart brims are the thing right now! Flattering . . . they 

shadow the face! Easy to wear they cup the head! 

New they are in the up-to-the-minute straws! 

- Brown - Navy - Beige 



garet Scales, Clara Knox, Ann Pogue, 
and Helen Nelson danced in the Chil- 
dren's Mardi Gras and another still 
tinier dancer, Eleanor Bradford, was 
elected Queen — and a beautiful Queen 
she was too. 



DEBATING CLUB 

ORGANIZES 



Grace Benedict and Jane Vance 
tapped for the Angkors Friday night. 

Sounds of all sizes and descriptions 
are issuing from the dancing depart- 
ment these days — what it's about — 
you'll soon know. 

There must be some date between 
now and summer that the dancers 
club can meet! 

Did you know that Stravinsky, the 
famous pianist, was one of the few 
musicians who was especially com- 
missioned to compose for the ballet.' 



Tuesday evening, February 13, the 
debating club held its first meeting 
in the T. C. club house. Organiza- 
tion was begun, and for the present 
an executive committee, including 
Martha Pyeatt, Katrina Van Ben- 
schoten, and Virginia Winston will 
take charge of the early management 
of the society. 

Dr. Barton spoke informally on the 
purpose and operation of the club, 
stressing the fact that the intention 
is to stimulate interest, and exchange 
fact on political, economic, and social 
questions. Debates will be open to the 
entire student body. 

The first debate will be given by 
Rena Berry and Ruth Nehls against 
Marie Bomke and Charlie Holcombe. 
Date and subject matter have not 
been announced. 
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EDITORIAL 



BE MY VALENTINE! 



Piles of letters and cards avowing deep devotion and 
love, boxes after boxes of flowers, telegrams — that's Val- 
entine Day at Ward- Belmont! Then in the evening, there's 
the formal dinner. 

This is no time to get "preachy," you probably are think- 
ing. And you are rightly imagining that we are going to 
give a bit of editorial advice. 

Valentine Day centers primarily around love, so that 
on that day we are reminded of the sorts of love which 
we know and of which we are capable. 

First of all, there is the love we have for our family 
and for our friends. If we have neglected any that come 
into those categories up to this time, this spirit at Valen- 
tine should encourage us to make up for lost time. 

Then there is the love that students have for their 
school. Perhaps there is no time when the real spirit and 
atmosphere of the school is better shown than at one of 
the formal dinners. At Valentine we have a dinner pre- 
sented by the Y.W.C.A. in honor of the day of love. It 
is a perfect culmination to a time of love, when we have 
remembered all those whom we love and cherish and 
receive in turn like affection from them. 



AFTER ALL! 



"Why, there is a war in Austria!" This exclamation 
was made by a Ward-Belmont girl upon opening a two- 
days'-old paper from her home town. From her tone, and 
from the surprise upon the faces of the others present, 
it was evident that they knew very little about what is 
going on in the world. 

Students in other countries are taking an active inter- 
est in the government of their countries. If it takes the 
form of leading riots and making somewhat radical 
speeches, they do at least have enough interest. When 
the time comes for them to take over the reins of the 
government they will have some idea of what governing 
a country is all about. American youth has been called 
the oldest youth in the world because it accepts what is 
told it, and does nothing about it, except perhaps in some 
clubs or classes, more wideawake than most, where there 
may be some discussion. How can such people expect to 
know how to run a country when it comes time? If a 
person cannot learn to play a piano by merely going to 
concerts, how can people expect to learn to govern a coun- 
try if they don't even know what is going on in it? 

There is no reason why Ward-Belmont students should 
be so ignorant of world affairs, because our own little 
world is running smoothly and outside events have not 
as yet affected it. Every morning and evening a paper 
is posted in Middlemarch. There is a bulletin board on 
which foreign events are posted weekly, and "Things I 
Never Knew Before," which appears in the Hyphen usu- 
ally has some interesting sidelights on current events. 



I was almost tempted to leave this 
column until the last minute on Wed- 
nesday, and then I overheard our 
editor telling Miss Rhea that she "had 
so little trouble getting in the ma- 
terial for each weekly edition." Then 
I decided that it wasn't just the fair 
thing to do, and so I'm here strug- 
gling, perhaps spending my entire 
afternoon. 

There's little need of asking how 
you enjoyed the skating party last 
Saturday night. Everybody seemed to 
be having the best of fun, especially 
Patsy Schorndorfer. She came 
dressed for the occasion, and before 
she left the shirt was almost in shreds. 
The only mishap during the whole 
evening, besides the minor spills, etc., 
happened to Rena Berry ! Next time 1 
guess you'll keep your eyes closed 
when you're blowing balloons instead 
of trying to see and pop balloons at the 
same time, Rena! 

How were we to know that Dolores 
and Soper were such talented skaters? 
Wouldn't you love seeing those two 
skating on thin ice, on a great big 
pond? 

Barbara Packard certainly reminds 
me of Charlotte Greenwood when she 
starts picking that long body up off 
of the skating rink floor! I like that 
gal, she's got life!! 

You wouldn't try to reveal my 
identity, would you, Jane Bucklen? 
Can't you protect me, friends??? 

And wouldn't you know they'd do 
it? Pivoto and Ruth Robinson always 
insisted that they needn't learn the 
minuet steps, that they were going 
to be George and Martha Washington, 
anyway. And, by darn, they are — 
were elected Tuesday morning in 
chapel, and may we congratulate 
them! 

What was Elise Elrod trying to 
do Sunday morning on the way up to 
breakfast? Must have been making a 
stab at a heavy-sitters contest??? 

Mary Findlater certainly rates with 
her little brother. A big Valentine 
on Tuesday morning, and you should 
see it work! Go in sometime and see 
it. 

Jane Carroll certainly splurged last 
Friday night, when she had several 
girls as her dinner guests out at the 
Belle Meade club. And how does Jane 
Hodges rate having her father come 
down so very often??? 

Miss Morrison almost fell over when 
all but two of the Seniors showed up 
for minuet practice Tuesday night. 
And those two were well occupied 
down at the Debating Club. 

With Dr. Barton as sponsor, the 
Debating Club was organized Tues- 
day night after dinner in the T. C. 
clubhouse. Martha Pyeatt, Katrina 
Van Benschoten and Virginia Winston 
were elected to the executive commit- 
tee. This is going to be quite exciting 
and I don't think it's too late to join, 
so come on down! Watch it, when 
those "Nawthern gals" and them 
"Sawtherners" get together — yas suh! 
There may be words, so you all come 
on down. 

Well, that seems to be about all this 
week; remember, if you find anything 
exciting, don't forget to send it in to 
this dear old columnist!! 

I'll see you. 

OUTING CLUB 

OFFICERS ELECTED 



Tuesday afternoon the members of 
the Outing Club elected their officers 
for the year. The General Manager 
serves in the same manner as a 
president. She shall serve on the 
Athletic Board in the same capacity 
as the officers of the Athletic Associa- 
tion. The officers elected were as fol- 
lows: 

General Manager 

Nell Betty Anderson 

Sec. and Treas Olga Wardowski 

i. .Mildred Clements 



THOUGHTS ON ST. VALENTINE'S DAY 

Which could prove just as 
good. 



Folks had a way 
In grandmother's day 
Of trying to find 
The best Valentine 
They possibly could. 
And then they would 
Forward it on 
To their chosen one 
With the tiny plea 
That it might be 
In every way 
Satisfactory. 
No Valentine 
Was considered fine 
Unless it could show 
Row upon row 
Of beautiful lace 
Adorning its face; 
And boasted a verse 
Carefully terse, 
"My love for you 
Will always be true." 
Or some other mood 



Nowadays 
We forget the lace, 
Our sentiments prized 
Are commercialized. 
We say, "Be mine, baby. 
And answer, "Well, maybe," 
We d on't think it funny 
To say, "You're my honey' 
The girl who is freckled 
Is sure to be heckled. 
The bowlegged pair 
Come in for their shau-. 
And we are not happy 
Unless we are sappy. 
We o'erflow with feeling, 
Our nature revealing. 
And all that was fine 
In the old Valentine, 
Is lost in our lameness 
Of Valentine sameness 
M. Y. '35. 



FOG 



Quiet as the coming day 
Simple as a child knelt to pray, 
Ghastly as a passing soul, 
Hopeless as a passing soul! 

I stand like a worshiper in a shrine 
Revealing in its beauty, half divine 
Its glory leaves me shivering, agog — 
Weirdest of mysteries — thickest of fog! 

Winifred Marsh *35. 



LITTLE SISSY 

Little Sissy, in velvet pants, 

Sailor blouse and hat, 
"You can't play with us, you can't even run 

An' if ya do, ya land fiat. 

"Sissy, mustn't muss up his clothes 
Or make any loud, awful noise, 

'Cause if he did, he'd get spanked 
Like all of those refine' little boys." 

But under his tawny, yellow head 
He wishes he was tough and big, 

For he could play aft' wouldn't dress up, 
But could lay in the mud like a pig. 

N. Schmid '35. 



Drip, drip drip 

The rain comes from the 

Sky 

To fall on my wind-beaten 
House 

So frail that it clings to the 
Oak trees 

Grown strong beside it. 

The old, thin-shingled roof 
Leaks, 

And water runs in streaks 
Down 

The slanting sides. 
But it's my house — 
My very own, 
And no matter — 
I love it! 

M. F. J. 



The smoke rings of her cigarette 
Loop upward one by one — 

Small holes that can capture 
The round coins of the sun. 

The smoke rings from his cigarette 
Go rising toward the skies. 

He cannot see the gold in them 
For looking in her eyes! 

V. F. '34. 



Feature Chairman 
Poster Chairman. . . 



.Betty Randle 



YOUTH 

Could I bend all day over a sewing machine 
and wrinkle my face and grey my hair 
for some bread? 
Perhaps I could, but will I? 

Could I clerk in a shop for four seasons through 
and swell my ankles and wear out my soul 
for a roof? 

Perhaps I could, but will I? 

Could I bend all day over a hot cookstove 
and scrub soiled clothfes and ruin my looks 
for a man? 

Perhaps I could, but I won't! 

A. L. '34. 




AY STUDENT 

CHATTER 

Angkor Club 

Her middle name is Franklin and 
least the first part is literally true. 
t0 1d a budding young doctor to his 
e the other night that she just 
nt go out with medical students! 

a certain Angkor we know has such 
^bulgy-browed" friend that she can't 
■ his letters. It's just too bad 
en "a friend" has to translate a 
der sentiment written in a "f urrin" 
.njfuape to the blushing junior re- 
bient. 

you can blame Grace for the recent 
oW She prayed for it. The only 
wback was that the Lord didn't 
ar her until "he" had mounted his 
orting motorcycle and sped away 
to the golden West. 

Does Mary Ann believe in the super- 
tural now! The other night while 
e was earnestly and innocently (well, 
vwav, earnestly), spending the eve- 

jng at home, an irate young man 
lied up to find out if she was two- 

ming him. It was in the cards, he 



Eccowasin Club 



.. hat is it that Sophomore Angkor 
f eps hidden beneath her flowing 
oak (or sweat-shirt to be more pro- 
ic)? Expose the dandy little token 
the sunlight, Matilda, and give us 
a peek. 

Camille has a theory of her own 
bout all the Fisk University speak- 
rs we've been having. Ask her to 
xplain it to you. 

Susan Cheek "the backbone" of the 
arty committee has flitted away to 
lorida. Here's lots of sun-tan to you, 

usa n ! 

A bit for the law courts: Who has 
lease on a certain Angkor Junior- 
liddle's living room? The family does 
ish they could sit there once in a 

•hile. 

Ariston Club 

When the Aristons were told of 
heir failure to reveal that good ole 
lub spirit, they immediately disproved 
his by having a pep meeting. From 
heir club room were heard cheers 
jalore, and the singing of "Ariston 
"orever" resounded throughout the 
uilding. All listeners-in commented 
pon their pep, vivaciousness and 
oyal spirit. 

Aristons are extremely well repre- 
sented not only here on the campus 
ut also at the Vandy gym on Satur- 
ay nights. Janet, The Brughs, Mary 
3hn, Helen Power, Marjorie, Virginia 
smith, Dot Jones, and Katherine Mills 
are regularly on hand. 

We are so relieved to know that 
Margaret Brugh found her Sigma Chi 
pin. Hold on to it tight, now, 'cause 
we know its value increases more and 
more, day by day. 

Aristons are again proud of Patty 
Chadwell for her splendid perform- 
ance in the swimming meet last week. 
She had the honor of being the only 
day student to participate. 

Emily Taggart receives our heart- 
iest congratulations for her artistic 
and beautiful dancing in Miss Jeter's 
recital at chapel last Friday. 

Mary Louise Bearden, our treas- 
urer, can get better results out of 
her half-minute pleas (should I say 
warning) than anybody else possibly 

could. 

Our sympathy is extended to Car- 
mencita and Mary Louise Toney, 
whose home was completely destroyed 

by fire. 

We hope that Bernice Blowers is 
recovering satisfactorily from her re- 
cent operation. The Aristons are 
Pulling for you, Bernice. 

Don't forget to have your pictures 
made for the Milestones. So long! 



Let's give three cheers for the swell 
basketball players. . . . Did you see 
the snappy suit that Shirley had on, 
Tuesday? . . . We missed you, Jane. 
. . . Ellen, have you gotten a letter 
yet? Well, I haven't, worse luck. . . . 
The Outdoor Club has distinct possi- 
bilities. . . . We hear Jane Meadors 
has invented some new cheers for the 
team. . . , Gardenias to Polly Ann 
for her sportsmanship. . . . Well, are 
you over the measles, Carrol? . . . 
Gardenias to Claudine for her good- 
natured efficiency in being hockey and 
basketball manager successively. . . . 
Gosh, it's hard to think up stuff for 
this column! Won't you send in ideas 
to the Hyphen office? . . . Neverthe- 
less, here goes. . . . Liz, you certain- 
ly have a certain boy runnin' around 
in circles. . . . It's too bad that a 
certain girl and a very certain boy 
are zigzigging. Ah, me, it was such 
a lovely romance! . . . Scads of gar- 
denias to the one who originated the 
idea of giving the orphans music les- 
sons. ... I hear (alas, only always 
hear) that Polly Ann was the rave 
of the recent Beta dance. . . . And 
did you see that cute Peggy Dickinson 
at Candyland the other night? . . . 
Jane Ewing is said to have quite a 
coterie these days. . . . Chewing gum 
is more fun in a certain class. Don't 
let Virginia Carson hear that. . . . 
We will have definite news next time 
about the S. M. A. dances, but we cer- 
tainly wish we were going. Oodles 
of luck and a corsage to each of you ! 



MISS HERRON 

SPEAKS IN CHAPEL 



An interesting view of the English 
people was given the students Fri- 
day morning, February 9, at the 
chapel hour, when Miss Louise Her- 
ron told of her recent year's stay in 
England. She stated that during the 
time she was there she became con- 
vinced that the English weren't real- 
ly as cold-hearted as their behaviour 
would indicate, and cited several in- 
stances to prove her point. 

Miss Herron gave an interestnig 
list of the reasons Englishmen don't 
like America and Americans. Among 
them were: American newspaper 
accounts, law violations and aimless 
congressional debates, tourists, Amer- 
ican boast of winning the recent war, 
Hollywood interpretation of America, 
and the colorful Aimee McPherson lec- 
tures. 

One of the most interesting points 
of the address was the discussion of 
the English Speaking Union in Eng- 
land and America. This is a union 
whose purpose is "To draw together 
in bond of comradeship the English- 
speaking people of the world." This 
union has introduced American and 
English histories in universities, 
given scholarships, started children's 
circulation libraries, and performed 
many other worth-while acts. 



VANDY-W.-B. "Y" 

CABINETS HAVE 

JOINT MEETING 



A joint meeting of the Ward-Bel- 
mont Y.W.C.A. cabinet and the 
Vanderbilt Y.M.C.A. cabinet was 
held in the Anti-Pan club house Tues- 
day evening, Feb. 13. The theme of 
the evening centered around the "Y" 
in relation to the campus. Lydia 
Fountain, Ward-Belmont Y.W.C.A. 
President, presided. During the 
course of the evening discussions were 
led by Miss Van Hooser, Ward-Bel- 
mont "Y" sponsor, and Mortin King, 
Vanderbilt, "Y" President. Brief 
resumes of the unit of each cabinet 
were also given. The discussion hour 
closed with a short worship service 
led by May Elizabeth Dale, execu- 
tive secretary of the Vanderbilt "Y." 

At the close of the evening refresh- 
ments were served and the meeting 
ended in a social hour of dancing. 



New as Spring 1934 



Rough 
Leather 




You'll want to put your best foot forward in these spring shoes 
— you'll do it up brown, too, for that's the leading color in 
mandrucca or grained pigskin, with moccasin vamp, gypsy toe 
and perforations. The boulevard heel has the French curve 
and yet is low enough for comfortable walking. _ 
We've a number of styles in these rough leathers, Uk 
but this was out pick. t),Ot) 
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from 
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INC. 
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H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 
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Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



. 

Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 

Seventh Ave. North , Parties a Specialty 
. 1 
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PREP PATTER 



* Notes Off the Editor's Cuff! 



When exam week came around, we 
started going around in paral- 
lelograms. (We knew you expected 
us to say circles — that's why we 
didn't). Would that we could take 
things with the calm unconcern of 
Mary Alice Nolen! Jean Campbell 
never looks worried, either. Nor 
Juliette Craig. And we can't imagine 
Martha Evans being hot and bothered 
over anything! (Speaking of Martha, 
she writes the most beautiful descrip- 
tions of the ocean and other things we 
have ever heard. She should write 
ads for travel folders. Her themes 
make us want to pack up and go "off 
to the sea again," etc.) There are 
no lines in Ruth Hopkinson's face over 
exams, either. Lucille Short, Mickey 
Perry, and Evelyn Braden twittered 
around in a frenzy. We did, too, and 
we certainly sympathized with them. 
K'rinstance, take Hygiene exam! 
(OH, you took it? Shake, stran- 
ger! It's one of those things Sen- 
iors have to pay for. We rushed 
around all day with a martyred air, 
inquiring of everybody we met, "When 
are the parts of the respiratory 
tract?" or "How are the bones in the 
body and where?" or "Why would a 
diet of bananas and coal-oil exclusive- 
ly be bad for the stomach?" (or for 
you, for that matter). And then 
when we got there, what did we have 
but no bones, no respiratory tract, 
and no coal-oil. We had to give val- 
ues of good posture. We remembered 
something about the rising sun that 
had been told us in hygiene class, but 
we had a faint recollection that it had 
to do with flat feet, so that was out. 
We know our posture is terrible (at 
least the authorities at the gym office 
seem to think so), but after seeing 
pictures of the "Winnahs, suh!" in a 
recent perfect posture test, we are 
somewhat reconciled. 



Idiotic incident: One of the girls 
here is so-o-o-o-o-o nearsighted that 
she bought string beans at the lunch 
room the other day, and thought all 
the time it was asparagus — (But not 
after she tasted it). 



One of the more outdoorish visitants 
to W.-B. is Bonny Hager. She and a 
group of her staunch cohorts defied 
flu, pneumonia, beri-beri and rickets, 
and went in swimming here one very 
cold day. They came out into the air 
with locks wet and windswept. When 
they settled down in the house, that 
windswept look clung to them. It 
looked as if a sou'wester were blow- 
ing back their hair. To the touch, it 
felt like cast iron. It had frozen stiff! 



Short Story: 

This anecdote concerns four not 
very valiant Seniors and their pen- 
chant for merry-making. It was be- 
tween two exams, and they decided to 
go out for some needed refreshment, 
so they piled in a car and set out on 
their quest for spaghetti, since one of 
the quartet declared the nearest she 
had ever come to true love was her 
fondness for Italian food. Petrones' 
was their goal, but when they reached 
it, the only parking space was in front 
of a pool parlor and the place seemed 
crowded, so three demurred stren- 
uously. The fourth with a hop, skip 
and jump lept out and started for the 
door, so the others followed, with some 
idea of "divided we fall" in their 
minds. The fourth opened the door, 
and innocently started for a table. 
The place was pack jam full of boys, 
not a female in it, and they all looked 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girla have bought 
their Greeting Card* 
from WILES at 

27 Arcada 

Thtrm't a Good Reason 



around when the door opened! The 
one in the lead looked behind her. 
The 1 other three were running (not 
walking), to the nearest exit, slam- 
ming the door to behind them, and 
vaulting into the car like a herd of 
frightened South African aard-varks 
(adv.). They were also all trying to 
start the car at once. The fourth 
turned with dignity and walked out — 
amid laughter from the denizens of 
the restaurant. 

They finally wound up at Mousson's, 
three red from embarrassment; the 
fourth crimson with fury. 

They all passed their next exam. 

In closing, we want to greet Mary 
McKinney Sharpe, who, after a lapse 
of two years almost, has returned to 
the old homeplace to graduate. We're 
all glad to have her back, and we can 
understand just why she'd want to 
finish her high school course here. 
Whenever we think of ourself leaving 
W.-B., we almost dissolve in tears. 



EXPRESSION DEPART- 
MENT STARTS STU- 
DENT RECITALS 



The bi-weekly student recitals 
opened on February eighth in the 
studio with Character Costume Bur- 
lesques. Julia Acheson in "A Moun- 
tain Phoebe" was "fetching" in both 
acting and costume. Her "steps" were 
delightful. Martha Craig gave "A 
Poor Old Maid" effectively portraying 
why matrimony passed her by. Jane 
Haffenberg in "The Cheerful Friend" 
told amazingly funny stories to her 
sick friend. Rosella Lee Lewis, 
gowned as the dame of many millions, 
burlesqued effectively "The Shopper." 
Kathleen Lipscomb was dainty in 
Joshua's courtship in "Altermobile." 
Jane Weiss as a colored lady lent a 
note of realism to dieting in "Dry 
Toast and Spinick." Louise Robinson 
wen^ to her "First Baseball Game" 
wore her best furs and "wore out" her 
husband's patience. The audience was 
responsive. The "ha, ha's" were gen- 
uine. Nancy Ann Schmid was the 
most colorful in costume and interpre- 
tation in the burlesque "The College 
Waitress." Arlyne Milligan, as the 
bored office boy, gave an extremely 
fine piece of burlesque of his hearing 
the play, "Hamlet." Her costume, in- 
terpretation, and character work had 
in it a fine theatre note. 

The English Teachers have invited 
the certificate class to give, very soon, 
the one act 18th century plays por- 
traying the lives of Horace Walpole. 
George Romney, the painter, Fanny 
Burney, and Richard Sheridan. 

The most interesting news of the 
Expression Department is that a new 
class, meeting twice a week, was 
opened at the second semester in ad- 
vanced public speaking and projects 
of speech. About forty of the school's 
finest thinkers poured into room 201 
on Wednesday the 7th. Aren't you 
interested, too? Come join us. There 
are two divisions. See Miss Town- 
send, or better, Dean Burk. He's been 
corking, arranging, where possible, 
one's schedule. 



STUDENT INDUSTRIAL 
COMMISSION 

Mary Jane Dulaney and Gail Law- 
rence once again met with the Stu- 
dent Industrial Commission at the 
V.W.C.A. Building, Friday night, 
February 9. Before dinner a report 
was made of the plans for future 
meetings. At the next one Dr. Eher- 
ling will discuss the gold policy of 
the Roosevelt Administration. In 
April they plan to have the meeting 
at Centennial Park, where they will 
rook their supper. The last meeting, 
which will be in May, will be held at 
Ward-Belmont. Then permanent 
chairmen were elected; the chairman 
of the College Group was Miss Mary 
McKwain, of Scarritt. 

After dinner, Dr. Beitell gave a 
most interesting discussion of "Dic- 
torships In Europe." He compared 
the type in Germany and Italy to 
the type developed in Russia. 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless T 

THE NAME SCHUMACH 

on a photograph is the signaiurt 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY L p 

SCHUMACHER STUD 

206 4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STR E 




BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




— Juat a (aw atapa from 
the corner of Blh Ave 
and Church St. 



SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 



SrRVING HOURS 



KRf AM AS! 

II tuu i . ". >■ M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes .and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks horn your School) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 
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OLLEGE HONOR 
ROLLS ANNOUNCED 

Announcement was made by Dr. 
w ton, in Chapel, Friday, February 
of the College Honor Roll and 
an- List for the first semester of 
:;; :U. The Honor Roll is as fol- 
o\v> : 

Senior-Middles 
Judith Berry, Patty Chadwell, Mar- 
ia lane Chattin, Mildred Clements, 
Uiabeth Gray, Edwina Holland, 
athiyn Hyde, Malinda Jones, Mary 
tan Kirwan, Mary Alice Paine. 
Seniors 

Maiy Louise Balsiger, Marie 
omke, Jane Briggs, Margaret 
Brugh, Virginia Cornelius, Lydia 
Fountain, Alice Vivienne Hill, Hejfen 
Larimer, Helene Loeb" Anne Loftin, 
May Dell Meyer, Martha Rucker, Bev- 
erly Stone, Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, 
Virginia Winston. 

The College Dean's List, which is 
made up of those girls making an 
average grade of B, is as follows: 

Alice Adams, Mary Louise Bal- 
siger, Judith Berry, Marie Bomke, 
Elizabeth Bowman, Virginia Brice, 
Jane Briggs, Margaret Brugh. Marv 
Lalla Byrn, Patty Chadwell, Martha 
Jane Chattin, Mildred Clements, Vir- 
ginia Cornelius, Matilda Daugherty, 
Jean Dayton, Edith Eason, Martha 
Fisher, Lydia Fountain, Elizabeth 
Gray, Arlene Hershey, Alice Vivienne 
Hill, Edwina Holland, Rosemary 
Hoistmann, Juliet Hutton, Kathryn 
Hyde, Marjorie Jacobson, Christine 
Jill, Malinda Jones, Marion Kaesar, 
Jeannette Kassel, Feme King, Mary 
Jean Kirwan, Helen Larimer, Gail 
Lawrence, Rosella Lee Lewis, Helene 
Loeb, Anne Loftin, May Dell Meyer, 
.Mary Milam, Arlyne Milligan, Jean 
Munsic, Jane Neil, Betty Otis, Mary 
Alice Paine, Helen Pillow, Mary 
Klizabeth Polk, Martha Pyeatt, Eliza- 
beth Ann Rail, Virginia Richey, Juan- 
ita Roberts, Loiuse Robinson, Martha 
Rucker, Barbara Shields, Jean Stew- 
art, Beverly Stone, Mary Ruth Van- 
derbilt, Jean Weis, Mary Lee Wilson, 
Virginia Winston, Ida May Wirtz, 
Peggy Young. 



REV. TIMMONS, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



WORDSMITHS 

CHOOSE NEW 

MEMBERS 

Wordsmiths met Monday night, 
February 19, in the faculty sitting 
room. Contributions which had been 
handed in to the contest were read, 
and the following new members 
elected: Rena Berry, Winifred Marsh, 
Mary Marjorie Lincoln. 

I' urther plans were discussed for 
the Wordsmith booklet, and poems 
and plays written by present mem- 
bers were read. 



X. L. DANCE, 

SAT URDA Y EVENT 

The annual X. L. Club dance will 
be held in the gym Saturday, March 
3, at eight o'clock. Annette McMullen 
la in charge of the dance. Other girls 
recently appointed by Rena Berry to 
assist are Georganna Martin, chair- 
man of the foods committee; Ann 
Shaw, invitations; Marjorie Edmon- 
son, orchestra; Virginia Cornelius, 
umes, and Lois Welch, special. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

Monday, Feburary 26 — 
Report of Junior College Asso- 
ciation meeting 
Wednesday, February 28 — 

Jane Briggs, speaker 
Friday, March 2— 
Hugh Swinton Legare — Miss 
Scruggs 



The Rev. T. Grady Timmons of the 
McKendree Methodist Church spoke 
in chapel Wednesday morning, Feb- 
ruary 21, on "Full Personality." 

Rev. Timmons said that though we 
often find it necessary to revise text- 
books, and though manners, customs, 
and costumes change, it has never 
been necessary to revise the Bible. 
He took as his text that passage from 
Luke which says "and He grew in 
wisdom, and in stature, and in favor 
with God and man." In this passage 
is embodied the whole educational pro- 
gram of Ameriojb today. Intellectual 
development, physical training, spir- 
itual development, and social culture, 
The aim of American people is to gel 
their whole personality to function, 
and not just part. 

"Only a complete circle makes a 
wheel," said Rev. Timmons, "take 
away part of it and you have a rock- 
ing chair. So it is with personality. 
If we have only intellectual develop- 
ment we have a Frankenstein, if only 
physical development we have a brute, 
if spiritual we have a neurotic, and 
if only social a social parasite." 

Two advantages of having a full 
personality are: we shall never find 
ourselves in a rut, and that the in- 
escapable obligation of putting the 
right social order into the world is 
ours. It is the function of youth to 
refuse to submit to the organized 
order of things as long as an intoler- 
able, unchristian social order fastens 
itself upon the world. 



CORRECTION 



We wish to apologize for some fac- 
tual corrections in the article which 
appeared in last week's Hyphen about 
the Senior banquet. This banquet will 
be given for the Seniors by the Senior- 
Middles on March 8. 

Another correction lies in the fact 
that it was Martha Jane Chattin's 
song that was chosen for the class 
song. 



ANGKORS-TRIADS DEL VERS WIN 

HOLD JOINT DANCE SCHOLARSHIP CUP 

The Angkor and Triad Clubs held The scholarship cup wa* awarded 

a joint dance in the Gymnasium, Fri- to the Del Ver club by Dr. Barton, in 

day evening, February 16, from eight chapel, on Friday, February 16. The 

until ten. Miss Cooke, Angkor spon- cup was awarded on the basis of the 

sor, Elizabeth Henderson, president club scholarship average of the first 

of that club, Miss Ordway, Triad semester, 1933-34. 

sponsor, and Mabel Ann Herbert, The Ward-Belmont school average 

president, received the guests. The was 1.35. For the first semester last 

gymnasium was decorated in red, year it was 1.26. 

white, and blue, with strings of Chi- The clubs and the averages they 

nese lanterns criss-crossed in the gained are as follows: 
center, and large club banners at each Average 
end of the gym. Per Hour 

The most popular locality seemed to J Vrs 

be around the punch bowl where *' Angkor 1.02 

George did the honors, though the f ™co"asin 1.58 

fast orchestra drew those not assidu- T Ariston 1.49 

ously imbibing. Sally Sue Womack ?' f" • 148 

was toastmistress for the occasion, „• ' en ^ a lau J- 4 " 

and in between places of her duty, g * qIsZL. I 'if. 

she gave some expert representations ,' . ,. n "J *•**( 

of new dance steps, assisted by Lib Ant.-I'ando, a .27 

Glasgow. Grace Benedict, in red silk , V \>m 

overalls, did a tap dance while Lan- £H=rC? 

dis Shaw accompanied her at the k 

p ian °- »: f: a : ™ 

Dean Burk was easily the most Tnis scholarship cup has been of- 

popular man on the floor. He got f ere( j since 1 H2G. The Ariston club 

quite a rush and didn't seem to appre- j s the only one to have won the cup 

ciate it, for he was heard to remark three years in succession, a fact which 

to Sally Sue that she was the one who allowed them to receive the cup as a 

had "sic-ed" all those girls on him, permanent possession. The clubs that 

and if she were ever in one of his have won the scholarship, since 1926, 

classes, she'd better watch out. are: 

_ 1926-27 2nd semester — A. K... 

ncD rcwT AC 1927-28 1st semester— Agora. . 

PER CENT OF 1927-28 2nd semester— Triad . . 

UNEXCUSED AB- 1928-29 1st semester— Ariston. .X. 6 

SENCES LOW 1928-29 2nd semester— Ariston. .1.577 
1929-30 1st semester— Ariston. . 1.537 

„. . u • 1929-30 2nd semester— Agora. .. 1.663 

Figures have recently been given i<, 3 0-31 1st semester-A riston .. 1.567 

out by the Dean s office concerning the l930 . 3J 2m| ^nester— Ec'wasin 1.872 

number of college absences during the 1931.32 lst semester— Angkor . . 1.64 

first semester The semester record i<,;n-32 2nd semester — A. K. ...1.36 

for unexcused absences was six per i;i;j2-33 1st semester— Agora ... 1.51 

cent - 1932-33 2nd semester— Agora ... 1.65 

October and December had the larg- 1933-3-1 lst semester — Del Ver. .1.63 

est per cent of unexcused absences 

with nine and eight per cents respec- NEW BOOKS 

tively. In November three per cent nnMATCH Tf\ 

and in January six per cent of the UvJ IN A 1 fcD 1 (J 

absences were not excused. READING ROOM 



^C/^D/^C U7SCUTMrTr\M Several new books have been given 

OfcUKOh WAbHlINQj 1 UIN as ad(litions to the reC reational read- 

r» u u , • iL ^7~Z , J. , , , ing room. Miss Church announced 

Do you remember back in the third and fourth grades, when there were recently. Miss Blythe has given Ad- 

always Washington programs at school; and you and your friends recited ventures in Contentment, by Grayson 

pieces and put on plays in which he cut down cherry trees? Maybe you were an(] T/ir Scarlet Cockerel by Sieb- 

even inspired to do a little cherry tree cutting yourself with more or less dis- j ette Davenport '< Mo-art and Got 

astrous results. One day someone told you that Washington never really cut reapondeve4i of Terr y wd Shaw have 

down the cherry tree, that that was just a story invented by a certain Rev. bt , en ( j onated by Mis \, Allison. 

Weems. a year's subscription to the Read- 

When you got a little further along in school you learned all about his ^ m ^ a , go been 
military genius his wise management of es ates, his »»«istence on strict readj rQom fe M D Wj Wa , 
obedience. You learned that he had had smallpox which disfigured his face, , rn-editm- nf thRt nnhlimtinn whn 
and decided that perhaps the "Father of Our Country" was not so charming ^ "><*it» , ^S^^SSn ^ 
a man after all. The things that you so seldom hear about Washington that Belmont in 1908 1910 
they seem a little out of place-are of the gay young sport who "Jed to dance, Tho , jb appreciates any such 
was a favorite With girls, and who himself, "fell heavily for a number contributions toward the growth of 
them A certain "Lowland Beauty of Winchester county seems to have ^ * 

played quite some havoc with his heart, for he wrote a number of sentimental .| students have 

verses to her. Later she married "Lighthorse Henry' Lee and became an ■> ,,. n „f f u„ i:u„,„ 

ancestress of Gen. Robert E. Lee. After his return from saving Braddock's books they do not want the l.brary 
army he received a round-robin letter from a number of the young ladies in ri tf.n thlnf fir i in JLraH™ 

the neighborhood congratulating him upon his success and demanding to see ^rc given them for a consideration 
him that evening— "Or else we will try if our own feet will not carry us to Ior use m tne reaping room . 
Mt. Vernon. Be you not with us this evening we will attend you in the 
morning." 

But this gay young cavalier who went along so gayly breaking hearts and 
getting his own cracked occasionally in the process finally met his match in 
Martha Custis. He was carrying important dispatches, and stopped for only 
a moment's refreshment at the house where she was staying. So great was 
his hurry that his man stood waiting by>the horse. The man continued to 
wait for some time because Washington became so enamored by Martha Custis 
that he remained until the next morning, and left then only after promising 
to return as soon as possible. Some months later they were married with 
great ceremony. It is said that the governor of the state was there in all the 
splendor of full dress uniform, but that he was quite outshone by the bride- 
groom. Washington wore blue and silver with scarlet trimmings, and gold 
buckles. The bride was dressed in white brocaded silk, a satin petticoat, 
purple satin slippers, with pearl necklace, earrings, and bracelets. After the 
ceremony she rode alone in her carriage to the house where they were to stay, 
while Washington and his friends on horseback formed an escort. 



"Y" CALENDAR 

Sunday, February 25 — 

Fireside Hour 
Monday, February 26 — 

Trip to Florence Crittenden 
Home 

Tuesday, February 27 — 

Visit to wards of Vanderbilt 
Hospital 
Thursday, March 1 — 

Play hour at Protestant Or- 
phanage 
Friday. March 2 — 
Visit to Juvenile Court 



t 



HYPHEN 



WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Naihvillt'i Ltalhtr Goodt Stott" • 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL - 

High Clan* Shoo Repairing 
1806 2 1st Ar: S. 

Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker s 

210 Fifth Are., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



MISS ORDWAY, 

VESPERS SPEAKER 

Miss Martha Ordway read in her 
own lovely fashion a number of poems 
of the Commonplace which dealt with 
the subject of God, in vespers, Sun- 
day night, February 18. 

The poems were: "A Burnished 
Calm," *A Memory," "A Ballad of 
Old Seers," "Athena Aquarium," 
"The World is Too Much With Us," 
"My Garden," "Good Company," 
"Prayer," "Sunday," and "I Been To 
the Ground." 



RED CROSS ROLL 

CALL ANNOUNCED 



Dr. Barton has announced that a 
Red Cross Roll Call is being held. 
Anyone that wishes to join may do so 
through Miss Rhea, who has charge 
of the call at Ward-Belmont. The 
rate is one dollar. 



NEW "Y" CABINET 

MEMBERS SELECTED 



Mary Eleanor Clay, Martha Jane 
Chattin, and Thelma Martin have re- 
cently been appointed members of 
the Y.M.C.A. Cabinet. They will fill 
the vacancies caused by the election 
of Jean Munsie, Marguerite Page, and 
Judith Berry as proctors for the en- 
suing year. Mary Eleanor is now 
second vice-president, Martha Jane, 
chairman of the World Fellowship 
Committee, and Thelma Martin, chair- 
man of the Old Ladies' Home Com- 
mittee. 



F. F. S BRING HOLLAND 

TO WARD-BELMONT 



On Saturday night, February 17, at 
eight o'clock, the F. F.'s entertained 
with their club dance of the year. 

The guests entered through a re- 
volving gate and were received by 
Mary Frances Banker, Miss Ruef, 
Eva Charity Ohlhaver, Mary Jane 
Foote, and Nita Bogue. 

The decorations portrayed a Dutch 
scene with a gigantic Dutch windmill 
at the end of the gymnasium and an 
.old well at one side. 

Viva Lee Davis and Eva Charity 
Ohlhaver as shy Dutch maids were 
ardently pursued by Nita Bogue and 
Rosemary Horstmann, dressed as 
Dutch boys, in a delightful dance for 
the special. Refreshments of coffee 
and cheese sandwiches were then 
served. 

Mary Hobson was general chair- 
man of the dance, while Ann Oster- 
gten had charge of the food, Nita 
Bogue, of the orchestra, Eva Charity 
Ohlhaver, the special, and Doris Sher- 
man, of invitations. 



PROF. BALLY SPEAKS 

TO FRENCH CLUB 

The members of the French Club 
and other French students met in the 
Penta Tau Club House, February 
fifteenth. Professor Bally, from Van- 
derbilt, spoke upon French schools. 



DEANS ATTEND 

COLLEGE MEETING 

Miss Sisson, Dr. Barton, and Dean 
Burke left Thursday to attend the 
annual meeting of the American As- 
sociation of Junior Colleges, which 
was held in Columbus, Ohio, Febru- 
ary 23 and 24. 

The emphasis of discussion this 
year will be on The Achievement of 
College Students. Miss Sisson is to 
give a paper on "Rules and Regula- 
tions in Private Junior Colleges — A 
Critical Survey." Also appearing on 
the program will be representatives 
from the Universities of Ohio, Indi- 
ana, Minnesota, and Missouri. 

This association is the only nation- 
al organization that junior colleges 
have ever had. It was founded in 
1820. Ward-Belmont has always been 
a member. Dr. Blanton was at one 
time president. Dr. Barton was 



president in 1928 and 1929, and has 
been on the Executive Committee 
since 1928. Dean Burke is a member 
of the Committee on Research, which 
has to approve all studies and re- 
search connected with the junior col- 
lege in the United States. 

Miss Annie Allison was in Cleve- 
land, Ohio, this week to attend the 
National Association of Principals of 
Schools for Girls. 



MUSIC STUDENTS 

IN RECITAL 



The Ward-Belmont Conservatory of 
Music Students' Recital was given 
Tuesday evening, February 20, at 
8:15 in the school Auditorium. The 
audience was enthusiastic and appre- 
ciative. Every music department in 
the school was represented. 

1. Piano — 

(a) In Deep Woods. .MacDowell 

(b) Serenade to Izeyl . . . . Pierne 
Miss Mary Louise Balsiger 

2. Voice — 

(a) Love is the Wind . . . .Mitchell 

(b) Hindoo Song Bemberg 

(c) The Brownies Leoni 

Miss Catherine Warren 
Piano — 

Rondo Capriccioso. . Mendelssohn 
Miss Mildred Clements 

4. Violin — 

Concerto in G Minor (second 

movement) Bruch 

Miss Ella Lu Cheek 

5. Piano — 

Jardins sous la Pluie. .. Debussy 
Miss Frances Dean Smith 

6. Voice — 

(a) Connais-tu le pays (from 
"Mignon") Thomas 

(b) Hop-li, the Rickshaw 
Man Manning 

Miss Kate Evans 

7. Piano — 

Concerto in D minor (First 

movement) MacDowell 

Miss Lavelle Thompson 



PIANO RECITAL. 

CHAPEL FEATURE 



Miss Juanita Roberts, talented cer- 
tificate pupil of Mary Douthit, was 
presented in a short piano recital 
Monday, February 19, during the 
regular chapel hour. 

Her selections included two Cho- 
pin's Preludes Nos. 10 and 4. Ara- 
besque by Debussy; and The Witches 
Dance, by MacDowell. 

P-S-S-T-! 

The Angkor-Triad party was quite 
a success, we hear. There's a column 
elsewhere all about it, so see for your- 
self. Snapshots that you won't get 
otherwisely of it: 

The Dean being rushed to death and 
looking all tired out afterwards. Bev. 
Stone and "Corsets." Sally as usual. 
Mary Anne, Mabel Anne, Kathy Price, 
and Patty King all dressed up in new 
dresses. The "Neals" and Elizabeth 
Neil dressed "fit to kill" and Nina 
Flippen in red velvet. Boarders look- 
ing gorgeous as per usual. Boys try- 
ing to crash and, of course, failing. 

Seen about town : 

Scads of girls at Phi Psi, Phi Kappa 
Sig, and ATO dances last week. Both 
sophisticated moderns and sweet old- 
fashioned belles of yesterday from 
Ward-Belmont at Vandy's Washington 
Ball. Elizabeth Gray matchmaking 
again ! 

About the campus: 

Katherine Kennedy and Marianne 
Rankin pulling "quaint" tricks! Dot 
Jones giving lessons about squids and 
squirts in biology lab room. The 
Angkors and Eccowasins and Aristons 
sitting on the edges of their seats in 
chapel at the awarding of scholarship 
honors. The Angkors planning a sec- 
ond place trophy. (They say they 
want something besides dust on their 
mantle.) Eccowasins taking pictures 
of themselves all over the place. Pete 
Polk as Mae West. Jane Neil as 
"Zasu," and Millie Clements as a 
prominent friend of all the day stu- 
dents. Juanita Roberts "doing" a 
real concert in chapel all by herself. 



We have moved i 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

nave moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 
■□■ . 

The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 




A new book by Marquis James 
is always an event! 

" They Had Their Hour " 

will be published February 21 
Price $2 75 

It contains twelve romantic chapters 
of American Historical Biography in- 
cluding Private Sam Davis of Tenn., 
Captain Kidd, John Wilkes Booth 
and others in Mr. James' best manner. 



Also of Timely Interest 

"GERMAN FAMILY" 

By L. N. C Stone Price $2 50 

An emotional novel of the 
Hitler Regime. 



STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
Bookshop 

Opponte Hermitage Hotel 



Paramo/tint 

ALL WEEK 
Starting Saturday 

JANET GAYNOR 

"Carolina" 

with 

LIONEL BARRYMORE 



KNICKERBOCKER 

Now Showing 

The funniest thing that's ever 
happened on any screen ! 



"Convention City 



9? 



With Dick Powell — Jo«n BlondeU 
Frank McHugh — Goy Kibbee 

Groat Fun for i 



Comlnc Next — KATHARINE HEPBURN 
In "MORNING GLORY" 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 
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Here's something 
new and refreshing 
as spring itself 
the new bright 
colored sports 

iJkCY WEAVE 

SWEATERS 




In a variety of weaves 
that are devinely 
feminine and just the 
thing for new Swag- 
ger Suits that we 
have 

At $29.75 

LOVEMAN BERGER 
& TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



Footlights glare 
Music plays 
She dances. 
The fact that we are actually in a 
period, which in relation to the whole 
history of the Art of the Dance, is 
analogous to the Renaissance in 
poetrv, painting and sculpture which 
took place some few centuries ago in 
Europe, is generally accepted. The 
Art of the Dance, after a long and 
terrible period of being the Cinderella 
among the arts, is now being recog- 
nized as one of the great arts, if not 
the greatest. 

A large share of credit is due 
American dancers for helping to 
bring this about. Among the several 
pioneers who broke away from the 
outworn traditions of the classic 
ballet, and revitalized the dance, is 
Ruth St. Denis. Believing that the 
dance was the finest medium of re- 
ligious expression and that the whole 
body was truly "The Temple of the 
Living God" she dared to appear in 
bare feet, uncorseted and clad only 
in a costume of jewels, at a time 
when this was considered shocking. 
The position which she occupies in 
the world of art today is the most 
convincing testimony of the sincerity 
of her purpose and the quality of her 
gift of beauty to the world. 

Some few years later she was joined 
by Ted Shawn, himself the first 
American dancer to win serious recog- 
nition as an artist. A year after 
this artistic wedding, they jointly 
founded Denishawn, their own school 
of dance. Prior to this, America had 
no school of dance not headed by for- 
eign teachers, or whose system and 
technique was not borrowed from or 
founded upon the technique of for- 
eign schools. The intention of 
Denishawn is to use the techniques 
of all known styles and systems of 
dance, but merely as a composite out 
of which America's own message in 
the art of the dance may grow. 

Did you know that Music Visual- 
ization is a term coined by Ruth St. 
Denis to describe the translation into 
bodily action of the rhythmic, melod- 
ic, and harmonic structure of a 
musical composition, without intend- 
ing in any way to "interpret" or re- 
veal any hidden meaning? 



DAY STUDENT 

CLUB CHATTER 



Ariston 

The Aristons had the prize a week 
ago for originality! They took all 
the girls out to the Rendezvous for 
lunch and had quite a lovely time. 
Janet McFadden, president, served as 
toastmistress. A pep talk by Mar- 
jorie Connor roused the good old 
Ariston spirit. With the singing of 
the club song, they had about all the 
spirit the place would hold. Bonnie 
Hager wasn't satisfied, however, and 
carried it still farther by reading 
"The Ariston Girl," an original com- 
position picturing the typical W.-B. 
club girl. The affair was applauded 
greatly by all present and also by all 
hearing about it. 

Eccowasin 

So well "applauded" was the Aris- 
ton luncheon that the Eccowasins had 
to try the scheme. It worked on them 
too, at the Grey Gables last Tuesday. 
The function was very informal, but 
lots of fun. An impromptu program 
of stunts and games furnished the 
amusement, and everyone seemed to 
enjoy themselves. These luncheons 
get the girls acquainted and "break 
the ice" in a very easy way that we 
all feel is very beneficial to club 




You carit 
go wrong on 

-BACK BRIMS 

$roo 



n 




Smart brims are the thing right now! Flattering . . . they 

shadow the face! Easy to wear they cup the head! 

New they are in the up-to-the-minute straws! 

Black - Brown - \avv - Beige 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



— CALL — 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



H E DELIVER 



spirit. The Aristons and Eccowasins 
had a party last Friday of which we'll 
doubtless hear more next week. 

Angkor-Triad 

"No news is good news," yes? 

MUSIC NOTES 



Pupils of Mr. Rose and Mrs. Rose, 
piano, are heard the second Tuesday 
of each month at the Civitan Club. 
Miss Amelia Baskerville, Mr. Harold 
Kapp, and John Wise, violinist, and 
Miss Mildred Clements, have appeared 
so far. 

Mr. Harold Kapp was soloist at the 
annual meeting of the Virginia so- 
ciety, held at the Noel Hotel. His 
playing made a splendid impression 
upon the listeners. 

Miss Annette McAdoo played two 
movements of the Concerto No. 4 of 
Vieuxtempa in recital recently. 

Miss Amelia Baskerville recently 
played for the Daughters of the 
American Revolution. 

John Wise was heard at the Kiwan- 



is Club, in December, in the Medita- 
tion from Thais, of Massenet, and a 
Czardas of Monti. He is a talented 
15-year-old boy. 

The annual orchestra concert will 
take place on April 10th. There is a 
wide interest and fine development in 
this organization. It numbers over 
35 string players. 



WARD-BELMONT GRAD 

ACHIEVES HONORS 



Friends of Dorothy Stewart will be 
interested in knowing that she is do- 
ing so well in her study of interior 
decoration. She graduated at Ward- 
Belmont last June, and is now in New 
York at the School of Fine and Ap- 
plied Art, doing more advanced work. 
She received full credit on all the 
problems completed here, and at the 
end of her first term in New York 
was the only student in her class to 
make the honor roll. Next year she 
will go to Paris and Italy for gradu- 
ate work. 
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EDITOR I A L 



GEORGE WASHINGTON 



This week we celebrated the anniversary of the birth of 
George Washington. It was a legal holiday all over the 
country, and was celebrated joyously in nearly every 
home. 

Why was it celebrated? Because George Washington 
happened to be not only the first President of the United 
States, but he also was a man of great courage. 

Because of Washington's courage, a nation was pre- 
served to become one of the most powerful countries in 
the world. The stamina and gym determination, which 
helped Washington and his soldiers through the terrible 
winter at Valley Forge, has been manifested again and 
again by Americans. 

That courage is our birthright. In celebrating Wash- 
ington's birthday we are but promising ourselves that 
we, too, shall exhibit his courage when the need arises. 
And it would seem that the need has arisen now. With 
the world in the grasp of a crisis which threatens to 
shake it to its very foundations, we are more than ever 
in need of our courage. Courage to face a dark future 
with clean hearts and calm minds; courage to meet 
staunchly whatever comes that is the courage of George 
Washington, and that is our courage. 

P. Y. '34. 



FORGOTTEN OR REMEMBERED? 



There has always been a great deal of discussion con- 
cerning the fact that school rules should or should not be 
followed. 

Recently in a college class an instructor spoke of a per- 
sonal experience that may be taken constructively when 
considering this problem. She spoke of two girls she 
had known here at school. One girl, she said, had made 
it her business to break rules. The other girl made the 
best of all of the regulations and soon adjusted herself 
to them. Today the first girl is not even remembered on 
the campus, but the mention of the latter girl calls to 
mind a leader and outstanding person. 

A nice little moral, you say, and let it go at that. But 
"nice little morals" often have much meaning to them. 

After all, every girl that comes to school here comes 
with the realization of the rules that will govern her 
activities and conduct here. Should she not wish to accept 
entire responsibility, for living up to rules is as much a 
part of school responsibility as doing school work or at- 
tending social functions, she should nevef have come. 
Why, life itself is not made up of acceptance of part 
responsibilities. There is. a necessity of following laws. 

"There are too many rules," some say. "Let's change 
this one, that one." Could their policy be carried out, we 
would soon have no rules to govern us. You must admit 
it would be a pretty poor excuse for a community then. 

Respecting the rules does not mean going through the 
year without any penalties. Infraction of rules occurs 
when the breaking of them is a deliberate or thoughtless 
thing. 

Will you be the girl whose presence on the campus is 
forgotten? 



H. L. *34. 



I have just come from the Expres- 
sion Studio, where I saw four plays 
carefully enacted by the certificate 
students in this department. The 
studio was crowded with a group of 
interested students and faculty, who 
enjoyed the group of plays very much. 
Jean Stewart was lovely as Kitty 
Clive, the country lass who made good 
in the city. When I think of her as 
"Wrinkles" in that short chapel skit 
at the first of school, I wonder how 
she does it! And Arlyn Milligan, the 
girl with the soft, sweet voice, who 
lias so much to her which is unde- 
veloped beneath the sweetness. May 
I say that I hope there will be more 
plays by this group — they are most 
appreciated by this columnist. 

The F. F. club dance was most at- 
tractive from the balcony. Guess it 
was just as much so down on the flooi 
level, but I didn't get that far. I've 
become quite a social peanut, but 1 
revel in it — you become acclimated 
after a time (is that a good word?). 
Anyway, to get back to the dance, I 
didn't realize before that Viva Lee 
(with all due apologizes to our coun- 
cil President) was so darned graceful 
in the dancing. You saw her doing 
that little number, and flirting with 
partner Nota Bogue! Kva Charity 
(Faith and Hope) and Viva Lee 
looked almost like twins. Ah! Such 
blonde loveliness! And the cute 
"boys," Rosemary Horstmann and 
Nita! 

After the dirty dig 1 gave Smitty 
last week, she comes forth with such 
noble sinning at the Valentine dinner 
that I'm almost tempted to take it all 
back, but after all, once a thing is 
said, who can unsay it? So what? 
Just congratulate the gal, I guess, 
and. oh, my. that lovely ISOBEL! 
And how beautifully the two sang 
those old favorites together! All the 
oh's and ah's, when those two started 
off on "I Love You, Truly!" After 
that, the dinner was truly a success. 

I saw Betty Roth leaving the dining 
room unusually early at lunch time 
Tuesday morning. Could it be that she 
has started on another diet? She has 
my sympathy. 

Just found out that to keep over- 
eating is a sure sign of mental de- 
ficiency. Now people will think I'm a 
little off. Oh, friend! 

And it's Ruth Potts time to splurge. 
And believe me, she's certainly doing 
it. The girls go out with her all week 
in the droves. Would that I could 
drag my family up here and do a 
little bit of here and there! It must 
lie great ! 

Leigh was certainly sitting on "pins 
and needles" at lunch Tuesday (you 
can tell I had my eyes open on Tues- 
day), when she sat down in Miss 
Rhea's usual place. And did she jump, 
when Miss Rhea walked in — but, no 
barm, she wasn't eating with us that 
day, and Leigh went on calmly after 
that scare was over! 

And speaking of Valentine mes- 
sages, I think Jean Munsie claims the 
prize one, and it is sweet. I think it a 
bit too personal to put down here, 
but if you happen to be a good friend, 
you may either have had the Chance 
to read it or you've heard it. Don't 
you agree? And, 1 hear, Bomke got 
a picture of the one Roy on Valen- 
tine's Day. No end of letters and 
flowers and specials and telegrams 
and letters and flowers and specials 
and telegrams and letters and — well, 
you should know, you got them! And, 
me? I forgot to send the especially- 
written note to Mother and Dad. I've 
your sympathy? Ah, gee, thanks! 

Were you one of the mob at the 
weekly chapel monitor's meeting last 
Monday night? Well, I guess you 
know what it all was about. Don't 
anybody laugh out, nothing's been said 
—boy, but could we talk? (This is not 
a "dig.") 



MR. TOAD 



A little toad on a toadstool 
Looking so plump and wise, 

He didn't get that from goin' to school 
Or all that ole school implies. 

He kin sit there and bake all day, 
An' we sit, and study, an' think. 

An' he's outside, and can romp an' play 
An' sit, and hop, an' blink. 

N. Schmid 



DAFFODILS 



The sun comes slowly o'er the hills 
And throws litfht on my daffodils; 
My daffodils in gold array 
Bend in the breeze and seem to say: 

We are many 

We are pure 

We've never seen 

Those things obscure! 
With just the wind we play all day, 
And sit and wait, that's what they say 

My daffodils! 

E. (i 



A LONE PINE 



Mad waves flogged by frosted winds. 
Lashed wildly the frozen shore 
Dredging a lone pine's bared roots; 
Enfeebling its rigid stand. 
Like cast-iron tips of the slave-driving cat, 
The greedy waves tore fiendishly, 
Ensnarling vital props of the tall old pine 
Which shivered and shook with lane. 
Spurred on by the pine's great anger, 
They redoubled their tumultuous play; 
Dashing iced sprays to its highest boughs; 
Snatching the earth from its base. 

Robbed of its aged and dignified footing 
The great pine raised its amis in prayer; ■ 
With a last look at the wide blue sky 
Relinquished its pride and fell to the waves. 

W. M. 



A POET'S FANCY 



In my ears there is a voice clamoring to me: write! 
Capture the mists of morning as they roll up from thj 

bank of the creek; 
Put down the fleeting thoughts which haunt you as do in 

tales of foreign cities dead and gone these many ycar-j 
Catch the freshness of spring rain mingled with the scej 

of new-blown violets hidden in cool, silent dells; 
Gather the wild howling of wind beating up the waves 

the sea in froth; 
Weave into all this the tenderness and poetry of a ca 

summer's night; 
Throw the noise of the city and the hush of the county 

onto a sheet of golden paper 

And be content. 

M. Young '35. 



FINALE 



All our trials at last are settled, 
And our troubles now are o'er; 

We have all been beered and skittled 
W r ho, we ask, could want for more? 

Life is just a mere elastic- 
Stretch it gently as you go. 

And we'll trip the light fantastic 
On our educated toe. 

M. Young '35 



Notices were sent out to three new 
members of Wordsmiths, who were 
selected from the latest tryouts this 
semester. Awfully glad to know that 
friends Winnifred Marsh, Mary M. 
Lincoln, and Rena Berry made the 
exclusive literary group! 

Also noted that Nell Betty Anderson 
will head the group of outdoor as- 
pirants. Here's to longer and harder 
hikes — something says I don't belong. 

Well, can't seem to think of any- 
thing I've overlooked; think I've men- 
tioned something of every phase on 
the campus, except that as minueters, 
Charlie and Bomke aren't so hot! 
(DIG.) 

Well, until warmer weather — 
I'll see you! 
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CLUB CHATTER 

•pht' usual supper of hamburgers 
,1 ( nca-colas was enjoyed by 
h( „ !V " Kassel, Soper, Slymme 
arr en, "Kid" Knowles, Ann Shaw, 
Betty Anderson, and Marge Ja- 
i,., „ Saturday night at the Del Ver 
The more fortunate ones who 
, w how to cook, such as Ruth Nehls 
,1 Mary Jones, enjoyed steaks. 
The Valentine dance was continued 
lay night at the Del Ver Club 
*iing. Each girl received a pro- 
i naming her dancing partner for 
t , ,„ \t three dances. The remainder 
the evening was spent in "break- 



PREP PATTER 



The Shermans received a big box 
mg birds, chickens, etc., from 
,nw last Monday, so the F. F. Club 
was the scene of a big feast 
nnday evening. They decided to 
ve a party and to cook the food 
emselves. Those there were: Patty 
m Harvey, Nita Bogue, Polly 
ay. and Carolyn Concklin. Carolyn 
ys that they certainly enjoyed all 
ose "boids." 

Sunday, Jay Foote had a visitor, 
ilford Wright, for dinner and tea. 

, pent the afternoon at the F. F. 
[ubhouse. Other F. F. guests were 
a Lee's sister, who came Tuesday 
nd h it Monday, and Mary Hobson's 
nd Alsha McCourt's mothers. The 
'.F.g were well supplied with guests 
or the dance. 



We hear that a most enjoyable din- 
er took place at the Osiron House 
ot long ago. Katherine Klett, 
i^non Sanford, Elizabeth Ann Rail, 
mi Kdwinna Holland were there, and 
:ween them a most luscious meal 
va- concocted. 
The Osirons are "awfully" sorry to 
. Muriel Leveret, who has gone 
inic because of illness. We hope that 
■tie may return to us, and be as 
'apably escorted back to school, as 
he was to the station. Evelyn Cooper, 
^ydia Fountain, Mary Ruth Vander- 
3i It , and Marjorie Zaug were her hon- 
)rable escorts. 
The Sunday afternoon gathering at 
he Osiron house still persists. May 
t go, on as joyfully as ever! 
You should see the Osirons bowl, 
hey're quite well represented at the 
•owling alleys Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and Friday afternoons, and besides 
beine; good, they certainly have a 
time out of it. 
For Wednesday evening club meet- 
ing, several of the Penta Tau girls 
prepared a very amusing stunt which 
had as its name "Stolen Cherries." 
Those taking part in the stunt were 
Mary Pivoto as "Little George," Ruth 
Robinson as "Momma," and Mary 
Soper as "Papa." The words of the 
stunt were in the form of a catchy 
suntr. It was quite an interesting and 
amusing entertainment for the club 
meeting. 

Louise Robinson is quite the "gad- 
about." She has just been home with 
Louise Stanley, and will probably be 
planning another trip soon! 

The Penta Taus are proud of Mary 
I-uia and Ruth. They will be a grand 
Gecrge and Martha. 

Huth Potts is back from New 
Orleans. She couldn't have had any 
other than a marvelous time at Mardi 

Gras. 



The T. C.'s are busily planning an 
Open House, the date of which is still 
indefinite. If anyone has chanced to 
overhear any of the members, she may 
understand that it is to be a good 
one. 

What is the picture and everything 
about, Mary Marm — that one of you 
and Katrina in the Banner? The 
T. C.'s must be "plenty good" when 
there is a dance to be performed. 



We are scandalized at the thoughts 
of some of the girls hereabouts. 
F'rinstance — one of them was singing 
gaily "We'll make hay while the sun 
shines, we'll make love when it 
rains" — And then she burst out with, 
"I wish it would rain!" 

What young gentleman has offered 
to teach a high school senior over here 
the gentle art of self-defense? We 
mean wrestling. It seems he's taken 
it up and is willing to impart some 
knowledge. 

And what boy declares he can't 
sleep nights for thinking of a certain 
high school student at W.-B.? 

We wonder why Juliette Craig and 
Rebecca Clayton are both so crazy 
about redheads. 



Now to get to the Angkor-Triad 
party: Almost everyone showed up. 
— We loved Ruth Morton's black dress 
— thought it so becoming — and Mar- 
garet Green's blue one with the gold 
belt. She said she felt like Vulcan 
with a girdle on, or words to that 
effect. We're still puzzling over it. 
And we liked Elizabeth Love's red 
costume, and Hippy Bearden's green 
gown, and Landis Shaw's lavender 
ensemble. Carolyn Eskridge came 
out in a charming peach-colored out- 
fit, with little flowered designs on it. 
She and Becky Hall sported tiaras. 
Looked too regal. Carolyn and Lillian 
Walters and Mary Brian Procter left 
early, because they were rushing off 
to a fraternity dance afterward. Sally 
Sue made a beautiful toastmistress, 
and can she dance! Dorothy Procter 
was doing the Carioca, too. These 
smart people! Grace Benedict gave 
a tap dance. She was in red satin 
overalls and a blouse with huge, flow- 
ing sleeves, and when she wasn't tap- 
ping, she had on a white dress with 
a ducky red velvet jacket. (We 
thought that word "Ducky" was com- 
paratively new until we read it in 
Zola's "Nana." Seems they hailed 
each other with glad cries of 
"Ducky!" even then.) Those who 
didn't come should have attended. 
Dean liurk was the life of the party, 
and the orchestra was excellent. The 
punch was good, too. 

Who is the good-looking girl from 
one of those horse towns who is beat- 
ing Nancy Houghland's time with a 
David Lipscomb basketball player? 
And what boy from the same school 
is crazy about Judy Davis? (We 
can understand how.) And what's 
this about the moonlight walks that 
Virginia McClellan took with two 
very nice boys on the Houghland's 
farm — and what happened? Also who 
is the redheaded swain that comes so 
often to visit Susan Cheek? Who is 
the fellow who likes Jane Davis more 
than a great deal, and does Ellen 
Martin wear a certain ring, and if so, 
whose? (If you can answer all the 
above questions, you are an inveterate 
snoop and know more than you should. 
Deduct ten for each wrong answer. 
Perfect score entitles contestant to 
our free course, "Keyhole Peeping In 
Seven and a Half Easy Lessons." 
Only freshmen and sophomores need 
a PP'y-) We really didn't know that 
we had a campus full of Amazons. 
Becky Hall is the current qualifier. 
One of the girl's cars had a flat tire, 
and what did Becky do but offer to 
change it at lunch! She also said 
she could fix batteries or spark plugs, 
or something. We don't know where 
a spark plug is, much less what it 
does, and ever since our car stalled 
in the middle of Fifth Avenue because 
rain had drowned the gaskets, we've 
wond0red what a gasket is. As soon as 
we find out, so help us, we'll take 'em 
out, the messy little things! (Add 
bright ideas.) 

One of the seniors in school has a 
passion for Lee Tracy, the breezy, 
irrepressible actor who brightens up 
so many newspaper stories. Her 
friends say that after his recent es- 
capade in Mexico, her theme song 
should be, "I Love a Parade" — Won- 
der who it is? H. H. 



New as Spring 1934 



Rough 
Leather 



Pufofttioni 




You'llwant to put your best foot forward in these spring shoes 

— you'll do it up brown, too, for that's the leading color in 

mandrucca or grained pigskin, with moccasin vamp, gypsy toe 

and perforations. The boulevard heel has the French curve 

and yet is low enough for comfortable walking. 

We've a number of styles in these rough leathers, ^ 

but this was out pick. OeOO 



CASTNER- KNOTT CO. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 



GhttoSlumJz) 




INC 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 




PHOTOGRAPHS 

SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST 
NASHVILLE. TENN. 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE-WARD 



Wedne$day 

Awoke with a pleasurable sensation 
that this was St. Valentine's day, and 
there should be some mail in the box. 
There was — and flowers in the post 
office from Johnny! 

Had a fjrand time at the Valentine 
dinner. Coulter and Smith sinfr beau- 
tifully together. Everybody danced 
during the dessert course. Edith 
Manley looked stunning. What I 
wouldn't give her a figure like that! 

After the dinner everyone went 
down to Club Village and danced 
some more. Tuck went to the Library 
in her spiffiest, but I guess she wasn't 
alone in her glory. 
Th u rsday 

As for the concei t — it certainly was 
one of the most enjoyable I've expe- 
rienced in a long time. 

Poor Irene Sartor! — she caused 
(juite a fervor of excitement, uninten- 
tionally, when she developed appen- 
dicitis. 

Tuck and I were so worn out with 
the events , of the day that we retired 
to our downiea almost immediately. 
God bless the man who invented beds! 
Friday 

Dr. Barton awarded the semester 
honors in chapel today. He certainly 
can arouse suspense about the schol- 
arship cup. The poor Agora's paid a 
last sad farewell to their dear cup, 
which went to the Del Vers — the old 
smarty pants! 

Of course, Tuck and I made the 
honor roll — heh, heh ! There were 
some old offenders on it, I noticed, in- 
cluding Kathryn Hyde. How nice it 
must feel to be smart! 

Sally Lou Houk's family is here, 
and she was conducting them on a 
tour of the school. Sally looks exactly 
like her dad. I wish I could persuade 
my dizzy family that it would be a 
very good thing if they would come 
to see me. 
Saturday 

Tuck and I buzzed into town for 
lunch and a show. We took in "Queen 
Christina," and made completed fools 
of ourselves by weeping lustily all 
through it. 

Saw practically all of Ward-Bel- 
mont in the little grocery shop next 
to Joy's. Eleanor Mortimer was 
standing in front of some oranges 
with an absent look in her eyes. I 
judged she was doing some difficult 
mental calculation. 

To the E. F. dance which I enjoyed 
greatly. A smooth orchestra played, 
and everything was exceptionally nice. 
The milk cans in the back intrigued 
me. Doris Zweifel's dress was strik- 
ing. I covet me a dress like that, 
someday. 

Sunday 

Put on my churchiest and went to 
church, and was the street car loaded 
when we came back! Viva Lee Davis 
and her grand little sister were hav- 
ing a big time falling all over every- 
body. Little sister got a taste of 
Ward-Belmont's lighter moments in a 
big way. 

Vespers was unusually good. I love 
to hear Miss Ordway read poetry. 
She seems to make it all so real, and 
not a mere recitation. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davis 



LUNCHEON 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 



DINNER 
5 p.m. to S p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 



Wm welcome all Ward Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student*, Parentm and Friend* 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

There'* a Good Reason 



Monday 

I feel a lethargy creeping over me. 
Tuck said I shouldn't worry — the 
woods are full of 'em. (Joke, laugh 
here.) 

It is colder than the d-ckens out- 
side, and I feel very miserable. Good- 
ness, I came down South to keep 
warm — not to freeze! 

Ruth Potts' mother is here to help 
her celebrate her birthday. Gee, that's 
what I call a real birthday present! 

The Seniors came galloping into 
the dining room late again. They 
certainly are serious about this min- 
uet business. 

Tuesday 

It is still very much too cold. I 
went around frozen all day long. 

My, we had an embarrassment nf 
riches this evening — a Vanderbilt lec- 
ture, a group of plays offered by Miss 
Townsend, and a music recital by the 
music students! I hated to miss any 
of them; so I stayed at home and 
nursed a cold. Tuck went off to the 
library very cruelly. Little she cares 
if I am tottering with one foot in the 
grave and the other all butter. 



ROSE IS APPLAUDED 
AT WARD-BELMONT 



Large Audience Hears Recital in 
School Faculty Series 
Thursday Evening 

Nashville Banner, Feb. 12, '34 

^3y Sidney D alton 

That Kenneth Rose enjoys a large 
following in Nashville, both as vio- 
linist and teacher, was made apparent 
on Thursday evening when he ap- 
peared in his annual recital on the 
faculty series of Ward-Belmont Con- 
servatory. The audience was large 
and, throughout the program, was in 
an appreciative and happy frame of 
mind, demanding three encores during 
the course of the performance. 

It was, as a matter of fact, one of 
the best recitals Mr. Rose has given 
in recent seasons. Not only was the 
program quite out of the beaten track, 
but his playing of it was marked with 
a certain enthusiasm and freedom 
that his listeners were not slow to 
sense. 

He paid tribute to the most serious 
and exacting phases of violin litera- 
ture by opening with the Chaconne of 
Bach, for violin alone. This glorious 
solo piece is, and doubtless will re- 
main, one of the mightiest contribu- 
tions ever made to violin music. It is 
forbiddingly difficult for any player, 
and its musical message can only be 
disclosed through patient study. To 
Mr. Rose's credit, it must be recorded 
that he performed it with under- 
standing and much technical freedom. 

The second group was of a more 
modern flavor, Cerne's intriguine 
little "Gloriette" led to the "Berceuse" 
from Stavinsky's "Fire Bird," a 
colorful and modernistic bit of writ- 
ing transcribed for violin by Dushkin. 
It was played in subdued manner and 
with warmth of tone. 

A local composer, Julia Robard Her- 
bert, was represented by "Romance," 
which proved to be a melodious and 
well-constructed number. Mr. Rose 
made the most of it, drawing excel- 
lent tone from his fine instrument and 
interpreting the music in such a way 
that a repeat was demanded. 

"La Fontaine d'Arethuse," by Szy- 
manowski, a nresent-day Polish com- 
poser, was given with marked deli- 
cacy and its elistening, watery pas- 
sages in double notes were true and 
facile. A Polka by Weinberger closed 
the second group, but applause 
brought the lovely "Melody on the G 
String," by Bach. 

There was keen interest in the 
"American Concerto" bv Gusikoff and 
Machan. a work that Gusikoff intro- 
duced with the aid of the New York 
Philharmonic Orchestra. It makes 
clever use of jazz patterns and con- 
tains some very good music. It is, 
perhaps, a bit sketchy and reminds 
one of Gershwin's "RhaDsody in 
Blue." Mr. Rose played it with rhyth- 
mic sweep and rich tone. 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless T 

THE NAME SCHUMACH 

on a photograph is the signature 
a master on a masterpiece. 
NCONCEIV ABLY L 0 



PRICES 



SCHUMACHER STU 

206 4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STR EE 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




— Ju»t a few steps from 
the corner of 5th Ave. 
and Church St. 



SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



Florist 
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SIXTH AVENUE,. NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



fi 10 A M la 9 A M 

LUNf H 

III1AM ItlUPM 

OINNIR 
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Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 
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New Hoiim* 



"Armstrong's Corner 



Capitol Boulevard at Church Street 
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OUTING CLUB TAKES 

FIRST WEEK-END 



A report of the recent meeting of 
|the American Association of Junior 
[colK'es was given during the chapel 
Ihour on Monday morning, February 
|26, by Dr. John W. Barton. Dr. 
iBarton, with Miss Emma I. Sisson 
land Dr. J. E. Burk, attended the con- 
[vention, which was held in Colum- 
Ibus, Ohio. This was the fourteenth 
lannual meeting of the association 
L-ith the attendance of about 150. 

"Schools everywhere are paying 
I more attention to individual needs 
rather than to set study courses," 
[stated Dr. Barton when summing up 
the trends of the association discus- 
sion. He also gave short reports of 
the papers presented by the presi- 
dents of the University of Chicago 
and the University of Minnesota, 
showing the changes in the system 
of courses to develop individual needs, 
and to allow the students to proceed 
through college at their own rate of 
speed. 

Dr. Barton also told of the sec- 
tionization of classes which has been 
advocated, and of the special pro- 
vision made for students who can 
only have one or two years of col- 
lege. 

Miss Sisson read a paper on stu- 
dent regulations before the associa- 
tion. In this she reviewed the regu- 
lations of seventy Junior Colleges, and 
after her address she passed around 
a question sheet concerning Junior 
College regulations, of which not a 
one was left, so pertinent were they. 

JANE BRIGGS, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Jane Briggs, a Senior, spoke in 
chapel Wednesday morning, February 
28. 

Jane said that usually if we would 
judge any great age or movement we 
should wait years and then look back 
upon it. However, without waiting 
to look back on this generation, she 
thought that "this generation was 
striving more than any other genera- 
tion to form some philosophy of its 



» 



own. 

"The outstanding characteristic of 
this day is a feeling of restlessness." 
She said that things were hurrying 
past us so rapidly that we could not 
keep up with them. This same spirit 
is manifesting itself at the present 
time in all the countries in Europe 
and in America. This rapidity of liv- 
ing: is found in transportation, in our 
preparation of lessons, and in prac- 
tically every phase of life. It is not 
our fault; it is just the way things 
are. "We do not have the time to 
enjoy each thing as it comes." 

Things happen so rapidly, she said, 
that we often wonder if life won't 
(Continued on page 6) 

PENSTAFF MEETINGS 

DISCLOSE GOOD WORK 



The Penstaff Club met Friday, 
February 23, at the home of Frances 
Wilkerson. Contributions by members 
of the club were read, including: 
"Upon the Joys of the Open Road," 
Mary L. Bearden; "Myrtle," Mary 
Louise Reinke; "L* Affaire Smith," 
Henrietta Hickman; "At Four In the 
Morning," Frances Wilkerson; "Mu- 
sic," Frances Rose; "The Awaken- 
ing," Evelyn Braden; "An Interview," 
Ellen Bowers; "A Modern Lady Mac- 
Beth," and "The Three R*s," Marga- 
ret Greene; "Aunty Hive," Bonny 
Hager; "Fallen Ideal," Frances Rose. 
At the conclusion of the readings, de- 
licious refreshments were served. The 
hostess was assisted in receiving by 
her mother. 



Another of Ward*Belmont's annual 
George Washington's Birthday Din- 
ners was opened ceremoniously when 
George and Martha (Mary Lula 
Pivoto and Ruth Robinson) came 
down the steps in Rec Hall, preceded 
by the gentlemen and ladies of their 
court. Attired in their old-fashioned 
clothes, they made a picture which 
seemed quite in keeping with the 
stateliness and dignity of Rec Hall. 

Following this the guests repaired 
to the dining room where, during the 
formal dinner which followed, they 
were admirably entertained by Iso- 
bel Coulter, who sang several songs 
in her usual charming manner. Dur- 
ing the serving of the courses the 
guests danced to the orchestra which 
furnished the music for the occasion. 

After the dinner the Washingtons 
and their guests assembled in the 
gymnasium where they witnessed the 
graceful minuet which always fea- 
tures the evening. The Seniors who 
danced the minuet are to be com- 
mended for their performance which 
was as smooth and polished as if they 
had been accustomed to dancing the 
minuet all their lives. 

Special mention must also be made 
of the Military Drill which directly 
preceded the dancing of the minuet. 
The three tapsters performed their 
intricate steps with a carefreeness and 
abandon which was decidedly an added 
touch to the pleasures of the evening. 



GERMAN FOOD 

SERVED AT GERMAN 

CLUB MEETING 



The February meeting of the Ger- 
man Club was held Tuesday at the 
Tri K club house. The meeting took 
the form of a dinner consisting en- 
tirely of German food cooked in the 
German way. 

Mary Elizabeth Polk automatically 
became president of the club, on the 
resignation of Jean Munsie who had 
been elected to Student Council. 

After dinner, a discussion was held 
of the German Club chapel program, 
followed by the singing of German 
songs. 



The Senior Class held its last 
meeting Thursday, February 22, in 
Senior Hall, at which time plans for 
future activities were discussed. It 
was decided that on Saturday, March 
24th, the class would have a picnic at 
Percy Warner Park. The committee 
in charge of food and transportation: 
Virginia Cornelius, chairman; Ruth 
Frye and Elizabeth Crane; Enter- 
tainment: Nell Betty Anderson, chair- 
man. 

The Challenge for Senior-Senior- 
Middle Day is well under way, with 
Katrina Van Benschoten as director. 
The chairmen for the activities on the 
big day, April 7th, are: Catherine 
Brown, sports; E'Lois Geible, songs 
and yells; Marie Bomke, decorations; 
Roberta Munger, parade; Charlie 
Holcombe, stunt — at breakfast; Ruth 
Nehls, outfits for teams. 

All we Seniors can say is that you 
Senior-Middles had better be pre- 
pared!!!! 

X. L. "BONBON- 

NIERE" OPENS 

TONIGHT 

Interesting purple and gold invita- 
tions are out to the lucky ones in- 
vited to the X. L. Bonbonniere this 
evening. Plans have been carefully 
made and executed and the party 
promises to be of the best. Rena 
Berry, president, has had very able 
assistance in Annette McMullen, vice- 
president, who has had the dance in 
charge, and committee chairmen, Vir- 
ginia Cornelius, Ann Shaw, Lois 
Welsh, Mary Jane Bass, and Mar- 
jorie Edmunson. 

More specific details concerning the 
X. L.'s annual dance were not given 
out, but rumor has it that the idea is 
novel and effective. 



IRENE SARTOR RE- 
TURNS FROM HOSPITAL 



We are glad to hear that Irene 
Sartor is better after her recent op- 
eration for appendicitis. She is now 
in the school infirmary. We all hope 
she will soon be entirely well. 



MARCH— MAD, MERRY MARCH! 



The month of March, which received its name from the Latin god, Mars, 
reveals itself a true name-child of its war-like father. For March is a 
season of unrest, of blustering winds, of quick freezings and thawings, of 
beginnings and endings. For in March Winter ends and Spring begins; green 
things feel the stirrings of growth, the urge to be above the ground once 
more and see what is doing on in the world. And Man, no less than his plant 
brothers, is anxious to sniff Spring flowers after the stuffiness of Winter, to 
be out of doors and see the cleanness of Spring come in and wipe away the 
soot and smoke of Winter. 

March, says an old proverb, usually "Comes in like a lion and goes out 
like a lamb." Very often, however, the tables are turned and March comes 
in as sedately as a prime old lady walking in her garden, and goes out as 
uproariously as a whole herd of lions, all roaring for their dinner at once. 
March's moods vary according to her whim, but whatever her whim this year 
we must take it all as a part of the charm of March, and not complain. For 
after all, with her many faults, March is a bluff and hearty person who is 
anxious only to give us a little whiff of what living is like after the lethargy 
of Winter. 

One of our favorite holidays comes in March. That is St. Patrick s day— 
St. Patrick, the patron saint of Ireland, who is said to have rid Ireland of 
snakes by merely waving his stick at them, the inseparable companion of 
March. And to add to the freshness that March is striving to bring into a 
stale world, St. Patrick's colors are green. Proud are we to deck ourselves 
in green and celebrate this benign saint's day with appropriate decorations 
of harps and shamrocks. There is an old superstition that the best of luck 
comes to those who wear green on St. Patrick's day, if it is only a leaf or 

a bit of ribbon. , , , u 

We love March because of her changeable and capricious nature, because 
we never know what morning we will wake to find the sun warm again, the 
flowers blooming and the birds singing. We love March because she heralds 
the end of Winter and foretells the joys of Summer. We love the heady wine 
of her breezes. We love her because she is at once fierce and gentle, proud and 
humble, moody and gay. We love her youth, her freshness, her very incon- 
sistencies, and I know that were we to leave the month of March from our 
calendar, the world would be the worse for the act. 



Saturday morning, after third hour, 
Miss Morrison, Miss Carling and thir- 
teen girls left on the first week-end 
trip of the newly organized outinp 
club. This trip was to the Hall farm 
about eight miles from Dickson, Tenn. 
The group had lunch in the tea room, 
and then went to town where they 
caught the Greyhound bus for Dick- 
son. At the station in Dickson Mrs. 
Hall and Becky met the girls and took 
them to the Halls' house in Dickson. 
While Mrs. Hall took part of the girls 
on out to the farm the other six re- 
mained in Dickson eating candy 
and sliding down Becky's front 
yard. About the time that they 
were getting worried about Mrs. 
Hall because the road was so slip- 
pery they saw her at the foot of 
the hill, stuck in the mud. Everyone 
ran down and after much puffing and 
pushing finally got the car back into 
the road, minus about a yard of rub- 
ber tire. Becky also acquired a lovely 
sprinkling of freckles, and Nell Betty 
a dandy design of mud on the front 
of her coat. We'll have to give them 
credit for a lot of heavy pushing, 
though. When this group finally got 
to the "sticks" which Becky had been 
telling them about, what was their 
surprise to find a darling cabin, with 
two fire-places, four poster beds, a 
widely staircase, 'n everything, 
perched upon the side of a hill. The 
first group had the fires built, and 
supper started and was it good! 
Wieners, baked beans, mustard — and 
(Continued on page 6) 

FEBRUARY GIRLS 

CELEBRATE 



On Tuesday evening, February 27, 
a dinner was given for the girls whose 
birthdays came in that month. The 
table was decorated with bands of 
pastel ribbons and with a bowl of 
spring flowers in the center. At each 
place was a rose. Mr. and Mrs. Bene- 
dict and Miss Sisson were host and 
hostesses. Those who attended the 
dinner were Mozelle Trout, Janie Ruth 
Huey, Martha Rucker, Julia Acheson, 
Annette McMullen, Clara Enloe, 
Katharine Pearce, Catharine Brown, 
Mary Eleanor Clay, E'Lois Geibel, 
Elizabeth Smith, Elizabeth Ann Rail, 
Helen Aldridge, May Dell Meyer, Vir- 
ginia Winston, Ruth Potts, Salanie 
Sherman, and Margaret Shaw. 

ANCIENT AND MODERN 
NUMBERS, PLAYED BY 
HENKEL, ARE ENJOYED 



F. Arthur Henkel, teacher of organ 
at Ward-Belmont, gave an enjoyable 
recital in the auditorium of the school 
Tuesday night, and he presented a 
program of novelties, both ancient 
and modern. Unlike literature, paint- 
ing and sculpture, music composed 
more than three centuries ago has 
little value, as music is the most re- 
cently developed of the arts. 

Mr. Henkel began with a Prelude, 
(Continued on page 6) 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

Monday, March 5 — 

To be announced later. 
Wednesday, March 7 — 

Miss Mary Elizabeth Dale, As- 
sociate Secretary of the Van- 
derbilt Students' Christian 
Union, speaker. 
Friday, March 9 — 

"The Work of the National Con- 
sumers' League," Lucy Ran- 
dolph Mason, Executive Sec- 
retary- 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
■•NathviUt't Ltalhtr Goodi Slot," 



CLUB CHATTER 




420 UNION SI 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE 



TENN. 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL; 

High Clan Shot Rmpairing 
1806 21 tt At*. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



All the latest scandals on favorite 
movie stars may be had from Helene 
Loeb, who can give expert informa- 
tion on the subject. 

A director told Helene that she 
would be good in the movies — "Real- 
ly?" she said enthusiastically, "Yes," 
he replied, ".you'd be good in the pie- 
throwing scenes^! 

Martha Rucker^repared and served 
a dinner Thursday night. By all the 
compliments she received, the crowd 
must have had*a perfect time. 

Guess the Agoras are losing their 
dignity and formality more each week. 
Last Wednesday they played ".scram- 
ble." 

Catherine Croswell and Hilda Beck 
made fudge last Sunday, and it 
turned out good, for a change. 

Wonder why Marjorie Zaug is so 
partial to the name, "Elmer"? 

Marion Kaeser and Juliet Hutton 
keep the radio playing continually. 
No wonder it is always broken! 

We are sorry that Betty Bryant, 
one of our club members, had to go 
home for awhile because of illness. 
We hope to see her back soon. 

The A. K. Club meetings are de- 
veloping into a great practicing place 
for furniture movers. Most of the 
time is spent in moving the furniture 
out from the wall, and then by the 
time both of the davenports and the 
piano are down in front of the fire- 
place, the bell rings and the moving 
has to stop. Marjorie Abbot is a 
handy person for a furniture mover 
to have about. She can stand and 
hold lamps with grace and skill that 
is seldom equaled. 

Nancy Ann Schmid read some of 
her poems at club meeting. The 
poems for children that she has writ- 
ten are especially good. Smitty sang 
too, in between her rush from one 
club to another. 

Anyone who likes creamed cabbage 
has a kindred spirit in Nellie 
Clements. She confessed that she ate 
a whole head of creamed cabbage by 
herself down at the club the other 
day. Nellie, the next time, make it a 
party! 

And then if you want to see some- 
thing really funny, get Kitty McKen- 
zie to do the "Pop-Eye, the Sailor" 
act. I've never seen it, but from the 
way Clara describes it, it must be a 
treat. 

At Vespers, Bomke gave a talk, and 
Carolyn Bryant read one of Henry 
Van Dyke's poems. Nancy Ann sang. 
Arlyne Milligan, who is program 
chairman for Vespers, plans some 
very good programs. 

Monday night, the dance committee 
had a supper meeting at the club. It is 
not known what they decided, but 
Charlie says that the food was good. 



SPOOKS! All the little Anti-Pan- 
ners got the thrill of their lives when 
the game of "concentration" actually 
worked! The climax came when 
Bobbie Leake and Helen Stillmanks 
carried Marian Bullock around in the 
air on two fingers. Poor Marian is 
still suffering from the suspense! 

Except for the fact that about half 
the club was absent, the fireside serv- 
ice was a huge success. What is puz- 
zling us is, where do all those popular 
Anti-Pans go on their week-ends? 

Thirteen dainty damsels went trip- 
ping lightly o'er the flagstones to the 
Anti-Pan club house and ate a tiny 
morsel. (Oh yeah????,?) The first 
course consisted of chicken salad, pot- 
ted ham, dried beef, sausage, peanut 
butter, jelly, crackers, cookies, angel 
food cake, tea, chocolate, milk and 
gum. Those who participated in the 
feast and whose names are expected 
to appear on the infirmary list are: 
Sara Draffin, Lucille Endsley, Elea- 
nor Mortimer, Hildegarde (!) Beck, 
Kay Crosswell, Frankie Marbury, 
Virginia Bradshaw, Joan Crawford, 
Marian Farr, Mary Crockett Evans, 
Betty Barth and Mary Lala Burns. 



Between you and me and the gate- 
post, I think Eleanor Mortimer is a 
trifle remorseful over the fact that 
she beat Crockett in the race to deter- 
mine who could eat the most chicken 
salad. But then, with those two 
southern gals, Virginia Bradshaw and 
Joan Crawford, as cooks, who 
wouldn't be tempted? Mrs. Draffin 
was responsible for the simply 
scrumptious food, and Guy Lombardo 
for the good time. 



What did Betty Roth do to the 
lights when she went out in the 
kitchen Wednesday night at the Del 
Ver Club meeting? Nothing? Well, 
anyway, they went out! The girls 
called for matches, but as there were 
none, they turned on the victrola and 
danced. It seems as though they 
rather enjoyed being in the dark. But 
the watchman spoiled the fun, and the 
business meeting continued where it 
had left off. 

Mary Jones, Ruth Nehls, Rena Ber- 
ry, Slymme Warren, and Marge 
Jacobsen had their usual Saturday 
night supper at the Del Ver House. 
All went well until someone put 
Slymme's hamburger into the chili 
sauce which was to be used for 
Ruth's steak. Poor Slymme had to 
go without any supper! 



Viva Lee, do you think Indian war 
dances are any kin to tangoes? At 
the F. F. Club Wednesday night Viva 
Lee and Eva Charity demonstrated a 
cross between the war dance and the 
tango. They almost wrecked the 
members, to say nothing of the club 
house. Jay Foote had charge of the 
program and as usual Jay had the 
knack for making people enjoy them- 
selves. Everyone <had a piece of 
paper with the name of a girl in the 
club. She was to ask that girl for 
the first dance. After some time Jay 
asked the members to change part- 
ners. It all turned out very success- 
fully, and the members enjoyed it 
very much. Conklin and Sherman 
have perfected their cute little steps 
and Oh ! how they do get around the 
floor! 



The Osirons are honored with a 
member, Katherine Klett. 

And it again comes time for plans 
for the Osiron dance to be in the air. 

We were quite disappointed that 
the weather didn't permit tea at the 
club last Sunday evening, for the Osi- 
ron house is such a jolly place for a 
meal. But Lydia's fairy story was 
such a comfort that I forgot my grief! 

Jenabeth Jones fed the Osirons af- 
ter Vespers last Sunday with some 
most delicious cookies that her mother 
sent her. 



The Penta Tau open house was a 
complete success. There were plenty 
of extra men. At ten o'clock the or- 
chestra played "Home Sweet Home," 
but the party was going so well that 
they made the players stay until one 
minute to eleven. Just ask the Penta 
Taus, and they will tell you what a 
good time they had. 

"Lou" Robinson had charge of the 
vesper program at the Penta Tau 
Club Sunday evening. The subject 
was "Friendship," which was dis- 
cussed in three different ways. 

The Penta Tau Club certainly was 
proud of Ruth Robinson and Mary 
Lula Pivoto Thursday night. They 
did credit to Martha and George and 
both looked adorable. The students 
could hardly have picked better ones. 



Dinners were quite popular in the 
Tri K House this week. No one has 
heard the German club members com- 
plain of theirs on Wednesday night. 
Pumpernickel (Hershey, help! How 
do you spell it?), liverwoist, German 
fried potatoes, real German bread, 
salad, beans, apples, coffee, and the 
traditional cheese were served. 
Everyone had lots of fun, and the 
roof was blown' off by the sing-song 
a la German gusto! 



We nave moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store From 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



P ARAMOUN T 

Starting Saturday 

Fredric MARCH 

SyU SIDNEY 

IN 



GOOD DAME 



NOW— RIGHT NOW! 
Katharine HEPBURN 

(Star of "LITTLE WOMEN") 
IN 

"Morning Glory" 

Another picture dear to every 
woman's heart. 

"Of course, it's at the 

KNICKERBOCKER 

THEATRE" 
March 2nd. through 8th. 



The Tri K's all received formal 
"invites" to Miss Morrison's Club 
dinner. (Not a train on the dres 
and certainly no shirts and skirts.) 
Now to mention the food — the Tri 
K's wish they held a monopoly on that 
special dessert. "Peanut" Jones 
didn't yawn a single time. 

What would happen if the club 
didn't have "Izzy" for hymn singing 
on Sundays! Mary Jones read selec- 
tions from Amy Lowell. 

Sunday morning breakfast at the 
Tri K club found Pat buzzing after 
those keys. (By the way, their t< 
caused quite a flurry!) "Sausages" 
for Max, Helen King, Barret, Prince 
Betty Frantz, Mickey, Happy, Jane, 
and Pat is some order! 

The Tri K's are thinking of estab- 
lishing an athletic award for each of 
the following members: 

"She" who strangles best in life- 
saving. 

"She" who knows not the art of 
grabbing a slick ball in water polo. 

"She" who makes six runs at the 
apparatus before "taking off." 



It seems as if the T. C.'s cannot 
keep their officers! Now that those 
day students can claim Mary Ann 
Evans, it became necessary to elect a 
new treasurer for the Club. Martha 
Pryor is the girl to be congratulated. 

The T. C.'s initiated a new member, 

Barbara Packard, last Wednesday 
night. 
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Here's something 
new and refreshing 

as spring itself 
the new bright- 
colored sports 

I.ACY WEAVE 

SWEATERS 




In a variety of weaves 

that are devinely / 
feminine and just the ^ 
thing for new Swag- 
9er Suits that we 
have 



At $29.75 

LOVEMAN BERGEK 
0 TEITLEBAUM Inc. 
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BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



In a graceful goddess role 
Ruth St. Denis had reached her goal. 
In translations, which she danced, 
The audience, though entranced, 
Beheld her. 

Throughout the whole career of 
Ruth St. Denis there has been unfold- 
ing but one great plan — the expres- 
sion of God through the Dance. At 
the beginning of her great fame in 
Europe she announced that her East 
Indian dances were but the first of a 
series of dance productions dealing 
with the religious beliefs of all Ori- 
ental peoples. "Rahda," "The Incense 
Dance," "The Yogi," gave rhythmic 
and plastic form to the religions of 
India. 

This series was soon followed by 
"Egypta" in which Miss St. Denis 
gave her concept of the customs dur- 
ing life and the beliefs regarding 
the after-life of the ancient Egyp- 
tians. Miss St. Denis was the first 
dancer to translate the hieratic art 
form of wall-carvings and tomb paint- 
ings into a distinct type of dance — 
and the whole style called "Egyptian" 
dancing so in vogue today is found- 
ed upon her work. 

"Rahda" and "Isis" found a sister- 
goddess in "Kwannon" whom Miss 
St. Denis portrayed in her Japanese 
dance play "Omika" about which the 
Japan Society of America wrote an 
official letter thanking her for its 
beauty and authenticity. "Quan 
Yin," the Chinese "Goddess of Mercy," 
who has charmed audiences of Eu- 
rope and America for the last few 
years, was the fourth goddess-avatar 
of Ruth St. Denis. An exquisite 
"Venus Anadyomene" was portrayed 
by her in the production of "Cupid 
and Psyche" at Mariarden in Peter- 
boro, New Hampshire. 

And so "Ishtar" the great mother- 
goddess of Babylon is but the new- 
est evocation of the Mystic and In- 
finite, through the medium of the 
dance. In coming years she will con- 
tinue to give to the world the idea 
of Truth, as expressed through femi- 
nine divinities, by all peoples of all 
times — for Ruth St. Denis has but 
one great message, the expression of 
God through the dance. 

MOVIE REVIEWS 



"Morning Glory" 

Katharine Hepburn at her best and 
not much else. The story has to do 
with an ambitious girl from Vermont 
who is determined to get ahead on the 
New York stage. Most of it is long 
monologues, where Katharine talks 
the arm off of everybody she meets, 
but she makes you like it. Adolphe 
Menjou turns in a splendid perform- 
ance as a producer with mixed mo- 
tives and morals. Also Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr., and Mary Duncan. Recom- 
mended. * 

"Moulin Rouge" 

Constance Bennet's new musical pic- 
ture. The plot is about a wife, who, 
to convince her husband she can act, 
impersonates a musical comedy star, 
who is eager to help the plan along 
for reasons of her own. Naturally, 
the moment arrives when the hus- 
band (Franchot Tone) makes love 
to his wife under the impression she 
is someone else. This is the movie 
where Constance dons the famous black 
wig, and it certainly does change her 
appearance. The film is light-hearted 
and gay, Nunnally Johnson's dia- 
logue is humorous, and there are two 
very gtood songs in it. Russ Colombo, 
the Boswell Sisters, Tullio Carmin- 
ati, Hobart Cavanaugh. 

"A Chance at Heaven" 

The old reliable story of the small- 
time girl and boy saving up for their 



wedding when the rich city girl 
breezes through in a sport roadster 
and spoils it all. Ginger Rogers, Joel 
McCrea, and Marion Nixon are the 
trio. It's a pleasingly simple story. 
You'll probably like it, but it's very 
conventional, and nothing exciting 
happens. 



BOOK SPROUTS 



The Great Offensive — By Maurice 
Hindus 

"The Great Offensive," is by the 
author of "Humanity Uprooted" "Red 
Bread," and "The Broken Torch." 
This latest account was written after 
the author's last visit to Russia. In 
this book he tries to explain to us 
the happenings in Russia; the five- 
year plan; the advancement in the 
industries of Russia. "The Great Of- 
fensive" shows us the lives of the 
peasants in the small villages and on 
the community farms. Also there 
is a class comparison of the old re- 
ligion and the cultural art of those of 
yesterday's Russia and those of Rus- 
sia of today. Mr. Hindus ends by 
explaining the conditions the Soviets 
wish to perfect. 

It is a book well worth your time 
and it will clear up some of the vague 
ideas we all have in connection with 
the government of the Soviet Russia. 



Brazilian Adventure — By Peter Flem- 
ing 

Peter Fleming is a young English 
author of twenty-six. He graduated 
from Oxford a few years ago and 
since leaving school has had many 
wonderful adventures. In his book 
he gives a true account of an explo- 
ration in the wilds of Brazil. He and 
a number of other men go on a 
search for Fawcett, who has been lost 
for several years in the jungle around 
the River of Death. This is an ac- 
count of the whole trip telling of the 
fears and the breath-taking chances 
that were taken while trying to cross 
a vast plat of land that white men 
had never dared to attempt before. 
It is a very inter«atiii|^style in which 
he writes, putting in personal snatches 
of what should have happenend, and 
rather amusing side remark^ 



"Y" NOTES 

VANDERBILT HOSPITAL 

Last Tuesday evening, February 
20, amid recitals and concerts, Frances 
Graham, Mary Jane Safford, Marian 
Bullock, and Marion Lowe found time 
to go to the wards of the Vanderbilt 
Hospital. Frances, Mary Jane, and 
Marion spent their hour in the sur- 
gical wards. During this time they 
became acquainted with patients from 
far and near. Marion Bullock went 
with Miss Van to the medical ward. 
Mary Jane's time was distributed be- 
tween the two wards. 



OLD LADIES' HOME 

There was quite a costume ball at 
the Old Ladies' Home last Friday 
night, February 23. The old ladies 
were taken back to their girlhood 
days when Alice Vivienne Hill, Vir- 
ginia Cornelius, Martha Pyeatt, Viva 
Lee Davis, Mary Foute Jones, Mary 
Ruth Vanderbilt, Helene Loeb, and 
E'Lois Geibel, all in lovely colonial 
costumes, danced the minuet. Mary 




A Timely Sale of Calling 
Cards for March Only! 

$1.29 For 100 Plain Cards 
$1.49 For 100 Panel Cards 
Any Style of Lettering 

★ 

Marquis James' New Book 
"THEY HAD THEIR HOUR" 

($2.75) 

Makes Twelve Chapters of American 
History Come Alive. 

★ 

" GERMAN FAMILY " 

($250) 

A novel by L. N. C. Stone treats of 
the Hitler Regime with emotion 
and interest. 

* 

— DROP INTO — 
STOKES and STOCKELL, Inc. 

out Hermitage Hotel 

The Next Time you Are in Town 



Jane Dulaney was the accompanist 
for these dances. 

Between dances Rose Cyrene Paul- 
us, Jean Wies, Rosella Lee Lewis, and 
Arlyne Milligan charmed their hear- 
ers with readings. Then Eva Char- 
ity Ohlhaver, and Rosemary Horst- 
mann delighted their audience with 
that tricky little dance that they put 
on at the F. F. club dance two weeks 
ago. Afterwards Alice Vivienne Hill 
played and all the girls danced, by 
request of the ladies. Before saying 
good-night everyone enjoyed cook- 
ies. In the absence of the chairman, 
Thelma Martin, Judith Berry presid- 
ed over the evening's activities. 



P-S-S-T-! 



Did you know that — 

Emily Taggert and Virginia Free- 
man do their last-minute home work 
on the street car headed for 9:30 
classes every morning and actually 
get it done? 

Sally Womack owns her own horses 
and often drives a hay rake? (Is 
that the "raeioca," Sally?) 

Sally Pardue is a very bad little 
girl? Every day we see her get notes 
from some office, from gym to moni- 
tor! 

While the girls were skating 
around the other week at the A. A. 
party, whom should they bump into 
but "Joe" of that well-known Bever- 
ly & Joe, Inc.? 

We're all getting childish? Jane 
Briggs, Pete Polk, Helen Power, and 
we don't know who else with the 
measles, and Frances Murrey with 
the mumps! 

Edith Kennedy was mistaken for 
a clothing store last Tuesday when it 
was so cold? 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 
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EAGLE FEATHER 



EDITORIAL 



RED CROSS ROLL CALL 



Attention! This is to remind us that the Red Cross 
is again having its nation-wide roll call. This is to 
remind us of the great^ service that the Red Cross has 
done. This is to remind us to give our full support to 
a most worthy organization. 

It would be impossible to present here the excellent 
work that this organization has done. In times of dis- 
aster the Red Cross workers are the first to arrive with 
medical and financial aid. During the period of recon- 
struction which followed the Nashville tornado last year 
the Red Cross was present. The latter part of this 
past summer when terrible floods swept the whole Rio 
Grande valley of Texas, it was the Red Cross that went 
about relieving sufferers and. helping famlies to again 
establish their homes when the floods went down. All 
over the United States, from mine explosions in the East 
to earthquakes in the West, the influence of the Red 
Cross is felt. 

This organization is now having a roll call. Only a 
dollar is necessary for membership — a dollar which, when 
placed with many others, will provide relief for many 
unfortunates. Dr. Linda Rhea is in charge of the roll 
call at Ward-Belmont, and all students are urged to 
contribute. The names of those who join will be sent to 
the Red Cross of their home city. 

L. F. '34. 



HELP MILESTONES WITH SNAPS 



With the approach of spring and nice days everyone 
will be out on the campus, and it will be a grand time 
to take snapshots. People always feel in moods which 
lend themselves nicely to poses and pictures, on the first 
warm days of spring. When you take these pictures, 
and when they turn out especially good, bring them down 
to the Hyphen office or give them to some member of 
the Milestones staff. The staff has set aside a large seo 
tion for pictures this year and wants it to be representa- 
tive of the whole school, not just one crowd. This, of 
course, cannot be, unless you turn in your pictures. 

Even if you do not think so much about it now, next 
year, or the next year, or many years from now it may 
mean a lot to haye your picture and those of your best 
pals. Imagine your embarrassment thirty or forty years 
from now if your granddaughter, on looking through a 
1934 Milestones, wants to know why your picture isn't 
there — and you have to admit that you forgot to take 
it down to the office, or didn't take any! Or if you 
should want to go to a party as the school girl of 1934, 
and cannot remember what you looked like. 

But, seriously, the staff does want your pictures, and 
the time is growing short, so won't you please take some 
and turn them in right away? 

G. L. '35. 



I would wait until the last minute 
to get this column off my mind! But 
I'm glad I did, because it gives mo 
an opportunity to say how much I 
enjoyed the talk Wednesday morn- 
ing that was given by Jane Briggs. 
You'd think that one so little and 
quiet wouldn't have such a knowledge 
of the ways in which to look at life. 
She was most inspiring, and I hope 
we'll have many more such talks — 
we seem to get a lot more out of 
talks by girls in our own groups, 
so I hope that we'll have the oppor- 
tunity of hearing more of them. 
What do you think? 

Arlene Hershey need never fear of 
being out of gum. She has every de- 
scription, color, and size at the head 
of her bed. "It helps me study," was 
the girl's explanation. 

You would have gotten quite a 
"kick" out of seeing those entertain- 
ers out at the Old Ladies' Home last 
Friday night. It was my first trip 
out there, and it was more fun to 
give those old ladies a laugh or two! 
The readings sounded funnier than 
ever before, and everything fitted in 
fine. The girls who did the minuet, 
Viva Lee, Dukey, Helene, Mary Jones, 
Martha Pyeatt, E'lois, Kathryn, and 
Cornelius, had just a little less room 
than at the real celebration, but they 
managed — I've never seen more sup- 
pressed giggles! 

The George and Martha Washing- 
ton celebration turned out to be quite 
a success — don't misunderstand, with 
such lovely impersonators the evening 
couldn't help being a splendid occa- 
sion. Ruth and Mary Lula entered 
the ball room with such a distin- 
guished air, the only thing — Betty 
Randle couldn't find the right place 
when the steps changed, and did it 
bring on a nervous laugh from the 
girls — what a night to be doing a 
dance in those clothes! One felt that 
we should be out doing the light fan- 
tastic in the lovely moonlight. 

In passing: 

Always like to please the public: 
Bob Durand complained that she 
never saw her name in the paper. 
Well, Bob, here it is! (Don't say I 
never please!) 

Doris was still in the infirmary, at 
this writing, with the measles. Hurry 
on down, kid, and stop fooling us! 
(Wish I'd get them; I could use a 
little rest!) 

Irene Sartor is also in the infirm- 
ary. Glad to know that she is getting 
along all right. We miss her. 

Gail suggests another hour for 
Water Polo instead of at four o'clock. 
"I get out too late to go to the tea 
room afterwards, and if I eat before, 
I drown!" 



I'M A TOMBOY 



Joke: 

Dorothy Jones (in Zoology lab., 
after Miss Hollinger had declined to 
give an explanation on the stripping 
of the inner bug) : "I hate to cut 
into this blindly. 

Rena Berry: "Well, open your 
eyes"" 



The minuet pictures are on sale in 
the Book Room now. If you want one, 
order now, and pay in advance. 

We regretted seeing Betty Bryant 
go home Wednesday afternoon. Hope 
she isn't going to have much trouble, 
and can enjoy herself. She didn't 
seem at all excited over going — 
imagine that! 

Sara Jo must be planning another 
trip home, soon. I heard her asking 
Miss Meriweather how long you had 
to wait if you wanted to go home 
every month. 

Well, I've gotten in bad with the 
Phys. Ed. Dept. so I guess I'd better 
show up this afternoon for Bowling 
or they 11 throw me into that "walk- 
ing" class, yet. I've got to go and get 
dressed in those pants that are slow- 
ly getting too small. 

I'll see you! 



It's wriggling I like 
And wiggling I like 

And flinging my arms about! 
It's jiggling I like 
And giggling I like 

And now and then giving a shout! 

It's poking I like, 
And joking I like, 

And tossing a ball with the boys. 
It's chasing I like, 
And racing I like, 

And making a whole lot of noise! 
That's Me!!! 

N. Schmid 



'35. 



PORTRAIT OF AN OLD WOMAN 



Delicately faded, caught in folds of rose andsgray, 
You are calm, and smart, and sculptured from old c* 
You breathe the air of years long past, dried memo: 
You are helpless and know it; you live on dignities 
Too great for us to understand; we're past all that. 
You can't forget your time has been; but our's has fal 
fiat. 

You are a relic of a bygone day, a serious age — 
When girls wore hoop'ed skirts and Victoria was the r 
You see with eyes too dim to catch the fleeting grace 
And loveliness of your own granddaughter's face. 
You speak of her oft and again — that younger generat 
And wonder why she holds you in such little venerati 
You sit around with folded hands, and wait to die. 
Death laughs at you, pities not, and passes by. 
And you are left alone in your dark room, the curtair 
drawn, 

Bewailing a day that's so soon dead and gone. 

M. Y. '31 



A PLEA 



Come away with me, my darling, 

From the rushing city street, 
Come steal off into the woodland — 

To the woodland green and sweet. 
Oh — come live in my small cabin 

In my cool and calm retreat 
Far from hurry, sadness, sorrow, 

Off from misery, pain and heat. 
Down below there flows the river 

And to those who wish to hear 
It relates amazing stories 

Of its travels, far and near. 
High above the bright birds twitter, 

And the flower smiles glad 
For there's not a time unhappy 

Not a moment that is sad. 
Why not come with me, beloved, — ■ 

From your work, be carefree, gay — 
Where there's heavenly peace around us 

And where joy rules day by day? 

Rena Berry, '31. 

DISSATISFACTION 



While rummaging around in a poetry scrap-book t 
other day I came across a poem clipped out of this yeat' 
Hyphen, entitled "Dissatisfaction." This poem defin 
dissatisfaction as a child who has so many toys that 
does not know which toy to use in his play and tur 
away from them all in dissatisfaction. . . . 

People of our college age are a great deal like that chil 
We are restless and anxious to go somewhere, but 
have no idea where to go. We want to do somethi 
but we have no definite idea of our duty. . . . 

The choice of a career is a problem that most of 
have to face. We try English, art, music, journalism 
science in vain. Our efforts to find our niche in the wor" 
are futile, and we have a certain sense of our lives bei: 
purposeless. , . . 

Religion bothers us also. We do not understand or kno 
God, yet feel the desire to know Him. We attend chur 
but He is not there; we go out into nature and are p 
haps closer to Him, but there is still that feeling of mi 
ing Him. . . . 

Suddenly, or perhaps by a slow consciousness, we real 
God's presence in our lives. We are stirred to higher a 
bitions and somehow find our places in life. Our religi 
at last becomes real to us, and we have a new certain 
of His being. . . . 

It is to be hoped that each of us can solve this probl 
of her life, and through a knowledge of a higher bei 
see the vision of the life ahead. ... , 

L. F. 
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PREP PATTER 

, W ashington Ball at Vander- 
5 the biggest thing that has hap- 
j since our last column, so we 
>ge to dwell at length on it. 
tically half the high school 
ed up, with, of course, all the 
?e . (We mean day students, 
rally — the poor boarders never 
a chance.) Almost every boy 
ana <l with asked us if we knew 
,j. S o from New York or Missouri 
shkosh, and they seemed pathet- 
eager to know how so-and-so 
getting along, and wasn't she 
y etc. One boy said he'd been 
t e lo see one certain boarder for 
months and still hadn't. Mar- 
Craitf in a tiara, Frances Wilker- 
in a little cap sprinkled with 
Is. Ruth Keller, Polly Ann Bill- 
3 n, Andy Butterfield, Mary Brian 
tor, Elsie Caldwell, and millions 
^an't remember, were there. (We 
1 think it would be a very good 
to whip our pad and pencil and 
down names and fingerprints 
e dancing — people might not 
srstand.) You all know, by now, 
Sarah Bryan and Martha Billing- 
im'ived first and second prizes 
the best costumes. They're both 
lates of W-B and seem to get 
e honors over there. (Wheeee!) 
omething else we enjoyed was a 
es of monologues Miss Townsend's 
iis gave, Sylvia Cohen and Marion 
are about as talented as anybody 
hope to see, and their rendition 
seme humorous sketches leaves us 
Spiling yet. If you missed Marion's 
^rbara Buys a Bonnet," you really 
fsed something, and ditto for Syl- 
, piece about a young man in 
cock Alley — we forget the exact 
of it. Miss Townsend gave 
m a speech of praise afterward, 
'd say they deserved it. 
atherine Price, who had a very 
dsome refison for going to Chi- 
o (we saw his picture) returned 
the fold Tuesday. She says she 
a scrumptious time — and was she 
J to get back! Tell us! 
nd now we hear that Mary Ann 
rris has acquired a new ring — 
initials are H. R. 

lo we get around now to the Sig- 
Nu dance. Ruth Hopkinson, Ruth 
Her and Frances Wilkerson pro- 
ed the W-B delegation. And they 
the biggest rushes of anyone there, 
've been told. 

)id you know that Virginia Car- 
and Mary McKinney Sharp made 
iut eight dollars in East Nashville 
the Red Cross and stood out in the 
m to do it? That's real sacrifice 
you ! We went to see "Turn Back 
. Clock" instead. We just adore 
pie who'll take us to see a Lee 
acy picture, and will put up with 
r ravings afterwards. As we were 
rting to say when we so rudely 
rrupted ourself, we will tell you 
< i y about Virginia and Gardenia, 
Ford which is something of an 
titution hereabouts. One afternoon, 
rjrinia waved a fond farewell to 
smates and started off. Gardenia 
tered and coughed until she was 
ht in front of the lions, and then 
refused to budge, sat down, and 
led. Virginia shouted and threat- 
ed and worked the starter and 
-^ttle and choke and gas pedal, 
rdenia was immovable. Up came 
e of the teachers. "Don't you see 
u're blocking traffic? Move it off!" 
e commanded. Gardenia leered, 
r heroine got redder of face, while 
watchmen, students, and part of 
faculty gathered 'round and 
en I advice. Finally, Gardenia had 
be pulled away by a wrecker, stub- 
rnly resisting at every wheel turn, 
e ingest she name the darn thing 
auliflower." It might shame it into 
nning better. 



NTA TAU CLUB 

ENTERTAINS 

The Penta Taus entertained with 
successful Open House on Friday, 
ebruary 23. Patty Brown Harvey 
in charge of the dance. She was 
sisted by Ruth Potts and Ruth 
binson. 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

All the day students are getting the 
measles or the mumps, and all the 
boarders are afraid they'll get them. 
Tuck's had the mumps, and I've had 
the measles; so we're just waiting and 
hoping. According to all the reports, 
though, these measles are a lot of 
fun— oh yeah! 

Went down to club tonight and 
played games v**y cheerfully. My, 
how childish we do get in our old age! 

Thursday — 

G. Washington's birthday, and as 
nasty weather as I ever hope to see. 
Irene Sartor came back from the 
hospital today. 

The dinner was a grand success. 
The Seniors looked so nice coming 
down the stairway in Rec. Hall, and 
Martha Washington looked simply 
adorable. Of course, George was nice, 
but then no one pays any attention to 
a mere man. Anyway, they had out 
the company dishes, and we had after- 
dinner demi tassie, and everything 
was quite squiffy. 

Tuck and I went over to the gym 
early to get good seats and it was a 
good thing we did because the balcony 
was packed. The Minuet was very 
nice, I thought, although I kept hop- 
ing somebody would miss a step. We 
stayed a little while for the dancing 
afterwards, and then we came home 
and studied like good little girls. 

Friday — 

Oh, giruls! The nicest man talked 
in chapel ! All about Rome and every- 
thing! I heard many sighs as I 
walked out of chapel, and Sutton raved 
on for the longest time! The weather 
has cleared up, somewhat, but it still 
ain't what it used to be. The measles 
are still raging nobly. I hear some 
of the day students encountered them 
at the Washington Ball. 

Saturday — 

Snow today, lovely, lovely snow! I 
was glad that I had not ventured to 
brave the wintry blasts and go down 
town. I stayed at home tucked up on 
my nice warm bed and listened to 
my radio, so I did. Not much to do, 
today! Nell Betty Anderson, Gail 
Lawrence, and a few other intrepid 
souls went for an outing at ™ 
Tenn. I hope they have fun. 

Sunday — 

And sleep Sunday, too, goody, 
goody! Tuck and I had laid in a good- 
ly store of breakfast materials, and 
so we had a comfy breakfast listening 
to the rain toot down the eavespouts, 
and spatter coldly on the ground. In 
fact, it was such a nasty day, that we 
had tea in the dining room instead of 
in the club houses. Club was lots of 
fun— everybody was all excited about 
the possibilities of a tornado. I told 
Tuck I thought maybe she ought to 
sleep with me. 

Monday — 

My, we had a nice calm week-end, 
what with snow, measles, mumps, 
tornados, run-away lunatics, fires, and 
furnaces blowing up in fraternity 
houses! Life does have its cheery 
moments! Mary Jones was rejoicing 
in her boots this morning. She seemed 
to consider the weather a little on 
the unpleasant side. Nig and Zweifel 
were having a big time roaring at each 
other. Zweifel's got the measles, but 
she seems to be having a lovely time 
with them. 

Tuesday — 

Tried in vain to get all my study- 
ing done in preparation for the con- 
cert tonight, but 'twas all in vain. 
However, I enjoyed Mr. Henkel's con- 
cert immensely, although I must con- 
fess to hoping that the organ would 
act up — the childish thing! I have a 
seat where I can see Mr. Henkel's feet 
working the pedals, and I sat there 
simply enthralled. Tuck worried all 
through the thing about her trig les- 
son. Ha, ha, I don't take trig! 
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WIND- 
BLOWN 

MOUSSELINE AND 
ORGANDY JABOTS 
AND FLUTINGS GIVE 
YOU THAT NEW 
FRAGILE LOOK. 
SOME HAVE CUFFS. 

PRICED AT 

1.00 AND 1.95 THE COLLAR 
OR THE SET. 

STREET FLOOR 

CASTXER-KNOTT 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 



SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

SmuisiteS/ioes 0 

INC. 

\208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St) 
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GRAPHS 



SIXTH AVE AT CHURCH ST. 
NASHVILLE. TENN. 



it 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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DR. 



LEAVELL, 

CHURCH SPEAKER 



Dr. Frank H. Leavell was the 
.speaker in church services on Sunday, 
February 25. He spoke particularly 
of an ideal boy. 

Taking David and Daniel as his ex- 
amples, he evolved the following 
requisites of such an ideal: to behave 
becominply, to be able to do somethinp 
perfectly, and to believe in something 
sincerely. 
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ANCIENT AND MODERN NUM- 
BERS, PLAYED BY HENKEL, 

(Continued from page 1) 
Fugue, and Chaconne, by Buxtehude 
(1W7-1707), whom the great Bach 
walked 50 miles to hear play; a 
Chorale, "Awake, a Voice Is Calling," 
by Bach himself; a canonical Gavotte 
by Padre Martini of the eighteenth 
century, and a resounding Toccata 
by Boely, who was an organist in 
Paris a century ago. 

The most important number on the 
program was a "Symphony," by A. 
Maquaire, of the modern French 
school. The rapid allegro, soulful 
andante, scintillating scherzo, and 
brilliant finale, with good work on the 
pedals, were played with fine expres- 
sion and smooth finish. 

A tone poem, "Preghiera" (Prayer), 
by Held, was well liked, and even 
more applauded was "Les Jongleurs" 
(The Jugglers), which is the second 
movement of Harry Jepson's Second 
Sonata, "A Pageant," and depicts 
what the title suggests. 

"Mirror Reflecting Pool," by R. 
Deane Shure, was calm and reflective, 
and Scherzino was a dainty little com- 
position. The composer of this, 
Guiseppi Ferrata, taught for a while 
at the old Nashville Conservatory of 
Music at Fifth Avenue and Cedar 
Street, 30 years ago. 

Using the full resources of the or- 
gan, Mr. Henkel gave a brilliant end- 
ing to the program by playing "Con- 
cert Scherzo," by the English organ- 
ist, Purcell J. Mansfield, but the audi- 
ence wanted an encore, so the earliest 
written organ composition was played. 
This was by a German organist, 
Taumann, in 1410, when each org&n 
key was so wide that it had to be 
played with the fist, and this piece 
had one tone sustained throughout by 
one hand while the other hand played 
long single notes. 

Then followed "Concertina," a 
clever imitation of the accordion, by 
Pietro Yon, the Italian-American or- 
ganist. Alvin Wiggers, Nashville 
Tenneaaean, February 28, 1934. 



JANE BRIGGS, CHAPEL SPEAKER 

(Continued from page 1) 

pass before we have done everything 
that we want to, seen everything, and 
tasted everything that we want to. 
She asked, "Do we ever get over this 
tired feeling? Is there any explana- 
tion, any way out?" 

Happiness does not lie in man him- 
self, but in some greater power. Often 
we all have felt that we would give 
all the blessings in the world to have 
an anchor to which we could hold a 
While, while the world rushes by. 
When we feel that way, remember the 
promise that God made so many years 
ago and which He will never break, 
"Come unto me all ye that are weary 
and heavy laden, and I shall give thee 
rest." 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davis 



DINNER 
S p.m. to 8 p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p,m. 

We welcome all Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student; Parent* and Friend* 



LUNCHEON 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girla have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Thera'e a Good Reason 



OUTING CLUB TAKES FIRST 
WEEK-END 

(Continued from page 1) 
does Miss Carling ever like rolls and 
jam! The evening was spent playing 
ping-pong, bridge, dancing and work- 
ing puzzles. Ofga, the persevering, 
finally worked a Chinese puzzle. 
When J. C. and his wife (the neigh- 
bors with whom part of the crowd 
were to spend the night) came over, 
Rosemary Horstmann learned to cross 
ten matches over each other without 
jumping more than two at a time. 
About ten o'clock the moon came out 
and various industrious people went 
walking. Everyone took hold of hands 
and went sliding down the icy hills. 
The five who were staying at J. C.'s 
had decided to have breakfast at mid- 
night (so they wouldn't have to get 
up in the morning) but the log on 
which they had to cross the creek was 
frozen so they had to go while he 
was there to take them across in the 
car. From the reports which drifted 
back the next morning they must have 
had a very good time. Miss Carling 
and "Nookie" Keidel slept under nine 
layers, while Anne Shaw, Isobel Coul- 
ter and Nell Betty had slightly less. 
Anne seems to have spent most of the 
night putting the puppy back to bed. 

Back in the farmhouse everyone 
started to bed peaceably. Downstairs, 
after a vain search for the chocolate 
cake which Miss Morrison had so 
thoughtfully removed from under 
their bed, Rosemary Horstmann and 
Gail Lawrence sank down into the 
feathers and stayed until Becky dug 
them out the next morning. Gilber- 
tine Moore finally located the overalls 
she wanted to wear in the morning 
and she and Martha Pyeatt settled 
down. Upstairs Edith Eason did 
very well about going to sleep but 
.some of her roommates objected — 
they even said she snored. Olga War- 
dowski, Radeen Tibetts, and Arlyne 
Milligan drew the mattress on the 
middle of the floor. Olga and Arlyne 
seemed to be having some difficulty — 
and judging from the remarks, such 
as, "Give me that blanket," "Well, 
anyone could tell that you are an only 
child," etc., which floated down from 
above it must have been quite a party. 
Poor Radeen finally crawled out, tak- 
ing her blanket with her (which 
wasn't appreciated so much) and 
slept on the floor. Becky, the perfect 
hostess, was everywhere, closing 
doors, banking fires. 

Came the dawn! With Miss Morri- 
son's system, things were soon nicely 
in order. The cooks looked a little 
bewildered when they received orders 
for eggs "brick hard," "sunny side 
up," "with both eyes closed," but they 
were good (the eggs) and so were the 
ham and biscuits which Mrs. Hall had 
donated to the cause. After breakfast 
we went exploring in the rain, and 
Rosemary saw her first guinea hen. 
Then came back to toast toes, talk, 
learned where Victoria first acquired 
her nickname, read and shelled peas. 
(Nell Betty strings hers like beans.) 
Too soon it was time to eat again 
, (not that they minded eating, but 
they didn't want to go home). Just as 
they sat down, in came Jay Foote and 
"Cayce." It seems that they had had 
some trouble finding the way. Steaks, 
baked potatoes, pineapple and cake , 
(the same which Miss Morrison saved 
the night before) had to be eaten 
quickly so that we wouldn't miss the 
bus. 

The trip home was uneventful, but 
among the pictures which we would 
like to have (and won't because no 
one remembered to take any) are 
Martha Pyeatt standing in the rain 
waiting for a street car with a suit- 
case in one hand, a flashlight in the 
other, and two library books under 
her coat, and Olga figuring up her 
accounts (she's treasurer) on a brown 
paper sack. 

It was a glorious week-end, and 
Mrs. Hall and Becky certainly deserve 
a vote of thanks for helping to make 
it so. 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless To 

THE NAME SCHUMACHL 

on a photograph is the signaiutt\ 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY L 0 

SCHUMACHER STUL 

206H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STRep 




BURK & COMPANY 

12 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




— Just a faw »tep» from 
tha corner of Sth At*. 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 




HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, .NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVtNUE, NON1H 



SERVING HOURS 



HUt AM AST 



1 1 I V A M 1 . ' M' M 



DlNNf k 
• t P m te I P M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 




New II ohm* 



99 



"Armstrong's Corner 



Capitol Boulevard at Church Street 



ard- Belmont Hyphen 

PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK BY THE STUDENTS OF WARD-BELMONT 
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ISS SCRUGGS 

REVIEWS BOOK 

BY DR. RHEA 



SENIOR-MIDS 

PLAN FOR SENIORS 



In hapel Friday, March 2, Miss 
gcruji s reviewed for the girls the 
,, e w ; mgraphy, "Hugh Swinton Le- 
»gre, written by Dr. Linda Rhea, of 
the \ ard-Belmont English Depart- 
ment- 

Mi Scruggs explained that "Hugh 
juin >n Legare" deserves a place 
grnon.' modern biographies because it 
gives a true picture of the Charleston 
in tell dual, finding interest in a sub- 
ither "great" nor idealized. 
Letti s and papers belonging to the 
Lega e family were used in compil- 
ing i lie data, so that the result is a 
true, impartial portrait, splendid in 
trea'ment. The style is not subjec- 
tive, but rather severe and precise, 
althi ugh charming. Since the story 
has a definite relationship to history, 
and the background of Charleston a 
definite relationship to Legare, time 
has been devoted to making the city 
live through a colorful descriptive 
chapter. 

egare was a Huguenot. As a boy 
he was a sad cripple, and so developed 
into a sensitive, melancholy type, 
(pending a great deal of time with 
his books. His earliest education was 
received in Charleston; at fourteen, 
he went off to boarding school, and 
later entered the University of South 
Carolina. He worked hard and grad- 
uated as valedictorian of his class. 
After an eighteen-months' absence he 
returned to Charleston, and at once 
became connected with the Southern 
R( ' iew Magazine. Reading and re- 
search remained sheer pleasure for 
him, but he felt a duty to law, states- 
manship, and serving his country. For 
that reason his writing did not go 
further. When Harrison was elect- 
ed President, Legare became attor- 
ney-general, and for a time he also 
served as secretary of state, but the 
burden was too much for him and he 
die ! shortly after. 

Through Miss Rhea's sympathetic 
and fine treatment of her subject, we 
have a vivid picture of a Charleston 
intellectual and his times, admiring 
him as a human being with human 
faults. 



CHATTIN, VESPERS 

SPEAKER, TALKS 

ON GRENFEL 



Martha Jane Chattin, chairman of 
th World Fellowship Committee of 
tli Y.W.C.A., was the Vespers speak- 
er on Sunday, March 4. She spoke on 
Sir Wilfred Grenfel, the doctor who 
hi s for several years been doing work 
w th the Labrador fishermen. *• 

Martha Jane gave a sketch of Sir 
G enfel'e life. She characterized him 
a a "strong, courageous fighter." It 
« is he who brought both medical and 
B| i ritual aid to the people of Labra- 
dor. 

Ward-Belmont is connected with 

0 ie of the hospitals that Sir Grenfel 
h is established there. Every year an 

1 aster contribution is taken to help 
i aintain Violet Stone, a nurse, in the 
S . Anthony Hospital. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 



Monday, March 12 
Senior Challenge 
Wednesday, March 14 
Rev. Roger T. Nooe, Vine 
Street Christian Church 
Friday, March 16 
"Voice and Verse" — Lawrence 
Ruggs, assisted by Sydney 
Dayton, Sue Salter, Dolores 
Smith, Barbara Wilson. 



The committees for the Senior-Mid- 
dle banquet for the Seniors, March 8, 
were as follows: 

General Chairman — Toska Anne 
von Borries. 

Decoration Committee — Betty Bow- 
man, chairman; Rachel Hailey, Betty 
Barth, Malinda Jones, Mary John At- 
well and Mildred Clemens. 

Food Committee — Jane Bucklen, 
chairman. 

Invitation Committee — Jean Day- 
ton, chairman; Frances Marbury, 
Mary Ellen Stokes, Virginia Reed 
and Georgianna Martin. 

Details of the Program Committee 
— Marjorie Abbot, chairman. 

On the program were: Judy Ache- 
son, toastmistress; Dr. Barton, Alice 
Vivienne Hill, Jean Stewart, Nancy 
Ann Schmid, Elizabeth Grey and 
Louise Robinson, speakers. 

Frances Summers gave a harp solo, 
and Stanley Elizabeth and Mary 
Eleanor Clay sang, accompanied on 
a melodeon. 

Those taking part in the quadrille 
were Mary Alice Paine, Frances Mar- 
bury and Emily Taggart. 

The cast of the play included Mary 
Lee Wilson, Arlyne Milligan, Marion 
Farr and Carolyn Bryant. 



ALUMNAE OFFICE 
PLANS FOR BIG 

HOMECOMING 



X. L. OPENING, 
HUGE J 



XESS 



With Homecoming less than a 
month away, definite plans are being 
made for the annual event. The 
Alumnae Office is this week-end send- 
ing out the Homecoming letter, en- 
closing the reply card by which the 
alumnae will signify their intention 
to return. Plans for the week-end 
are in formation, as Catherine Black- 
man, '28, president of the Ward-Bel- # 
mont Alumnae Association, was in 
Nashville a short time ago to consult 
with Jane Pulver, the alumnae secre- 
tary. Particularly interesting this 
year will be the new experiment of a 
class reunion, which has not previous- 
ly been tried. The class of '28 will 
have its reunion this year — the sixth 
year since it left Ward-Belmont. 

Each year the clubs wish to enter- 
tain their alumnae in various ways. 
Many have their alumnae to break- 
fast on Easter morning, others have 
teas, tea dances, etc. The Alumnae 
Association wishes to urge the clubs 
to make these plans early and let the 
Home Office know as soon as possible, 
so that the Alumnae Office may know 
definitely what to plan. 

Lists of each club's alumnae who 
are returning will be sent to the pres- 
ident as soon as it can be compiled. 



WORDSMITHS HAVE 

FORMAL DINNER 



NEW GIRLS JOIN CLUBS 



Monday evening, March 5, the 
Wordsmiths entertained their new 
members with a formal dinner, fol- 
lowed by the regular meeting. 

With Nancy Ann Schmid, presi- 
dent, presiding, manuscripts were 
read and criticized, and some discus- 
sion in regard to the forthcoming 
Wordsmiths booklet followed. After 
the excellent dinner each member rose 
and made an original toast, apropos 
to the occasion. Later books and 
plays were reviewed, with worthwhile 
comments from Miss Scruggs, spon- 
sor. 



The girls who entered school at the 
beginning of the second semester 
have made their choice of clubs as 
follows : 

Barbara Packard, T. C.J Marion 
Bullock, Anti-Pan; Martha Ann 
Rodgers, Anti-Pan; Katherine Klett, 
Osiron; Edith Manley, Penta Tau; 
Eunice Jones, Ariston; E. Cooper, 
Ariston. 

Jane Bucklin, who also entered at 
mid-semester, is a T. C. from last 
year. Mary McKinney Sharp and 
Mary Daniel, both former students 
who have returned this semester, are 
Aristons. 



"IN THE SPRING A YOUNG MAN S FANCY . . 

We can never be too early in welcoming spring. When warm winds blow 
and the sun shines and the birds argue vociferously under our window, then 
we feel a certain anticipatory tingling in our blood which warns us that we 
are about to be attacked by that insidious malady, spring fever. In grand- 
mother's day a strange mixture of molasses and herbs were the main tonics 
of the age. The doctors prescribed bottle after bottle of these weird concoc- 
tions in the hope that they could in some way alleviate the sufferings entailed 
by this dread disease. For spring fever is assuredly a disease. In no other 
way can it be explained. 

However, it is a healthful illness, and the best tonic that I can offer is 
that of staying out-of-doors as much as possible. Roller skates and marbles, 
kites and jumping ropes are the best pills for the cure of the malady. A swift 
round of tennis, a fast game of baseball, a brisk walk through the spring 
woods in search of wild flowers have also been proved effective remedies. 

The disease manifests itself in our mothers by attacking them on some 
warm spring day, and causing them to break out in a rash of spring cleaning. 
This aspect of the fever is characterized by rooms turned topsy-turvy, cold 
meals, no place to go that is not crammed with baskets filled full of odds and 
ends to be dusted and replaced in their proper positions. Fortunately the 
period of illness is short, and the recovery rapid. 

In the young, the disease is manifested by the appearance of marbles, and 
muddied knees gained from kneeling on the damp ground to peg brinnies. 
There are also slight tendencies to delirium in which the words, "Mom, can t 
I go swimmin' now?" are repeated again and again. Demands are made for 
paste and paper, and all the rags which have served their period of useful- 
ness as dust rags. Mother's favorite ball of twine is apt to disappear mys- 
teriously, only to be found clinging to the wires of the telegraph lines. The 
affects of the disease in the young, therefore, are hardly determinable. They 
last until school is out for the summer. 

In the not quite grown-up the symptoms are obvious, and unless attended 
to immediately ofteh result in serious heart trouble. "In the spring a young 
man's fancy" — need more be said? 

But whatever its symptoms, we welcome this charming spring fever with 
open arms. We look forward to the appearance of the first case and we bid 
a sad farewell to it when convalescence is complete. Spring fever is a part 
of spring, and we love it. It is the one chronic illness of which we can truly 
say we are fond. 



About one hundred and fifty guests 
were present at the opening of the 
X. L. Bonbonniere, Saturday, March 3, 
at eight o'clock. 

The guests were received by Rena 
Berry, Miss McElfresh, Annette Mc- 
Mullen, Mary Jane Bass and Lattie 
Miller Graves. 

One end of the gym was cleverly 
turned into the front of a French bon 
bon shop. The windows were filled 
with boxes of candy, and a sign hang- 
ing from the thatched gable roof an- 
nounced that it was the "X. L. Bon- 
bonniere." 

The special, a very cute automatic 
French peasant doll dance, was given 
by Lois Welsh, Jane Wilson and Mar- 
jorie Edmondson. Refreshments of 
orange sherbet, rum cakes, coffee 
and chocolate-covered mints were 
served at the conclusion of the spe- 
cial. 

Annette McMullen was in charge 
of the dance, and was ably assisted 
by Ann Shaw, Marjorie Edmondson, 
Lois Welch, Georgianna Martin and 
Virginia Cornelius. 

The dance was declared to have 
been one of the most successful given 
by any of the clubs. 



CLUB HOLDS 

FIRST DEBATE 



The first meeting of the Debating 
Club was held in Mr. Riggs' studio 
on the evening of March 6th. Follow- 
ing Dr. Barton's suggestion that the 
club learn by "doing," rather than 
reading books and having discussions 
on the art of debating, a regular de- 
bate was held. The subject debated 
was "Resolved, There Should Be a 
Child Labor Amendment." Marie 
Bomke and Charlie Holcombe took the 
affirmative side; Rena Berry and 
Ruth Nehls took the negative. The 
judges were Mrs. Rose, Miss Clark 
and Mr. Flowers. They decided in 
favor of the affirmative side, but both 
teams had interesting discussions on 
the question. 

The Debating Club, which is a new 
project at Ward-Belmont, will meet 
every two weeks throughout the year. 
Each meeting a debate will be given 
by members of the club, and through 
the debates they hope to learn the 
art of debating and to profit by the 
material in the debates themselves. 



VACANCY ON "Y" 

CABINET FILLED 



The cabinet of the "Y" wishes to 
announce the election of Virginia 
Richey as secretary of the Associa- 
tion. Virginia will fill the office left 
vacant by Muriel Leveritt on her re- 
turn home and will also take her place 
as member of the executive commit- 
tee. 



"Y" CALENDAR OF 
EVENTS 



Sunday, March 11 

8:30 A.M. Sunday School 

2:00 P.M. Play Hour, Tennessee 

Children's Home 
3:15 P.M. Trip to Junior League 

Hospital 
6:00 P.M. Vespers, Dr. Edwin 
Mims 
Tuesday, March 13 

7:00 P.M. Visits to ward of 
Vanderbilt Hospital 
Thursday, March 15 

3:00 P.M. Visit to Salvation 
Army Headquarters 



WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Na$hvilU'§ Ltalhn Good$ Slori" 



KATHRYN MEISLE 

TO SING HERE 



DR. BARTON SPEAKS 

ON CURRENT EVENTS 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CIIUKCII AND SEVENTH AVKNUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL J 

High Clam* Shorn Repairing 
1806 21 at Ave. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



nth fit rj 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDf 
LUNCHES 



Kathryn Meisle, American contralto, 
who has appeared at Ward-Belmont 
twice before, will be warmly welcomed 
when she is presented again in concert 
here, March 15. 

She has starred with the Chicago, 
San Francisco and Los Angeles Opera 
companies, and is now definitely es- 
tablished as "one of the world's great 
contraltos." Her voice is of that rare 
and fortunate quality known as nat- 
ural contralto. She is a thorough 
musician, one who can sing such wide- 
ly divergent types of music as that 
of Wagner and Bach equally well. 
Besides, she has a charm of person- 
ality and sincerity of manner which 
make her one of the outstanding fav- 
orites of the recital platform. 

Miss Meisle was bom in Philadel- 
phia. In October, 1921, she made her 
professional debut with the Minneapo- 
lis Orchestra, under Emil Oberhoffer, 
and in November, 1923, was engaged 
by the Chicago Civic Opera Company 
to sing leading contralto roles. Her 
debut was made as Erda, in "Sieg- 
fried." 

This popular contralto has been 
called the "ideal festival star." Fore- 
most among these engagements have 
been appearances at the Ann Arbor, 
North Shore (Evanston), Lindsborg, 
Spartanburg, Westchester, Spring- 
field, and Newark festivals, and or- 
chestras which have engaged this dis- 
tinguished artist time after time are 
the Philadelphia, San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Detroit, Cleveland, Chicago, 
Cincinnati, Boston, St. Louis, Min- 
neapolis and New York Philharmonic- 
Symphony Orchestras. 

Miss Meisle went abroad in the 
spring of 1921, making her debut at 
the Cologne Opera, singing Azuxena 
in "Trovatore." Later she was heard 
in a number of other roles, including 
Amneris in "Aida." She also ap- 
peared as soloist with the Kurhaus 
Orchestra at Scheveningen and was 
invited to sing at the Berlin State 
Opera. She is a great favorite at the 
Hollywood Bowl; she has sung the 
Verdi "Requiem" four times at the 
New York Stadium Concerts under 
the baton of Albert Coates; and the 
Bach "St. Matthew Passion" three 
times with the Philadelphia Orchestra, 
Ossip Gabrilowitsch conducting. Miss 
Meisle returned to Europe again last 
summer at the conclusion of her con- 
cert tour here to appear in recital and 
opera in leading German music cen- 
ters. 



A RELIGION FOR TO- 
DAY. CHAPEL TOPIC 



On Wednesday, March 7, Miss 
Mary Elizabeth Dale, associate sec- 
retary of the Vanderbilt Student 
Association, spoke in chapel. The 
topic of Miss Dale's talk was "A Re- 
ligion for Today." She said that it 
is obvious that the people of today 
need a religion, but it must be a dif- 
ferent one from what people have had 
before. We are living in a changing 
world; we all are reaching for some- 
thing "a little out of the ordinary," 
and, therefore, our religion must be 
different. 

Religion used to be considered as 
a protection against the world. Miss 
Dale said, "We can't think of religion 
as a protection against the world be- 
cause we are too much in it." 

The religion which Miss Dale be- 
lieves is meant for today must have 
sincerity. It must be unselfish and 
truthful. In the second place this re- 
ligion must be intelligent. We want 
to be alert and sensitive to what is 
going on around us. In the third 
place, it must be reverent. We must 
not only have reverence for God, but 
for people and for the past. We 
must have a sense of mystery about 
life and feel curious about it. 

Miss Dale concluded her talk by 
saying that with a liberal and adven- 
turous spirit about life we will be 
led in the way of the right religion. 



Dr. Barton spoke in chapel Mon- 
day, March 5, on current events. He 
said that the past few weeks had wit- 
nessed the coronation of two world 
rulers, an unusual event at any time, 
and particularly so this year. 

Leopold III, of Belgium, follows his 
father, Albert I, who was killed sev- 
eral weeks ago in a fall; and Henry 
Pu-Yi, a prince of the royal blood of 
China, becomes king of the Japanese 
puppet state of Manchukuo. There 
is little similarity between these two 
countries. Belgium, although it is 
small, is right at the crossroads of 
the world, and has always played an 
important part in world affairs. Man- 
chukuo has always been a pawn of 
the nations. It has wavered toward 
China, Russia, Japan, and back again. 
Now it is controlled by Japan, al- 
though a Chinese prince is on the 
throne. 

Dr. Barton also announced that a 
school trip to Charleston, South Caro- 
lina, is being planned for before 
•Easter, and one to Washington, D. C, 
soon after Easter. Plans for a swing 
trip including both of these cities had 
to be discarded because of the diffi- 
culty of making railroad connections. 



"Y" COMMITTEE 

VISITS VANDERBILT 



On Tuesday evening, March 6, a 
very happy hour was spent in Van- 
derbilt Hospital, by members of the 
committee, under the direction of 
Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, chairman. Lu- 
cille Ensly, Mary Crockett Evans, 
and Catherine Croswell renewed ac- 
quaintance with old friends in the 
medical ward, and met new ones as 
well. Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, Edith 
Eason, Olga Wardowshi, and Mozelle 
Trout visited patients in the surgical 
ward. 



SPORTS GO INTO 

INTER-CLUB TOURNEYS 



The gym office announces the Life- 
Saving Examinations. The schedule 

is: 

Friday, March 16 — 4:45 
Tuesday, March 20 — 3:45 
Wednesday, March 21 — 3:45 
Thursday, March 22 — 3:45 
Thursday, March 22 — 4:45 
Friday, March 23 — 2:45 
Monday, March 26 — 4:45 
Tuesday, March 27 — 3:45 
Tuesday, March 27 — 4:45 
These exams last over a period of 

twelve days, and must be completed 

within this time. 



The schedule for the water polo 
games is also announced. This year 
there are only three teams entered 
in water polo. 

Saturday, March 17 — 3:45 

A. K. vs. T. K. 
Monday, March 19 — 4:45 

T. K. vs. X. L. 
Wednesday, March 21 — 2:45 

A. K. vs. X. L. 



We have mo/ed 
the CLOCK . . . and m 

have moved the store f om 
Church St. and Capitol B /d. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. ST IE 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



The bowling tournament also starts 
on the same day as the water polo 
games. The schedule is: 

Saturday, March 17 — 4:30 

Ag., A. P., F. F„ O. 
Monday, March 19—2:45 

A. K., D. V., P. T., T. C. 
Monday, March 19 — 3:45 

Ang., A., Ecco., Td. 
Tuesday, March 20 — 2:45 

T. K., X. L. 
Wednesday, March 21 — 2:45 (Sec- 
ond Round)— 4 teams. 

Wednesday, March 21 — 4:45 (Sec- 
ond Round) — 4 teams. 

Thursday, March 22 — 2:45 (Third 
Round) — 4 teams. 

Friday, March 23 — 3:45 (Finals) — 
2 teams. 

The apparatus meet will be held 
Friday, March 30, at 3:45. 



P ARAMOUN T * 

Saturday — Monday — Tuesday * 



JAMES DUNN 

IN 

"HOLD THAT GIRL 



Wed.-Thur.— Fri. 

ARLEN 

IN 

COME ON 
MARINES" 



Knickerbocker 

Where the Big Hits are shown 

SINCLAIR LEWIS' 

Outstanding Novel 

"ANN VICKERS" 

With 

Irene Dunn Conrad Nagel 
COMING NEXT 

"WONDER BAR" 




...ON MARCH 17TH WE 
WILL FEATURE A NEW 
BOOK, by RobertS. Henry 

It is called 

"TRAINS" 

and is a superbly illustrated; 
delightfully written Romance 
of the Railroad 
Price $2.50 

Mr. Henry will autograph the book 
at our shop, March 17, morning and 
afternoon. Come in and meet 
Mr. Henry 

Prayer Books and Hymnals 
Bibles and New Testaments 

FOR EASTER 

STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
BOOKSHOP 

Oppotilm Hermitage Hotel 



-BELMONT HYPHEN 



□ 



come out of your 
d-jll srim 'winters 
and go thrilling in 
smart checks, airy 
prints, or white- 
trimmed solids 



19.75 



// 




oung American De- 
signers have expressed 
practically and smartly 
x our ideas for some- 
thing different. 

LOVEMAN BERGER 
& TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



In dancing came the dawn 
For Ruth St. Denis and Ted Shawn; 
In music, writing and actions 
In the dances of the many nations 

The symphony, being the highest 
of music forms, Ruth St. Denis turned 
her attention, some years ago, to its 
more adequate translation into visi- 
ble dance form. It seemed obvious 
at the start that one dancer could no 
more visualize a symphony than one 
violin could play it. So she created 
her "Synchoric Orchestra," an organ- 
ization of dancers, one for each instru- 
ment on a symphony orchestra, and 
first visualized the two movements of 
Schubert's "Unfinished" symphony — 
a pioneering effort at a real orchestra- 
tion of movement. 

Following this first great experi- 
ment, using smaller numbers, she 
visualized Beethoven's "Sonata 
Pathetique," compositions of Brahms, 
the other early classic composers, and 
a wide variety of the best in music 
down to our moderns. 

Following very closely to the actual 
architectural construction of the 
music, she made a closer relation be- 
tween the written page of the music 
and its dance rendition than hereto- 
fore had been the habit of the "inter- 
pretive" and "classic" dancer, while 
also giving dramatic expression to the 
emotional content of the composition. 

Following in her footsteps, Mr. 
Shawn visualized many of the Bach 
Inventions and Fugues, using one 
group of dancers for each part, or 
voice, and brought out in visible 
grouping the contrapuntal phases of 
Scarlatti's "Pastorale and Cappric- 
cio." His "Revolutionary Etude," so 
dramatically gripping, holds very 
closely to the music visualization prin- 
ciple. 

This season he has visualized the 
MacDowell "Polonaise" for himself 
and four Denishawn boys. 

Doris Humphrey, who has worked 
with Miss St. Denis for many years 
in this music visualization phase of 
the dance, because of her own creative 
ability, her intellect and great talent 
as a dancer, has been enabled to do 
a magnificent piece of dance writing 
in the "Sonata Tragica" of Mac- 
Dowell. Thus a new school of chore- 
ography has been established by Ruth 
St. Denis, in which many dance com- 
posers may create beautiful and vital 
•works. 



CLUB CHATTER 



The Agoras are arousing interest 
in current events. Christine Jill gave 
a resume of current topics at the last 
club meeting. 

We hope that Helene Loeb has a 
grand time in Chicago this week- 
end. Is it her mother that she's 
going to see? 

Just a word to the "wise"! . Any 
number of Agoras got themselves into 
trouble by putting their umbrellas 
on the seats in Loew J s Friday night. 
Just ask Fran Graham for further 
information. 

One of our Michigan girls said that 
she certainly enjoyed the dance Sat- 
urday night, for "those fast pieces 
are what northerners like," she said. 



The A. K.'s were certainly playful 
last meeting— especially Margaret 
Anne Ahlfeldt and Smitty. The club 
is indebted to Mary Lalla for the 
program that she sponsored. And 
didn't Clara make a cute little boy? 
And don't forget the handsome man 
in the case— Betty Heck! 

Smitty and Sue were a sensation on 
the program at Sewanee. We hear 
that they've gotten letters galore. Oh 
for a voice! 



Clara's Hiram was back again last 
week-end. From all appearances they 
were sure glad to see each other, 
too. 

"Miss" Gilbertine took Vic, Buzzy 
and Jones home with her a few days 
ago. Would that Ward-Belmont was 
50 miles from every where! 

Frances Warmath was enjoying her 
visit to the infirmary Sunday when 
everybody else had to go to church. 

The A. K.'s were certainly enjoying 
water polo during that nice cold 
weather. The water is always nice 
and warm — not to mention the 
hot air. 



Monday night "Dot" Glanders, 
Judith Berry, "Cack" Brown, Isobel 
Coulter, Jean Munsie, Mary Find- 
later and Bettie Roth had half a din- 
ner at the Del Ver house. I say half 
a dinner because they prepared 
enough for four and seven showed up. 
Anyway they were good natured about 
it, and "Dot" Glander made one of 
her "Special" devil's food cakes. 

At the F. F. club meeting Wednes- 
day, Miss Scruggs gave a very inter- 
esting review of Maxwell Anderson's 
new play, Mary, Queen of Scots. 

Why all the mysterious visits to 
the club, Nig? Kathryn has also 
made several all by herself. This will 
have to be looked into. 



The Penta Taus had another of 
those interesting open discussions on 
campus attitudes at their meeting 
Wednesday night. Lou Robinson, Ed- 
die and Ida May gave special talks. 

This week Ida May was the lucky 
Penta Tau. Her family came to see 
her and took her to Monteagle for the 
week-end. But Rose Cyrene and 
May Dell even got a thrill out of being 
in a hotel room again, and eating 
good old blue points to their heart's 
content. 

The Tri K's had an open discussion 
on problems of group life Wednesday 
night. Everyone went away wishing 
that she were "a better girl." Quite 
a change from coffee pot and murder, 
Leigh, and much less raucous! 

The informal teas in the Tri-K 
house are being renewed this year. 
They're just small get-togethers for 
Sunday afternoons. Funkie will be 
hostess for next Sunday, and her 
assistants will be Katrina, Mary 
Eleanor Clay and Winnifred Marsh. 

How many Tri-K's are training for 
water-polo? Leigh says she is. 

What exercise Coulter got on Sun- 
day night ! Katrina even learned how 
to whistle like a choo-choo. Good 
work, Jane! 

Tri-K's hear! hear! Are they as 
lonely as all that out in Texas? And 
can "Injuns" write letters! 

Say, are the X.L.'s ever puffed up 
— but why shouldn't they be? Did 
you notice the new furniture on ex- 
hibition at the dance Saturday night? 

Did you see the dark circles under 
Nell Betty's and Ann Shaw's eyes? 
I guess it must have been from the 
outing club trip. 

Anyone who likes good things to 
eat, come up and see Bettv Hill and 
Virginia Brice sometime. Not all at 
once ! 

It seems as though the Fi Go U Go s 
were making some headway along the 
domestic line. Kathryn Croswell, 
Hilda Beck, Marion Farr, Lucille 



Endsley, Betty Barth and Elinor 
Mortimer made some delicious fudge 
the other day. 

What's this I hear about Nell 
Betty's going home? (Can it be spring 
fever?) Some big affair is to be held 
at her home, and Betty is to be maid 
of honor. 

The X, L. girls have certainly 
missed seeing Irene Sartor and we're 
awfully glad she is able to be up 
again. 



Charlotte Snyder, Ruth Goldman, 
Nancy Seitz and Esther Helen 
Azarck preferred Ghosts a la mode 
at the T. C. house, Saturday night. 
They say it is thrilling around a 
fire. . . . Well, perhaps they're right! 

We wonder why the T. C. called 
"Billie" must always go to the Agora 
Club on Saturday night. Why not 
stay home sometime? Kathleen Hu- 
son, Wilma Harrell, and Marion Kae- 
sar say that there's no better place 
for preparing food. They should 
know. 

Winder if anyone noticed a certain 
brunette T. C. smile last week when 
"Dave" was mentioned by the chapel 
speaker. Yes? Then you must have 
noticed a display of dimples by a 
blond T. C. who sat near and seemed 
to understand that smile. 

A very private birthday dinner was 
held at the Osiron house last Satur- 
day night for Miss Katherine Mc- 
Kenzie. Mary Driscoll, Clara Enloe, 
Mary Ellen Stokes, "Pargie" Young, 
and Rachel Hailey attended. In fact, 
they prepared the meal. 

So Micky Aldridge and her 
"friends" have taken to breaking the 
furniture in the Osiron house! They 
must have hilarious times, eh what? 



EXHIBITION OF 

PARIS ART WORK 



The School of Art is showing an 
exhibition of work not before shown 
which has been done in Paris by the 
Paris division of the New York School 
of Fine and Applied Arts. The ex- 
hibit is of unusual excellence and 
includes work from courses in adver- 
tising, costume design, and interior 
decoration. 

These examples of this famous 
school's work are on exhibition now 
in the east corridor of the third floor 
of the Academic Building. Every 
week day from eight to five-thirty 
the girls are invited to come and view 
it. The group will remain here until 
March 23. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davis 

LUNCHEON DINNER 
1 1 m.m. to 3 p.m. 8 P-«">- »° » P-m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 
Wm welcom* all Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Students, Parent* and Friend* 



SUNDAY 
DINNER 

B p.m. to 8:30 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Thtra't a Good Reason 




—CALL— 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 
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THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

Saw the bunch headed for Louis- 
ville and the Russian ballet go by with 
all their luggage and wished them a 
fond farewell. I just learned today 
that Betty Bryant had to go home for 
an operation. I'll bet Mary Virginia 



WHAT RELIGION 

MEANS TO ME! 

0 

"There are two things in the Bible 
that impress me more than others. 
One is 'Thy will be done,' and the 
other, 'Thou shalt love the Lord, thy 
God with all thy heart and with all 
aonl 
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SENIORS CHALLENGE 

SENIOR-MIDS 

April 7 is the date which has been 
iget by the Seniors for Senior-Senior- 
Kliddle Day. The date was announced 
Ijn Chapel, Monday, March 12, when 
he Seniors presented their Challenge 
the Senior-Mids in the form of a 
■two-act play written by Katrina van 
iBensthoten. 

Those taking part in the play were: 

|pon>thy Glander. William Barnes, Sr. 
Mary Lula Pivoto. .Wallace Blair, Jr. 

jenabeth Jones Rastus 

Mary Jones Scippio 

Ann' Shaw Gay Adrian 

Wilma Baker Elvira 

Virginia Winston Mary Back 

I Katrina van Benschoten. Timekeeper 
And crowd. 

PENSTAFF MEETS 



IT'S THE WEARIN' O' THE GREEN 

Bring forth the harps and shamrocks; deck the world in gayest green; 
for this is St. Patrick's Day! 

History tells us that Saint Patrick came to Ireland as a slave, but escap- 
ing his bonds, began the task of Christianizing Ireland. Miraculous deeds 
have been attributed to him, not the least famous of which is that of his rid- 
ding Ireland of snakes. Strangely enough, it is the anniversary of his death, 
March 17, about the year 479 A.D., and not of his birth that we celebrate. 
Although he is recognized to this day as the Patron Saint of Ireland, he has 
never been canonized by the church. 

In America, as well as in Ireland, St. Patrick's Day is celebrated with gay 
parties and dances. The color scheme is always green and white, the decora- 
tions always shamrocks and harps. This green of St. Patrick's is a dark, 
hard, bright green. There is nothing pale, or soft, or wishy-washy about it. 
It is the true green of the grass of the "Emerald Isles," and no other green 
is proper. 

If you should wear a bit of green on St. Patrick's day, dress, socks, or a 
mere ribbon, you are assured good luck, not only for that day, but for the whole 
year to come. No true Irishman would think of going without his colors on 
this great occasion. That insistence of the hot-headed Irish upon wearing 
their green has more than once plunged them into the greatest trouble. Yet, 
though "they're hangin' men in Dublin for the wearin' o' the green," the 

Irishman is not nhftgpH firppn is his i PtriihlpTri ar\A "V-rin crri jnracrh^" hia mnttn 



MISS MASON 

TELLS OF CON- 
SUMERS' LEAGUE 



Lucy Randolph Mason, executive 
secretary of the National Consumer's 
League, was the chapel speaker for 
Friday, March 9. She said that the 
United States, in spite of its great 
wealth and its numerous manufac- 
turers knows too little about the rules 
of the game of industry. We have 
let the ruthless element set the pace 
for our industrial system. The sys- 
tem of exploitation resulted in the 
drying up of the market, because the 
people who were being exploited were 
the ones who must buy the goods. The 
NRA is the begin-- ' - ~i 
which the admini 
bring fair competi 
Miss Mason sa; 
Roosevelt is very 
the work of the 
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WOOLENS 
SWEATERS 



Cheerio for the authoress! Peggy 
Young read one of her entertaining 
plays Wednesday night at the Agora 
Club. If you know Peg's humor, you 
will realize what a delight to the ears 
her play was. 

Thursday, Mary Jane Safford was 
the envy of the girls when she re- 
ceived an extra large angel food cake 
from her mother and treated a group 
of girls to ice cream and cake. Among 
the lucky ones were: Tudy, Eleanor 
Mortimer, Crockett, Becky, Parr, Kay 
Croswell, Betty Barth, Francois, and 
Irene Sartor. 

A supper which consisted of ham 
and e>;gs, rolls, jam, cake, milk, and 
pickles, was prepared by Ludy, Kay 
Croswell, and Crockett, who worked 
on the sidelines with the eggs. Those 
who indulged in the delicious dinner 
were: Betty Barth, Marian Fair, 
Irene Sartor, Mary Jane Safford, 
Becky, and Eleanor Mortimer. 

The respected president is still look- 



participated. Dabney looked unusu- 
ally pretty that evening. She was 
probably so thrilled over going home. 
However, it's no novelty with her, be- 
cause she goes home nearly every 
week. 

The Penta Taus are going to have 
their formal initiation Wednesday 
evening. Edith Manley is their new 
member. 

Monday night the committee for 
the club dance had dinner at the club 
house and talked over their plans. 

At the regular Wednesday meet- 
ing, the T. C. club was entertained by 
Nancy Ann Schmid, who gave a de- 
lightful reading. 

Saturday night, Wilma Harrell, 
Marion Kaesar, Juliet Hutton, and 
Kathleen Huson had dinner at the 
T. C. club house. 

Sunday the ch 
side the club h 
It should be staf 
Marm seems to l 
will be shining. 

Katherine Piei 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave, N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 
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did you know 
that you have a 
l<>g size as well 
as foot size? 



stockings are desisned 
for the INDIVIDUAL 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



The Denishawn Artists 




It is possible to bring about a qual- 
ity performance, such as that of Ruth 
St. Denis, Ted Shawn and the Deni- 
shawn Dancers, only when the whole 
organization works together as a unit. 
The unifying principle of this group 
is an intense, almost fanatic love of 
the dance and belief in it as a great 
constructive power — and a faith 
(backed by an infinite capacity for 
hard work) that America and Ameri- 
cans have a message to give to the 
world in relation to this great art of 
the Dance. 

Louis Horst — The first thought of 
the dancer beyond the movement of 
his own body, is for the music to 
which he dances. And also the first 
mention goes to Louis Horst, who for 
over eight years has worked with 
Ruth St. Denis and Ted Shawn, with 
devotion, intelligence, and untiring 
zeal. He has put at their service his 
great talent as a concert pianist, as 
a conductor of orchestra, and has filled 
those positions, as well as directing 
the music department of the Deni- 
shawn Schools, with considerable dis- 
tinction. A scholarly musician, with 
years of creative dance experience, he 
has done work as an adapter and ar- 
ranger equal in importance to com- 
position itself — and within the last 
year has begun to compose for the 
dance. Altogether his service to the 
Denishawn movement has been of in- 
calculable value. 

Pearl Wheeler — The next thought 
of the dancer — and almost equal in 
importance to the music, is the cos- 
tuming of the dance. It is as the 
head of this department that Miss 
Wheeler has earned her justly de- 



Charles Weidman first appeared as 
the Emperor in "Xochitl" with Martha 
Graham for a two years' vaudeville 
tour. He then joined Ted Shawn for 
one season, and then was with Ruth 
St. Denis and Ted Shawn. 

Robert Gorham, who created the 
role of the Emperor in "Xochitl,*' 
after some years of study at Deni- 
shawn, unfortunately had an accident 
which prevented his dancing for some 
months. He attended the University 
of Virginia, but his heart being with 
Denishawn, returned to the fold. 

J. Roy Busclark was for two sea- 
sons in Ted Shawn's "Julnar of the 
Sea," and has since been connected 
with the California Denishawn in a 
teaching and executive capacity. 



ARISTONS HOLD CLUB 

A.B.C. CONTEST 

The Aristons at their last club meet- 
ing had their own A.B.C. contest, vot- 
ing for representative club girls and 
for the typical Ariston Girl. 

The results of the contest were as 
follows: 

Athletic .' Patty Chadwell 

Radiant Dot Jones 

Interesting Alice Williamson 

Scholarly Elizabeth Gray 

True Elizabeth Crane 

Original Bonnie Hager 

Neat Frances Hales 

Girlish Mary John Atwell 

Independent Ellen Trabue 

Real Helen Power 

Likable Marjorie Connor 

Typical ARISTON GIRL 

Janet McFadden 



REVIEWS OF CUR- 
RENT PICTURES 



Everything this week seems to be 
a smashing hit. We advise every body 
to see all the shows. 



"NANA" 

The much-heralded Anna 
dynamic and beautiful new star 
Soviet Russia, appears in her 
picture, made from Emile Zola's 



Sten, 
f rom 
first 
clas- 



cast of this one. Miriam Hopkins and 
Sally Rand, the fan dancer, who is as 
pretty as she is famous, supports him. 
Beautiful dancing, good music and a 
good plot make this an excellent show. 
Recommended. 



SENIOR-MIDS EN- 
TERTAIN SENIORS 



Thursday, March 8, the Senior- 
Middle class was hostess to the Senior 
class at the annual Senior-Senior- 
Middle banquet. The theme of the 
banquet was "Traditions." Judy 
Acheson, as toastmistress, presented 
the background and introduced the 
speakers. 

The time of the banquet was car- 
ried back to 1856, when the present 
campus of Ward-Belmont was a part 
of the beautiful Belmont estate. Mrs. 
Acklen, mistress of Belmont, was 
noted for her gracious hospitality and 
splendid balls. The program was a 
contrast of the past and the present. 

BACKGROUND 
Belmont, 1856 

Vignettes Judy Acheson 

A Dance._Mary Alice Paine, Frankie 

Marbury, Emily Taggart. 
A Tyrolean Melody. Frances Summers 
In the Gloaming. .Mary Eleanor Clay, 
Stanley Elizabeth Clay. 

"A PLAY OF YESTERDAY AND 
TODAY" 

Yesterday 
Mr. Reginald, a lover 

Mary Lee Wilson 

Miss Angelina, his beloved 

Arlyne Milligan 

Today 

Joan, a golf enthusiast. .Marion Farr 

Billy, a winner at golf 

Carolyn Bryant 

FOREGROUND 
Ward-Belmont, 1934 
Crests and Pennants .. .Jean Stewart 
Carioca or Minuet. .. Louise Robinson 
Sunshade and Suntan . Elizabeth Gray 
Time and Temper. .Nancyann Schmid 

Ivy Alice Vivienne Hill 

Bells of Tradition. .Dr. J. W. Barton 
The Bells of Ward-Belmont 
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PREP PATTER 

Jioughts In an Editor's Spare Time; 
[Wonder if everybody knows by now 
L u t an S. A. P. whose shoes got 
fcrnwl up by mistake? They were 
l v ing a meeting, and somebody play- 
f|lv hid someone else's shoes in the 
Lplace, When at match was struck 
]the nicely laid fire, said shoes went 
i in smoke, and the unfortunate vic- 
Jn had to go around in her stocking 
L for the rest of the afternoon. 
7unds like a SAP to us, not an 
\. p. Speaking of fires, Eleanor 
Ijley burns her fingers lighting 
latches and dropping them to see if 
|f r love has returned. Smoke gets 
her eyes. 

! And then two senior boarders an- 
jiunced their avowed intention of 
tarrying this summer. One of them 
kiiii right out and said so. See Ruth 
Idman and Frances Etheridge for 
,,, interesting particulars. 
What B. T. A. football player were 
Ihirky Caldwell, Judith Davis, and 
firginii McClellan fighting over? 
[hey each wanted him for the Theta 
lance. We're anxious to know how 
was settled. We hope that the best 
toman won. 

Martha Beasley has led a romantic 
J; ( , with a proposal to her credit 
Jlready. It was from a passionate 
■arnier who had seen her beauteous 
licture adorning the society section of 
Ihc paper, and forthwith he wrote an 
Trdent epistle, giving his assets in 
faun land, cattle, pigs, etc. We'll just 
et that she was thrilled! (Oh, yes!) 
Mary Louise Reinke and Ruth 
Jlorton had the campus, the girls, 
tnd even the watchman fooled the 
It tit i night. Following a quaint (and 
lain comfortable) custom of theirs 
flu'V donned pants, boots, etc., and 
Itaiked over to the W.-B. library to 
kturn a book. They politely said 
PHello" in deep voices to a couple of 
hoarders and thereupon the watchman 
(oared, "What are you two boys doing 
Iver here!!" They approached closer 
with their best stares of righteous 
Indignation, and his face was some- 
what maroon all that evening. 

ajaopoa pj-M !■ Reink«^she savs 



Andy Butterfield has had three very 
charming poems (although the meter 
ain't what it used to be all the time) 
addressed to her by various gentlemen 
who have felt the influence of spring 
and broken out in lyrics instead of 
measles. 

And now for the S. A. E. banquet 
and dance last Friday. We sat op- 
posite a very cheerful gentleman who 
according to all signs would have a 
very bad hangover next A. M. Final- 
ly, he sank into a beautific stupor but 
everytime anyone mentioned S. A. E., 
he rose to his feet and shouted 
"Wheeeeeeeeee!" at the same time 
clapping his hands overly loud and 
bowing elaborately in the direction 
of the speaker. We enjoyed him tre- 
mendously. At any rate, he livened 
up the speeches. Martha Craig, Lil- 
lian Waters, Mary Louise Torrey and 
Peggy Dickinson were around, and 
Peggy, who was dressed all in white 
and looked too beautiful, unveiled a 
portrait of her grandfather at the 
dinner. Everything was hunkey- 
dorey. That's all for this week, but 
just wait till next time. 

H. H. 



THINGS I NEVER 

KNEW TIL NOW 



What do you know?— Walt Disney's 
Mickey Mouse films are worth a hun- 
dred times more off the screen than 
on! That was the one man we thought 
was making money with his ingenu- 
ity. 

This week in Washington, Roose- 
velt addressed NRA Code authorities 
asking industry to raise wages, short- 
en the working week and add jobs, 
implying that the NRA would be 
made permanent. Roosevelt also pro- 
posed the return of air mail service 
to commercial lines as soon as pos- 
sible under new legislation, which ap- 
parently will require reorganization 
of the old companies and the dropping 
of many executives, and ordered the 
army mail service curtailed. A de- 
cision was made to abolish all restric- 
tions on liquor imports for a 30 to 60- 
day period and to grant licenses to 
» In rm._mmVhrr of small domestic ciis- 




We like our 

NAVY 

with a dash of 

WHITE 



We love Navy because it's the out- 
standing color of the season. We 
love it even more when it adds a 
dash of white, for that's when it's 
smartest, most refreshing and Mat- 
tering. 



Suit sketched is navy with white linen 
trim sleeves on dress are laced with linen 
and cuffs of suit are gathered. CA 
Individual and smart! • ' -31/ 

Second floor 



CASTNER-KNOTT 
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SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 



FO R CAMPUS, S T R EE TO R EVENING 
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Miss Hollinger's Biology Lab. classes. 
The honorable editor of the Hyphen 
up and went to Chicago, so she did, 
and left the poor Hyphen to the ten- 
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ENIOR -MIDDLE EDITION 



ARY LALLA BYRN, 
VESPER SPEAKER 



I. alia Byrn gave one of the 
dent talks at Vesper Service last 
n day, March 18. Her subject was, 
,'hat Religion Means to Me," and 
pave a great many individual 

J Ea?- 

(She spoke of coming to have an 
laktnt'd sense of religion — doing 
^ht lather than wrong—during this 
ar. "Values by which we live, and 
ch of us, whether or not we realize 
have this much of a religion." 
tse standards are entirely ours, 
I ones which we set high and strive 
rard. 

Living a deeper life means becom- 
i riscious of the power beyond our 
Ijverse — God. Praying to a Some- 
le close at hand, who can truly un- 
[rstand and help us, makes God very 
Jar. Then comes an understanding 
how we should meet situations 



MR. RIGGS PRESENTS 

CHAPEL PROGRAM 



Mr. Lawrence Riggs spoke in chap- 
el on Friday, March 16, on the subject 
of "Voice and Verse." His points 
were illustrated by musical selections. 
Mr. Riggs was assisted by Mr. Dal- 
ton, Sue Salter, Dolores Smith and 
Burton Wilson. 

Mr. Riggs traced briefly the devel- 
opment of the use of verse with 
rhyme. "Voice and verse have been 
united from time immemorable," he 
said. 

The following examples were given: 

Lullaby (Christiana Rossetti) 

Cyril Scott 

The Year's at the Spring (Brown- 
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SENIOR-SENIOR-MIDDLE DAY 

From time immemorial it has been the rule for all upper classmen to re- 
gard all lower classmen as useless creatures who are always in the way and 
who are good only for being harried at every opportunity. Sophomores re- 
gard Freshmen with a particular loathing and disgust, as if utterly incapable 
of believing that they had once been one of those lowly and despicable beings. 
So, in their kind and thoughtful way, they prepare for the Frosh several 
tests which they are required to take before they can be admitted to the real 
inner circles of college life. 

Here at Ward-Belmont these tests, instead of being the usual big rushes 
and flag pole rallies, have resolved themselves into what is known as Senior- 
Senior-Middle Day. This supreme test takes place in the course of a single 
day, and consists of several different parts. These divisions are games be- 
tween the two classes in practically every field of sport taught at Ward- 
Belmont. 

In order to start the ball rolling, the Seniors are accustomed to cast their 
challenge to the Senior-Mids in whatever form may suit their fancy. This 
year the challenge was a play in which the outcome of the affair was left 
shrouded in mystery. To this challenge the Senior-Mids responded in kind, 
although they left no doubt in the minds of their audience who was victorious. 

Whether or not they will win is a question which time alone can answer. 
Although upper classmen are always confident of their ability to handle any 
rash upstarts, yet these very upstarts have often administered severe drub- 
bings to their tormentors. This was proven true last year when the present 
Seniors, at that time the under-dogs, put to rout the overbearing Senior class. 

But it matters not which class wins, if only the winner does so fairly and 
squarely. Let there be no arguments to spoil a good battle. The true sports- 
man is he who plays the game for the sheer joy of playing, and wins or loses 
with equal temper. 

The Senior-Mids want the Seniors to understand that they know what is 
expected of them, and that they will fight to the utmost of their power to 
prevent the Seniors from winning. But they also want the Seniors to know 
that they are good sports, and can lose with the best — if they lose — or can 
win without "rubbing it in" — if they win. 

Therefore, on the 7th day of April, 1934, when the Senior-Middles n 
the Seniors in friendly but unyielding combat, be it understood by all tlY 
present that the Senior-Mids not on" 
can "dish it out." Come on, you 



where Miss Hood and Miss Heron, 
the founders of Belmont College, 
were her teachers. When they came 
to Nashville to found Belmont they 
brought practically their entire facul- 
ty with them. Mrs. Tate did not 
attend Belmont, but about a year later 
came to Nashville where she attended 
Mrs. Clark's School, a very lonely 
private boarding school in the sub- 
urbs of Nashville. After her gradua- 
tion she married and moved to Nash- 
ville to live. In 1929 she came to 
Ward-Belmont as hostess of Fidelity 
and moved to Founders in 1932. 

Mrs. Tate is always interested in 
"her girls" and willing to do most any- 
thing for them, whether it is making 
an appointment at the beauty parlor 
or helping to plan a new wardrobe. 
Eighty-two of the present Senior- 
Mids, and numbers of last years' and 
the years' before, know that, although 
she may get after you for sticking pins 
in the wall, or objects when pillows 
fly around too vigorously, that she has 
an endless amount of patience, and 
that she really means it when she 
says, "I love girls, and love to work 
with them." 



THE SENIOR 
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nly can "take it," if they have toi ihtf} 
Seniors! We aren't afraid of your big, 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK ... and w e 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-41 



1 t& 



= 



WARD-BEL 



NAVY 

AND WHITE 
AT TINS LEY'S 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



I 




Although the season is still young, 
it has already been possible to point 
out along Broadway at least five ex- 
amples of dance forms of major sig- 
nificance. If artistic standards have 
not in every case been of parallel 
stature, the average has easily war- 
ranted some careful analysis of the 
various contributions. 

The first classification which leaps 
into incandescent letters upon the sky- 
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Here's something that will make the 
Seniors sure that they are the grown- 
ups that they have pictured themselves 
being. During the past two weeks 
most of the Day Student Senior-Mids 
— Helen Power, Katherine Kennedy, 
Marjorie Conner, Elizabeth Hender- 
son, Patty King, Mary John Atwell, 
Theresa Howley, Ann Whitmore, 
Janet McFadden, Katherine Mills, and 
maybe some others we don't know 
about — have, as Dr. Hollinshead says, 
"gone back to their childhood", in that 
they have had the measles. Frances 
Murrey has had both measles and 
mumps. 

That's all right, Senior-Mids! Your 
consolation is that several of the sis- 
ters of the Intelligent Class (sarcasm) 
started the fad. 

We heard Emily Taggart say the 
other day that if she had to walk to 



EAGLE FEATHER 



GOLDEN DAYS 



Golden days, glorious in our Senior-Middle year; 
Golden days, full of happiness that is so dear! 
In our hearts we'll remember them all else above; 
Golden days, days of youth and love! 

How we laugh with gaiety that has no sting! 
We'll look back through memory's haze 
And we'll know life has nothing sweeter than its spra 
time. 

Golden days, Ward-Belmont days, golden days! 

M. E. C, '35. 



MRS. NOBODY 



Now nursie, when I'm playing, I'm 

A fairy, truly wee, 
A-flyin' round on dragon flies 

In fairyland you see. 
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1935 WHO'S WHO 

|j u dy Acheson — Vice-president of 
L| Ver club; toastmistress Senior- 
Enior-Middle Banquet, 
hlary Jane Bass — Secretary-treas- 
\' er Oklahoma club; secretary X. L. 

| Judith Berry — General Proctor. 
iKunuernary Bicknell — Treasurer of 
Ver club; president Michigan 

[Kita Bogue— Treas 
Betty Bowman — 
kbint't. 

Mary Virginia 



Martha Pryor — Treasurer 
club. 

Elizabeth Ann Rail— Chairman 
Pennant Committee for Senior-Sen- 
ior-Middle Day. 

Virginia Richie — Secretary 
Y.W.C.A. cabinet. 

Mignon Sanford— Secretary Texas 
club. 

Irene Sartor— Y.W.C.A. big cabi- 
net. 

Mary Jane Safford — Senior-Middle 



has been heard in a recital at Cen- 
tennial Club and also in the Vander- 



bilt series, and Sue Salter sang for 
the Civitan Club last Tuesday. 
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STUDENT RECITAL 

PRESENTED 



The Ward-Belmont Conservatory of 
Music presented a student recital on 
Friday afternoon, March 16. The pro- 
gram was as follows: 

Piano — 

Sonata Op. 49 No. 2 Beethoven 

Miss Jean Marie Burk 

Voice — 

(a) Still as the Night liokm 

(b) Mother Julia Herbert 

Miss Mary Eleanor Clay 

Piano — 

Valse Gracieuse Ambrose 

Miss Anne Caroline Gillespie 

Voice — 

(a) Krishna Woodman 

(b) Homing Del Riegu 

Miss Dolores Smith 

Organ — 

Dawn Jenkins 

Miss May Rawls 

Piano — 

(a) Warum? ( Why) , . . .Schumann 

(b) Valse, E Hat major . . . Arcnxky 

Miss Betty Barth 

Voice — 

They Shall Hunger No More 

(from Holy City) .Caul 

Misses Isobel Coulter and Mary 
Eleanor Clay 

Violin — 

Londonderry Air.. Arr. by Kreialer 
Miss Elizabeth Glasgow 

Piano — 

Sonata in C minor (first move- 
ment) licet hoven 

Miss Katherine Hawley 

Voice — 

(a) The Star Rogers 

(b) Yesterday and Today. .Sproaa 
Miss Betty Jane Ziegler 

Piano — 

(a) Dreams St roans 

(b) Hungarian Mat I Lowell 

Miss Mary Jane Dulaney 



DAY STUDENT 

CLUB CHATTER 



The Eccowasins held their monthly 
social at the Rendezvous last Tues- 
day. Business was dispensed with in 
a hurry and the club song started 
things off in fine spirit. After a very 
good lunch a unique program was 
presented. The Ecco. Vice-president, 
Angie Cantrell, introduced the Presi- 
dent of the N.E.S.C.G.'s, Miss Lotta 
Learn. Miss Learn explained that the 
N.E.S.C.G.'s were a society to pro- 
mote the welfare of college girls, (in- 
terpreted. Non-Educational Society 
for College Girls) and presented 
some problems very near the hearts 
of her members. Miss Glasgow, also 
of this society, spoke on some prob- 
lems, as well. She discussed the soft 
chairs in the library, the spacious 
smoking rooms, and the quantity of 
make-up worn. Poetry of the college 
girl's invention was also read and 
discussed. Mrs. Shackelford silenced 
them all on this subject, however, and 
the meeting adjourned to meet again 
the third Tuesday in April. 

The Angkors had a delightful time 
at the Log Cabin several weeks ago. 
Henrietta Hickman planned the pro- 
gram which was given between 
courses. Margaret Green gave a read- 
ing, "If I Had My Four Years of 
High School to Live Over." Carolyn 
Eskridge read "A Prophecy for Ang- 
kors." Judy Davis read "An Angkor's 
Thoughts During StJdy Hour," and 
Henrietta Hickman read an original 
poem, "A-B-C." 

The Triads had their club luncheon 
also at the Rendezvous two weeks 
ago. The tables were arranged in the 
form of a "T" and the feature of the 
affair was a group of talks by Sara 
Womack, Landis Shaw, Andreha But- 
terfield. Cynthia Tompkins was toast- 
mistress and Theresa Howley gave a 
toast to TRIAD. The date, 1954, was 
imagined and carried out in the pro- 
gram. All seemed to enjoy 
themselves immensely. 



DEL VER DANCE 

CENTERED AROUND 

CLEVER SKIT 



The Del Vers heralded the approach 
of spring at their dance Saturday, 
March 17. The gym was decorated 
as an old-fashioned flower shop, with 
a huge bouquet as a background for 
the orchestra and large purple chry- 
santhemums on the curtains around 
the gym. At one end was the flower 
shop. 

^ane Pulver and Jean Stewart gave 
the "special," which was a pantomime 
of the gay nineties, featuring "Say it 
with Flowers." Miss Pulver was the 
coy maiden who refused to be wooed, 
and Jean the noble gentleman in coat- 
tails who manipulated the tandem 
bicycle so deftly. Sally Lou Houk was 
the pretty flower-girl. 

In the receiving line were Miss Hol- 
linger, Jane Pulver, Helen Larimer, 
Judy Acheson, Betty Roth, Eunice- 
mary Bicknell, and Jean Dayton. 

Judy Acheson was general chair- 
man for the dance. Under her were 
Sally Lou Houk, food committee; 
Mary Driscoll, invitations, and Betty 
Roth, orchestra. 



MAIL-BOX 

Dear Boots: 

Don't drop dead. It's just a letter 
from the little sister you left behind 
you. I really am ashamed not to 
have written to you before, but I've 
kept putting it off, so now I'll take 
my quill in hand and scroll you a 
short letter. 

Not a great deal has happened here 
that I know of, except that we have 
started to play hockey again. I was 
really good until I landed on top of 
the ball at the bottom of a pile of 
roller-skates, hockey sticks, etc. 

Every six weeks we have a program 
in English. Tomorrow we are going 
to have one. Bill McEllhenny and 
Tom Lillard are in charge, so they 
wrote a play. Characters — Romeo — 
Tom; Juliet Zilch— Sara; Mr. Otto 
Zilch — Bill. Can't you just see me 
standing on a chair (and raising her 
voice Juliet called out— "Who honkest 
in my alley?"). It is a tragedy 
though 'cause I am the daughter of a 
respectable bartender and Romeo is 
the son of a low-down bootlegger, so 
of course I just turn up my nose and 
pass on (or out, very gracefully). 

Grades came out Friday. Robert 
and I were both very unhappy, and 
besides that we had spinach for sup- 
per. 

Well— "So long kid, I gotta et" 
(just another line from the famous 
Romeo and Juliet.) Sara. 



Dear Boots: 

I'm just getting into condition to 
even sit — let alone write — Baldy may 
be a nice congenial horse to you — 
but oh my — he gave me the toughest 
look when I was flat on the ground 
beside him— I wasn't there from 
choice either. Last Sunday Clair and 
Lawrence came by after church to 
know if I would go riding if they 
could get three horses. I thought of 
you, pet— thinking that he would be 
gentle — you know, like a cat instead 
of a tiger. Well, about three they left 
me at your house. I was to start and 
meet them at the cross road about a 
mile north. Well, I started out. It 
was a perfectly heavenly day and 
Baldy and I got along nicely com- 
muning with Nature until we got onto 
the highway — then he wanted to go 
south and I wanted to go north. 1 
won the first fight. As soon as he was 
headed north he started from a walk 
into that ungodly gait they call trot. 
I knew I couldn't take much of that 
so I started hollering "whoa!" My 
gentle voice didn't do a thing but make 
him run — well, everytime I'd leave 
the saddle I'd almost fall off— the 
saddle horn was all that saved me — 
until I finally came down with 7-8ths 
of me someplace between the end of 
the horse and mother earth. The other 
l-8th followed the 7-8ths I rolled clear 



across the road — no bones broken — 
no one looking, and me practically 
scared to death. Baldly just stopped 
and looked at me so funny — I haven't 
yet decided whether it was a look of 
pity or disgust. I just Bat there for 
a long time trying to decide what to 
do. I fell off of the right side and 
for some reason (I later found out 
why) he didn't want me to get on the 
right side — so — and I didn't much care 
only I hated to meet the boys — how- 
ever I finally got up my courage and 
led him about a half a mile down the 
road to meet them. Imagine their 
glee. They put me back on and we 
started off. They were telling me all 
about the reins, etc., and everything 
went beautifully until we got to the 
bottom of the draw, then Baldy lunged 
forth into the wildest gallop — up that 
hill as if I were onlv a fly on his back. 
Dust behind me like a wall! I kept 
hollering at the boys asking them what 
to do and they hollered to pull on the 
reins. I was afraid to let lose of the 
saddle horn, but finally, by the time 
I reached the gate, I took courage 
and pulled as hard as I could — just 
like that — Baldy stopped. I got off 
again — you know — in a hurry! Clair 
had a gentle horse that they put me 
on. By the time that we had ridden 
for a while I was racing with them. 
I'll bet people thought a million were 
out instead of just three. I made 
more noise hitting that saddle than 
all the horses and Clair and Lawrence 
put together. 

Boots — that night my folks wanted 
me to go to the show. I stayed just 
fifteen minutes then went home and 
went to bed. I'm still stiff and sore. 
I'm afraid that I never will have that 
relaxed feeling that you had after 
three hours of riding. 

Well, it's time that I settled my 
weary bones for a nice long siege with 
Psychology. Don't forget that I'm 
expecting a letter someday soon. 

Love, 
Bobbie.' 



MORE DISCOVERIES 



In the leisure hours of one pleasant 
evening I chanced upon an ancient 
collection of books that had but re- 
cently been dragged down from their 
dusty box in the remotest corner of 
our attic. There is nothing quite so 
fascinating as a collection of old 
books, bound in worn covers, and 
showing evidence of much thumb 
wear and marginal notings, that may 
have belonged to mother and great 
grandmother before her. These books, 
I was certain, had had a glorious his- 
tory and a rich and mellow past! 
There was something fine and proud 
in their bearing, and rightly enough, 
the pages were filled with thought and 
tried philosophy. Upon thumbing the 
pages of a yellow collection of essays 
I chanced upon a title that caught my 
eye, seized my curiosity, and sent me 
chuckling in the direction of pen and 
paper. One eloquent writer has pub- 
lished a dissertation on "The Ladies 
Calling," which, from a masculine 
standpoint in the reign of Charles II, 
was responsible for rousing my sense 
of humor and a desire to disagree with 
him that the failings of womankind 
are due to human nature. Edmund 
Gosse has described what might well 
have been a popular cartoon in 
Charles' day. "An angelic dame is 
seated on a probable bare altar in 
what looks like an open landscape, 
raising one hand to grasp a crown 
dangling in the clouds, and in the 
other hand, with an air of much af- 
fectation, is lifting her skirt between 
finger and thumb. A purse, a fan, 
dice, rings, coins, a coronet, and other 
articles lie at her naked feet — 
spurned, while she lifts her starry 
eyes to heaven." What fineness of 
feeling! Curiosity urges the reader 
on, for there is a chance to find out 
how great-grandmother behaved, and, 
when we stop to think of it, how lit- 
tle we do know about our predeces- 
sor's private lives! Play books of the 
seventeenth century, I remembered, 
told about the Lady Brutes who waked 
about two o'clock in the afternoon, took 



to their great chairs for tea, and ,„ 
their bedrooms only to descend f? 
dinner and an evening with a box an! 
dice. With the dawn came bedtir» 
Women, most of them, I admit, ha* 
long known when to keep silent an! 
how much to tell, for no writer seen* 
to be able to construct a vivid portrai 
of the ordinary woman in the Feiml 
Charles II and all we have to t urn u 
is an anonymous divine's account of 
woman's loudness of speech and oth« 
bad traits. "Modesty," he hwm 
"is the first ornament of womanhood" 
and "a woman's tongue should be lib 
the imaginary music of the spheng 
— sweet, charming, soft." How the* 
women swore, and what virile bold- 
ness was theirs! From early plan 
such as "The Town Fop, and "Thf 
Provoked Wife," English professor) 
have unearthed the amazing fa. u . 
women writers of old even outdid met 
in attacking the manners of their 
feminine sex. They outdid their 
modern descendants in a vanity for 
raiment, spending money on fans and 
laces that would have sustained i 
poor family an entire winter. Devo- 
tion was even a thing forgotten untj 
an afternoon at the theatre was 
or an evening of dancing long go« 
by. The same divine questions no; 
the lawfulness of gaming, but he de- 
sires his ladies not to make cards the 
business of their lives, and especiall? 
not to play on Sundays. It was thee 
not an unusual thing for some to taki 
advantage of the high pews always 
found in churches to play quadrilles 
under the unseeing eyes of the preach, 
er. Yet he, poor soul, was usuaik 
humble, and knew better than to find 
fault with the "gentle folk." 

In the evening the great ladies often 
invited one or two couples to their 
apartments, and, unchaperoned, would 
pass a long evening away with danc- 
ing, cards, or flirting. We can even 
go back to the days of Henry VIII. 
Catherine the Great, or Queen Eliza- 
beth, when such shocking things wens 
on as a mere matter of course, that 
modern "ah's" and the "well I neverV 
of the middle-aged could more rightly 
be moaned over pages of history than 
over the heads of our moderns. 

"There never was a rose so wanton 
and rebellious as the rose of 1895" we 
read somewhere, and even "the 
modem girl of 1920 displays a shock- 
ing freedom, probably due to the lax- 
ness of our mothers, who were, in 
turn, a still great problem." There 
is a fallacy somewhere! If each gen- 
eration is shockingly wilder, more in- 
dependent, and more insolent than the 
one before it, how saintly people must 
have been four of five hundred yean 
ago! Yet that wasn't so! 

There can be no answer other than 
that the same faults and dangers were 
popular with women from the year 
one on up save that the ladies of old 
were a little coarser and a great deal 
more ignorant. Their manners were 
polished in public, — never in private, 
and they lacked a certain honesty 
with self. It seems as if in the con- 
duct of woman — and with all thine;-- 
human nature is evolving through a 
winding process of improvement up 
and around in a sort of spiral move- 
ment, so that mounting to top-most 
perfection is a long process for civili- 
zation, and even allows for these back- 
ward slips. 

Virginia Winston, '34. 



TRI K'S 

POLO CHAMPIONS 



The water polo tournament ended 
Wednesday, March 21, when ihe 
X. L.'s defeated the A. K.'s 7-4. The 
Tri K's won the tourney by beating 
the A. K.'s and X. L.'s. The score of 
the Tri K-A. K. game was 23-0. The 
score of the Tri K-X. L. game was 
30-5. 

There were only the three teams 
participating in the tournament and 
as a result the interest was not great. 
The number of spectators that wit- 
nessed the games was small. 

Grace Bossermann proved to be the 
outstanding player of the tournament. 
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CLUB CHATTER 

[ The Agoras enjoyed a moving pic- 
L Wednesday night of scenes and 
Cople around the campus. These were 
Ugn by Marion Kaeser. Some of 
DU would be surprised to see the 
ositions in which Marian has caught 
Ipu, She really seems to have the 
r t of the cinema down pat. 



Miss Casebier, the club sponsor, 
cent last week-end in Alabama. 



A tatFy pull and popcorn party was 
| e | ( ] ;r the club house Sunday night 

honor of "Pinkie" Fountain's birth- 
■gy. The girls who had a fine time 
ticking through it thick and thin 
b it Kay Combs, Helene Loeb, Mary 
futh Vanderbilt, Virginia Doss, Ruth 
[•rye, Evelyn Cooper, and Marge 



Betty Bryant who was operated on 
Recently had been reported as recov- 
Irini: rapidly. We hope to see her back 
loon. 



Were the A. K.'s ever proud of the 
Ipeech Mary Lalla made in chapel 
§£day night! Maybe going out with 
her dad Sunday morning gave her 
(Eh inspiration. 

Charlotte Heck had quite a time in 
Dti ole' Owensboro the past week- 
end, and poor Betty!— Well, she has 
Everyone's sympathy. / 

Last meeting the A. K.'s were hur- 
ried up a little. They drank their 
roffee on the run and took their cookies 
nth them. Honestly, when they get 
m interested in a subject it's ter- 
rible to tear away and go back to 
the dorm. 



Nellie was certainly playing the 
part of a Good Samaritan during that 
slushy spell. She ran all over the 
bampus with an umbrella conducting 
(friends to and from classes.- 



Sunday night Gilbertine and Dukie 
[were sure going to town on their as- 
Itronomy. After studying all the stars 
■they dropped into the house and lis- 
[tenrd to Nellie play the radio. 

Smittie was sure feeling silly Mon- 
Iday night. You should hear her mock 
iJoe Penner. 



Bomke is certainly getting absent- 
Iminded. When the maid asked her if 
bhe would have buttermilk, she looked 
lup in utter amazement and said quite 
haughtily, "No, thank you, ginger- 
bread, please." 

What Anti-Panner gracefully re- 
Iclined on the club steps for a kodak 
[picture only to discover that she had 
ihosen the same spot as an insig- 
nificant little mud-puddle? Seems to 
|me that when a solid meets up with 
liquid at the same time and the same 
[place, something is bound to happen. 
It did!! 



WHOOPS! Come on down and 
dance to our brand-spanking new yic- 
[trola records! When it comes to pick- 
ling the hot-cha music, Elise and her 
brother certainly do take the cake! 



'•Veil, well, Martha Anne, you would 
eat something out of a can and get 
siik ! Serves you right, and a new 
member at that! The only two cans 
in the club house that I have been 
able to find are filled with Dutch 
( i anser and burnt matches . . . 
s' funny! 



Lucille Endsley returned from her 
week-end with two new additions, a 
permanent wave and a permanent 
boy-friend. Methinks that between 
the two, she should be one happy 
woman ! 



"You're Getting To Be A Habit 
With Me" chanted Balsiger as she 
nonchalantly lost the fourth fountain 



pen in two weeks! And the murder 
in them there eyes — you wiscious 
woman ! 



After the formal initiation at the 
Penta Tau house Wednesday night, 
the girls made some marvelous fudge 
— except it didn't get hard. It cer- 
tainly should have, because the 
marshmallows that they put in it were 
like bricks. Rose Cyrene even went 
outside and beat it without luck. Bet- 
ter fortune next time, girls! 



Ponder has been having quite a 
hard time. First it was her wisdom 
teeth — the trouble, of course, being 
caused from overstudying, and then 
the measles. Stanley also has the 
measles. Suppose they have plenty 
company, though. 



And did you see Mr. Paulus, Rose 
Cyrene's daddy, in that great big 
Texas hat Saturday afternoon on the 
campus? Also ask Ida May, Mar- 
jorie, Margaret, Sue, May Dell, and 
Mozell how much attention it at- 
tracted in town Saturday night. 



The Tri K's held a business meet- 
ing last Wednesday: 

Jane Carroll likes Parliamentary 
Law — 



Miss Carling objects to those who 
"make motions" in place of "mov- 
ing — 

Palm Sunday was selected as the 
date for the next tea — What, was 
the vote on the Tri K open house — 
unanimously??? 



The water polo players gathered in 
a huddle in one corner while those 
who dread the life-saving tests broke 
some awful strangle holds in an- 
other. 



Imagine the surprise when Hershey, 
Kat, and Jane Carroll marched into 
Miss Morrison's office singing the 
famous "Happy Birthday" chorus on 
Thursday! Hope that apple wasn't 
squashed, Miss Morrison ! They had 
an awful time with it. 



Katrina and Jane were enjoying a 
sermon on soap while sketching from 
the Tri K terrace the other day. In 
connection with this is the question: 
Where are the two missing Tri K 
knives? Guess they'll have to pass 
the knife again next supper party. 



Friday night a group had ham- 
burgers and chess pie at the Tri K 
Club. Let's count them: Betty Randle, 
Katrina, Geibel, Jean Munsie, Judy 
Berry, Jane Carroll, Balsiger, Nell 
"Elspeth," Ann Tallulah, Munger, 
Charlie, Bomke. What a mob! Rose 
Morrison was surrounded by up-thrust 
palms and everyone meditated on past 
sins and future life. 



Tri K commends both the valiant 
water polo players of Saturday and 
those who cheered with their mouths 
full (tch! tch! Mary Eleanor!) from 
the balcony. 



Martha Pryor, that lucky T. C. 
who lives in Decatur, Ala., went home 
over the week-end. 



Mary Marm Lincoln also went home 
this past week — and was she excited! 

The T. C.'s seemed to be enjoying 
themselves during the bowling tour- 
nament. Warren, Patterson, Randle, 
and Huson took time about encourag- 
ing each other to raise the score! 



Louise Longworth is to be con- 
gratulated for her well-thought-out 
program for the T. C. regular 
Wednesday meeting. It was a dance 
— but better than the ordinary kindh 



Do you know why Mary Jane Bass 
was so happy last week? The secret 
is out: her father was here last night, 
and reports show that Bob Durand, 
Marjorie Edmonson, and Georgianna 



Martin shared in the pleasi 
they were invited out wit 
Jane. 



Mary Milan seemed to be the 
center of attraction at the Del Ver 
dance Saturday night. Mary's mother 
was here for the week-end, and James 
Harder, the "hero," seemed to occupy 
a great deal of Mary's time. 



Poor Bob isn't smiling any more 
since she has been in the infirmary. 
Guess the week-end was too much for 
her. What about Rena? She hasn't 
been seen around lately, she has been 
sick and everyone hopes that she will 
feel better soon. 



The X. L.'s had a surprise program 
last Wednesday. Ann Shaw played 
the piano and Bob Durand and Mar- 
jorie Edmondson sang. Ann ("Daisy") 
and Jane Wilson acted out the panto- 
mime of the monkey and the organ 
grinder. 



KATHRYN MEISLE 
APPEARS IN CONCERT 



Ward-Belmont School presented 
Kathryn Meisle, contralto, in recital, 
Thursday, March 15, in the school 
auditorium. Miss Meisle has appeared 
twice before on the Ward-Belmont 
stage, and as usual she was most en- 
thusiastically received. 

PROGRAM 
I. 

Zur Ruh Hugo Wolf 

To rest, weary limbs; tired eyelids, 
gently close. I am alone — soon van- 
ishes the Earth. Lead me, Oh! ye 
Powers immortal, into the light of 
deepest night. 

Fussreise ....Hugo Wolf 

With fresh-cut staff, I saunter forth 
at dawn o'er hill and valley. Like 
birds who sing with secret thrill, 
thus, in spring and autumn, doth my 
inmost soul feverishly awaken. 0 
Soul, thou art not so sinful as the 
teachers stern would have it, but 
still dost thou love and sing for the 
great Creator and Keeper. 0 that 
my life might be full of effort un- 
tring as a perfect morning's wan- 
dering! 

Nimmersatte Liebe Hugo Wolf 

And such is love! No kissing can 
content it. For water, aye, leaks 
through a sieve, though fools would 
fain prevent it! 

Verschwiegene Liebe Hugo Wolf 

Fond love-thoughts concealing, 
who'll tell us their meaning, or stay 
their swift flight? 

Ich hab' in Penna Hugo Wolf 

I have in Penna one beloved abid- 
ing; a second in Maremma; another 
in Ancona; a fourth in Viterbo, still 
others in Casentino, Magoine, four 
in La Fratta, and ten in Castig- 
lione ! 

II. 

L'ile heureuse Chabrier 

Fleur jetee Faurc 

Aria: Mon coeur s'ouvre a ta 

voi x Saint -Salens 

(From the Opera, "Samson et 
Delilah") 

III. 

*Aria from the Coronation 
Cantata, "Moscow" . .Tschuikowsky 
This work was composed in honor 
of Alexander III, and the aria de^ 
picts the Czar offering a prayer to 
the Almighty on taking the oath of 
allegiance. 

Homeland Mine Grclchaninoff 

Whether by Day Tschaikowsky 

IV. 

The Day Is No More 

John Alden Carpenter 

How's My Boy? Sidney Homer 

Baby's Night Song . .Gerard Williams 

Transformation Wintter Watts 

The Witch's Song . . .Harold Davidson 
Near to Thee Ossip Gabrilowitsch 

♦First time in Nashville. 

Edwin McArthur at the piano. 
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THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

"Shorty" Kassel and Nell Betty are 
back from their trip home. I saw 
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them being greeted ever so rapturous- 
ly by Thelma Martin. 

Down to Club where we sat around 
and cussed and discussed everything 
in general. Back from club to the 
Library, where Betty Randle, Doris 
Sherman, Sunny Taylor, and many 
others were trying to get their history 
papers done. 
Thursday — 

Saints preserve us! Marian Farr 
and Marj Jacobson have mumps and 
"Shorty" has measles. How childish 
we are! Eleanor Mortimer was 
gloomily prophesying a quarantine for 
the whole school this morning, but I 
guess she changed her mind. 

To the concert tonight were Kath- 
erine Meisle, in a perfectly stunning 
blue lame dress, sang powerfully. She 
did two of my favorites: "Una Voce 
Poca Fa," and "My Heart at Thy 
Sweet Voice," Everyone was a good 

little girl this time and kept nicely 
quiet. In my corner we were all great- 
ly occupied in trying to discover how 
Miss Meisle signalled her pianist 
when she was ready to start. It was a 
difficult problem, and one to which we 
could find no solution. 
Friday — 

Some people are just plain lucky! 
Patty Brown Harvey's brother is 
here, and so are Juanita Phillip's and 
Esther Helen Azarch's families. 
(Jinny Barrett and Frances Prince 
are going to Ginny's home in Louis- 
ville, and Kappy Pierce is taking 
Jane Meyer and Pat Schorndorfer to 
Asheville, N. C, for the week-end. 
Oh, well, maybe Tuck and me go home 
sometime, too! We feel strongly with 
Garbo in this matter. 
Saturday — 

All the little Del Vers were run- 
ning madly around trying to decorate 
the gym this afternoon. And the 
Milestones broke down and gave us 
a formal St. Patrick's Day dinner. 
(I noticed at breakfast that Jean 
Stewart, Mary Jones, Dukie Hill, Bet- 
ty Bowman, and many, many others 
were sporting green in honor of the 
day.) 

The dinner was very nice, but the 
Del Ver dance was more fun than a 
turtle with fleas. The gym was deco- 
rated absolutely spiff, and the special 
was the last gasp in cleverness. 
Sunday — 

Rain and colder! And it was hot 
yesterday. This weather is the silli- 
est stuff! I went to church in a driz- 
zle, waited for a street-car in a 
drizzle, and all in all enjoyed a very 
drizzly day. Mary Lalla Byrn spoke 
in Vesper tonight. I like this idea 
of having student speakers. 
Monday — 

People continue to get the measles. 
Janet Newbury has the two weeks' 
kind! The ice is freezing on the trees 
and the sunset tonight made the trees 
look superb. It was a most beautiful 
sunset — all purpley orange red in 
streaks across the sky, with a clear, 
cool green below. 

The Senior-Mids answered the 
Senior challenge in chapel today with 
a skit by Mildred Clements. Hershey 
and Nancyann Schmid "mada da" per- 
fect organ grinders — Hershey's voice 
just slays me — and the monkeys were 
aptly chosen to give a true-to-life 
portrayal of their roles. 
Tuesday — 

Oh, my! The trees were beautiful 
in the sunrise this morning. They 
looked like the rock sugar trees in 
Hansel and Gretel ought to look, but 
my heart bled for the poor broken 
Magnolias ! 

We had weenies and sauer-kraut 
for lunch today, and as usual, I 
stuffed myself to more than repletion. 

Open swimming has become a popu- 
lar place now that the bowling teams 
have been chosen. I saw Slymme, 
Mary Jones, Charley, Sally Lou 
Houk, and one (or both) of the 
Hecks (I never can tell which is 
which) among others disporting them- 
selves playfully about. 
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VMNJE RETURN 
FOR HOMECOMING 

j e w, lcome all you Alumnae back 
|\Var. I -Belmont. This promises to 
[one of the largest Homecomings 
have had since the custom was 
| r tid. The following 1 list of Alum- 
who have returned for the 1934 
Becoming was complete at the time 
HYPHEN went to press. Several 
nes will be added no doubt and we 
sorry to have to omit them, 
sae Baker, Margaret Balsiger, 
delia Lee Barlow, idel Boyd, Kath- 
Hnthwell, Ludie Emerson Bur- 
Mar. jorie Canterberry, Betty 
in/ Carlton, Elizabeth Ragon 
ii. Edith McBryde Cass, Hen- 
jtta Cherrington, Ophelia Colley, 
tainia Davenport, Ann Durand, 
Irion Conner Dawson, Mildred Ed- 
Indson, Jane Ann Epperson, Lora 
Ilk N'edaye Eppes, Helen Goldman, 
rma Rutledge Grammer, Margaret 
\k (iriggs, Ethel Hamilton, Helen 
nri, Susan Hardy, Hortense Hart, 
pothy Hockey, Nelle Hurston, 
hel Krieger, Mary Ann Kelley, 
jfctye Whiteof Johnson, Josephine 
m Kading, Jeannette E. Kircher, 
E. P. Lilley, Elise Livingston, 
dareene Majors Lunsford, Annette 
lAdoo, Jean McLennan, Mary Saun- 
ts Moody, Mary Louise Mullino, 
[o Neumann, Helen Parker, Merry 
lie Palmer, Mrs. A. M. Pate, Mary 
rginia Payne, Rebecca Powell, Ruth 
\ff Potter, Aileene Reager, Barbara 
ed, Mary Alice Ringo, Virginia 
hdabush, Mrs. R. M. Rowland. 
Jry Jo Scovill, Dorothy Sella rs, 
[zabeth Shirk, Christine Siegmund, 
Be Tippens Smith, Margaret Mor- 
Sprague, Sue Swinford, Jane 
^ier, Virginia Throgmorton, Mary 
sxel, Mai Noy Van Deren, Edith 
tors, Elizabeth Wilhoite, Betty 
lilt it, Dorothy Zaug, and Elizabeth 
m 



CLARKE. 

CHURCH SPEAKER 

[My theme this morning is one that 
[very old. To use an old term, it 
self- renunciation I would speak to 
about," said Dr. J. E. Clarke, 
tor of the Presbyterian Advance, 
en he spoke in church services at 
krd-Belmont, on Sunday, March 25. 
n, Clarke continued by saying 
(it, "It is self-renunciation which is 
secret of strength in the hours of 
ip'ntion. Self-renunciation has 
|hing to do with things, but with 
sons. We must first think of giv- 
up ourselves." 
\U- went on to say that self-renun- 
tir>n is back of all unusual service 
life. There is, too, the incentive 
continuence of service. "The real 
p)lem is of continuing, of v being 
|e." 

Give yourselves unto the Lord, 
you may be perfectly assured 
t you'll receive more than you'll 
You may keep yourself, but 
11 miss the fullness of God," as- 
- l d Dr. Clarke. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

onday, April 2 — 
"Grandmother's Grand-daughter 
i to School"— Part II, Dean 
irk. 

ednesday, April 4 — 
Reverend Howard Kerr, Hills- 
ro Presbyterian Church, 
riday, April 6 — 

"Vocational Opportunities in 
ores" — Miss Ruth Hayes. 



WORDSMITHS 

Wordsmiths was organized in the fall of 1927 at the suggestion of Miss 
Margery Shepard (now Mrs. Lawrence Polk of Chattanooga). Miss Ran- 
some was its first sponsor. The idea of having a literary organization at 
Ward-Belmont came originally from Vanderbilt where both teachers had 
been affiliated with the Scribblers club. 

Elizabeth Wenning, one of the charter members of the club, says that 
the try-outs were very exciting. "We put a number on our contributions 
and our name in an envelope similarly numbered. Then we waited for what 
seemed a very long time while a faculty committee judged the manuscripts. 
One day in chapel Miss Ransome got up and after telling what a wonderful 
literary club Ward-Belmont was going to have, read the names of those who 
had been elected. It was very exciting to have our names read and to have to 
go upon the stage, because we had not had the least idea that we had"made 
it." 

Margaret Alice Lowe was chosen president of the newly organized club. 
Its membership was limited to twenty. The name, Wordsmiths, was made of 
the initials of girls who were charter members. They adpoted a little anvil 
with Wordsmith written underneath as their emblem. 

This club met every Tuesday in the Y.W.C.A. room, and from an old 
Hyphen we learn that they had a terrible time writing their essays, poems 
and stories. 

Since that time Wordsmiths have been chosen by try-outs held in the 
spring and fall. This year there are eleven members. Two of whom were 
chosen last year, six last fall and three this spring. The club meets on alter- 
nate Monday nights at one of the clubs, or in the faculty sitting room. Miss 
Theodora Scruggs, is sponsor, Nancyann Schmid, president, and Gail Law- 
rence, secretary-treasurer. This year Wordsmiths have as their project the 
making of a booklet of poems and sketches which they have written them- 
selves. 



MANY ACTIVI- 
TIES PLANNED FOR 

HOMECOMING 



WARD-BELMONT 

ALUMN/E ASSO- 

CI ATION 

The Ward-Belmont Alumnae Asso- 
ciation was not organized until 1 1»2.{. 
At first the Association was not very 
active. The arrangements for the 
state luncheons now so important a 
factor in the organization were made 
through the representatives and not 
the alumnae. 

It was not until the fall of 1928 
that the Association became active. 
This work was accomplished by Vir- 
ginia Lurton Smith '25, who was 
brought here to create the position of 
Alumnae Secretary and sponsor of 
the HYPHEN and Milestones. The As- 
sociation became well organized, filing 
systems installed, and work was be- 
gun to get in touch with all former 
students. The original files, contain- 
ing the names of less than a hundred 
students, have grown until today they 
contain over forty-six hundred names 
of former students. 

The first really organized and 
(Continued on page 8) 



BUSINESS WOMAN 

SPEAKS IN CHAPEL 



DR. BARTON, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Dr. Barton spoke in chapel Mon- 
day, March 26, on the significance of 
Holy Week. He said that too often 
we observe Lent by depriving our- 
selves of candy and buying "cokes" 
with the money, or by doing without 
things which we did not need any- 
way. In observing the trivial point, 
we forget its background and real 
significance. 

Holy Week, according to Dr. Bar- 
ton, should mean a searching of our 
activities in school life. We are, most 
of us, a long way from home and re- 
straining influences and some of us 
have slipped a little. Cheating in ex- 
aminations and daily work need go 
on only as long as the pupils in a 
school tolerate it. The faculty takes 
action when a case is brought to its 
notice but it takes the cooperation 
of the whole school to do away with it 
entirely. Let us take Holv Week as 
a personal thing, not merely as a holi- 
day. Let it bring us closer to the 
things that mean the most in life. 



Chapel, March 23rd, was devoted 
to a talk given by one of the success- 
ful business women of Nashville. 
Miss Mabel Ward, senior partner of 
the Satsuma Tea Room, painted a 
picture of her career which has been 
full of adventure, unexpectedness, and 
success. 

Miss Ward reviewed the history of 
the tea-room business, and stressed 
the fact that every girl should be 
trained for a profession, or be inter- 
ested in some hobby. Above all, she 
must keep alive and awake to insure 
her success. Home economics is an 
excellent field to enter. 

"To run a tea room," Miss Ward 
said, "one should have a good busi- 
ness partner that can be a supplement 
in personality and ability, and start 
working in a town of at least 100,000 
people, using as little equipment as 
possible. Learning by experience 
from the "inside" is tremendously 
valuable. In a tea-room business one 
must possess good health and plenty 
of fight, for there is adventure, and 
all phases of work to do . . . from 
painting, decorating, and personnel 
work, to writing ads." 

Miss Ward illustrated her points 
by an account of her own career, tell- 
ing how she gave up a teaching po- 
sition to start out in the business 
world. By chance she came to Nash- 
ville, and here opened up a tea room 
with the scantiest of equipment and 
a small knowledge of management, 
working up, until today the Satsuma 
Tea Room has become one of the 
favorite places to eat in Nashville. 

SENIOR EXPRESSION 

GIVES RECITAL 



The first of the Senior Expression 
recitals was given Tuesday evening, 
March 27, by Kathryn Combs. She 
gave a cutting of the play, "One of 
the Family." 

The play was centered around the 
possible situations that may . arise 
when a charming young lady, but 
quite without a family tree, disrupts 
an old New England family by mar- 
rying the eldest and most outstanding 
son. The presentation of the selec- 
tion was splendidly given. 



From Thursday, March 29, until 
Monday, April 2, the campus has, is, 
and will be teeming with excitement, 
for Homecoming is here at last! 
There's quite a problem of "who is 
staying with who," and "who is com- 
ing, and who can't come," and a mat- 
in of living a double life by attend- 
ng classes and greeting every alum 
that arrives— all at the same time. 

We wish everyone that ever be- 
longed to Ward-Belmont could be 
here, but since that isn't possible, the 
Hyphen wants to give its readers a 
resume of "what's going on." 

Friday, March 30, there was an 
after-dinner coffee and reception for 
the senior class, faculty, and alum- 
nae, held in the X. L. club house from 
7:00 until 8:30. At 8:15 Miss Town- 
send presented some of her pupils in 
an expression recital in her studio. 

Saturday, March 31, there is to be 
a luncheon and annual business meet- 
ing for the alumnae, and in the 
afternoon a tea will be given in the 
Del Ver club house. The class of '28 
plans to have a dinner there in the 
evening. A dance is also scheduled 
for Saturday. The "Special" prom- 
ises to be very clever. 

Sunday morning, April 1, the F. F«, 
Del Ver, Tri K, and T. C. clubs will 
entertain with breakfasts. An early 
morning Faster service is to be held 
in Recreation Hall. The week-end's 
(Continued on page 8) 



APRIL 6, DATE OF 

DANCE RECITAL 



The followers of Miss Sarah Jeter 
and Miss Louise Smith are eagerly 
looking forward to their annual dance 
recital, to be held April 6, in the Scot- 
tish Rite Auditorium. They well know 
from past experiences that this re- 
cital promises much in fine entertain- 
ment. 

We have heard only a bit of the 
many unusual attractions to be of- 
fered. That the first half of the pro- 
gram will be given by children from 
three years to about twelve years of 
age is a promise of charm. But men- 
tions of "Little Women" and a "Schu- 
bert Waltz" raise expectations even 
higher. 

In the second part of the program 
another group number reminds us of 
the splendid "Spaghetti" routine of 
last year. "Three Little Pigs" sounds 
interesting and amusing. But what 
delights us most of all is to hear that 
Sarah Jeter and Fletcher Harvey are 
to give an exhibition waltz. 

And these mentions are only hints 
of what's in store for those that at- 
tend the recital. Any one that has 
once seen a Jeter-Smith dancing re- 
cital will urgently say that to miss 
it is to miss a real treat. 



"Y" CALENDAR 

Sunday, April 1 — 

7:30 A.M. Early Easter Ser- 
vice, Rec Hall. 

9:00 A.M. Egg Hunt, Junior 
League Home. 

2:00 P.M. Egg Hunt, Tennessee 
Children's Home. 

6:00 P.M. Vesper Service, Dr. 
John Barton, speaker. 
Tuesday, April 3 — 

7:00 P.M. Trip to Vanderbilt 
Hospital. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



We h ave moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave, N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 



Best Seller 

for Spring 

* W ork of Art 

Sinclair l.euis . . $2..">0 

* Rulgeuay* 

France* Renard . . 2.TA) 

* German Family 

V. C. Stone ' . . ZM 

it W Kile Rome Burns 

Alexander Koollcott 2.7.") 

* They Had Their I lour 

Mar quia James . . 2.T. - ) 

* Trains 

Robert S. Henry 2..">0 

* Robert K. Lee 

Judge Winston . . 4.00 

Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



P ARAMOUN T 

Starting Friday 

WILL ROGERS 



in 



"David Harum" 

Coming ISext 

Geo. Whites 
Scandals 



Knickerbocker 

Til E A T R K 
March 30th through April 5th 

ANN HARDING 

"TheRightfoRomance" 

with 

ROBERT YOUNG NILS tSTHER 
• 

Coming Next 

John HOLES Margaret SULL WAN 

"ONLY YESTERDAY" 




WHEN BIGGER AND 
BETTER PARLOR 
GAMES ARE MADE, 
WE'LL MAKE THEM 



The parlor game is back. Amuse- 
ments calling for dexterity with 
cards, sleight-of-hand tricks and quick 
guessing games are in vogue. The 
hey-day of the dancing lady and the 
cavorting beau is on a decline. Now 
you don't have to be able to play the 
piano to be popular; parlor games 
are an asset. 

If the depression has done nothing 
else for the American people, it has 
at least brought the one-time popu- 
lar parlor game back into favor. No 
longer are all evenings filled entirely 
with dancing, shows, and night-clubs. 
No longer are parties mere gatherings 
at which bridge, dancing, and eating 
are the main attractions of the eve- 
ning. Party-goers now amuse them- 
selves with any number of games, 
ranging from "Pig" to "Scavenger 
Hunt." But, more about those par- 
ticular games later. 

Just how the depression has 
brought about this great change of 
amusement is clearly seen. Gallant 
beaux often find that financial con- 
ditions have greatly altered the con- 
dition of their pocketbooks. Playing 
cards for money began to become less 
popular as the size of the pocketbooks 
began to shrink. Dancing, nightclubs, 
and shows all took cash, and often 
cash was lacking and not too plenti- 
ful. Charming hostesses found that 
elaborate parties caused a decided 
strain on their reduced allowances. 
With one accord, belle and beau alike 
sought cheaper and equally amusing 
entertainment. It was then that they 
rediscovered the parlor game. 

Instinctively the parlor game hit 
the spot, for it appealed to everybody. 
Easy on the wallet, it was neverhelt ss 
amusing. It not only stimulated con- 
versation and acquaintance, but as 
well proved rousing to the wit and 
imagination. 

We must not fail to mention two 
factors that have undoubtedly helped 
the depression to spread the parlor 
game over the American nation. 
Along with the business conditions, 
the movies and Eddie Cantor have 
done not a little to make dear the 
parlor game in the heart of the 
American public. 

The movies have helped in two 
ways: First of all, they have brought 
back memories of the good old days, 
and with these memories come the 
parlor games and the amusements 
dear to our forefathers. We have at 
last discovered how they could pos- 
sibly find fun in such pastimes. 

Then, too, several movies have 
showed the celluloid heroes and hero- 
ines indulging in such diversions as 
— you guessed it — the parlor game. I 
remember one movie I saw that made 
particular feature of a "Scavenger 
Hunt." In this movie of which I 
speak, the main objects to be ob- 
tained were a decidedly happily mar- 
ried man and a woman of thirty who 
could truthfully say she had never 
been in love. Now, for an ordinary 
"Scavenger Hunt," for us everyday 
mortals, I would not suggest such 
goals. Instead I should suggest such 
objects as a hair from a horse's tail 
and a "no parking" sign. They are 
equally exciting and effective. 

Perhaps I should give you details in 
case you someday might care to in- 
dulge in this hunt of hunts. When the 
couples assemble, give each pair of 
twos or fours a list of some three 
or four objects which they are in- 
formed they must find. The number 
and description of the articles to be 
obtained depend entirely on your own 
wishes and originality. A prize is 
offered to the ones who return first 
with their orders completely filled. 
The fun obtained from securing the 
articles is only heightened by the vast 
assortment that will gradually be ac- 
cumulated. 

Eddie Cantor has written many 
articles advocating the parlor game 
and suggesting many new ones. He 



has introduced a popular and rather 
clever game, I believe of his own 
fashioning, and it has spread from 
coast to coast. One person (prefer- 
ably someone against whom you have 
a grudge) is picked to be It," un- 
beknown to him. The players are 
coupled off, each taking alternate 
turns to lightly slap his partner's 
face. Imagine "It's" surprise to find 
his partner has been slapping him 
with fingers covered with a sooty sub- 
stance. It is a very chagrined, black 
face he presents to the others who 
have remained white and unsoiled 
from their session of light slaps. 

There are any number of guessing 
games we might suggest, should you 
be looking for something more stimu- 
lating to the wit and imagination. A 
person selected as "It" can try to 
guess what the chosen object in the 
room is by asking any question an- 
swerable by "yes' Y or "no." I spent 
an entire evening once trying to dis- 
cover the object, which I later found 
were the holes in a lace dress I was 
wearing. A similar guessing game 
centers around such diverse things as 
movie stars and vegetables. "It" is 
sent out of the room and is brought 
back to discover, by guessing, the 
identity of a certain nerson select- 
ed in the room as the subject. "It" 
can ask each person what vegetable, 
fruit, movie star, car, and so on, the 
subject resembles. Any number of 
complications may arise. I put myself 
in a nice pickle one night when I in- 
sisted a certain young gentleman re- 
minded me of a parsnip (he really 
did). He was none too flattered by 
my description of him and paid me 
back in full when my turn came, say- 
ing I looked not only like a cabbage, 
but Marie Dressier as well. 

I suppose most of you have "coffee- 
potted." For those of you unfamiliar 
with the rules of this sport, perhaps 
I had best explain. In this guessing 
game the person chosen as "It" must 
try to discover the verb of action that 
has been selected. He may ask any 
question to attempt to find out the 
identity, substituting for the word, un- 
known to him, the term "coffee-pot." 

For those of you who prefer card 
games, I can enlighten you as to a 
few of the least sensible of the card 
contests. Undoubtedly you have at 
some time played "Pig." Enough sets 
of cards, equal numerically, are se- 
lected to provide such a set for each 
player. The cards are then shuffled 
and distributed. The object, of course, 
is to get four like cards. Each player 
passes a card he does not want to the 
player on his right. This routine is 
kept up. The first person to succeed 
in obtaining the like cards will place 
his finger by the side of his nose. 
The other players must follow suit 
as soon as they observe this proce- 
dure. The last player to so place his 
finger is the "pig." The penalty of 
being a "pig" lies in the fact that none 
may converse with him. Should they 
answer one of his questions, they be- 
come "pigs" themselves. Many an eve- 
ning I've spent, lonely and forlorn, 
hoping against hope that I could, by 
hook or crook, add at least one other 
porker to my list. 

Those of you who find no fun at all 
in the pastime called bridge will prob- 
ably like "Silly (or Backward) 
Bridge." In this very unelevated 
game, you never look at your own 
hand, rather holding it up for the 
benefit of fellow-players. It is up 
to you to bid and play your partner's 
hand. If you make your bid, you had 
better give it up and return to 
straight auction or contract. 

What party is complete without 
some card tricks? I shall not attempt 
to give you any, but instead tell you 
that any number of volumes have 
been published on the subject. No 
longer do you need to be the best 
dancer to be the life of the party; 
have a few parlor games up your 
sleeve. Do not overlook in your study 
of such dexterities the very handy 
game of "Fifty-two Pick-Up." Once 
you have secured someone to play with 
you, easy street has been achieved. 
Merely throw an entire deck of cards 
on the floor, and calmly inform your 
partner that his part of the game is 
to pick the fifty-two up. Should your 



partner comply with your 
your joy will be complete. If not, 
will probably, with much loss of 
nity, have to stoop and retrieve 
cards yourself. 

I cannot close this article wis 
giving at least brief space to a 
favorite trick of mine. In fact, 
is the first time I have divulged 
secret in print. In very assured i 
boast that you can push a 
through the handle of a teacup, w 
out hesitation, someone in the er 
will say that such a feat is an 
possibility. Procure the drinking 
and ordinary teacup and ask ot' 
to try before you. They will 
give up. Then comes your da 
glory! Take a pencil, put it th 
the handle of the cup and with it 
the glass a slight push. You 
succeeded! 

Having given you a start to bi[ 
and better parlor games, I am 
expecting great things of you 
Long may really good parlor- 
parties reign in our fair land! 

Helene Loeb, '3i 



SLOPING PATHS 



The other day while walking da 
the street, I happened to notict 
wonderful specimen of architn' 
Its lofty towers seemed lost in 
clouds that floated around it ca 
ingly. 

It was the new Empire State Bu 
ing. It had every convenience a 
ern building called for. One hund 
and eight stories, and solid as a r 

As I stood there gazing up at 
I was conscious of a neighbor 
staring. I glanced sidewards at w 
He was tall, wonderfully built, a 
handsome in spite of the dirt 
heavy beard. A down-and-out! 

As I watched him, tears came to 
eyes and he caressingly patted 
side of the building. Somehow, 1 
sorry for him, so I went up to 
and said: 

"Nice building, eh, what?" 

He turned, regarded me, and in 
smooth, low voice answered, "Y'es, 
think so." 

"Know much about architectu 

"A little. I studied at Cambrid 

This statement made me gasp 
amazement: 

"Cambridge," I repeated, 
stunned, and I regarded this to 
ragged, discouraged-looking man. 

"I say, do you know anything abo 
this building? Anything you 
about it?" 

"Sure," he replied, glancing up. 
built it." 

Nancyann Schmid, '35. 

SMATTER, POP? 



There was no doubt about it. "B 
ber" had been very bad! He had 
liberately left the house against h 
mother's wishes, when he had pro 
ised faithfully to stay at home. Si 
this was before our era of mode 
education and child psychology, 
motto "spare the rod and spoil t 
child" was still firmly upheld. "Bu 
ber's" mother decided that a whi 
ping would soon set her son to righ 

But "Bubber" had a different i' 
and, hearing of his mother's in 
tion, ran into his room and, crawli 
under the bed, curled up in t 
farthest corner. 

When the father of the house ca 
home that evening from the offi 
"Bubber" was still under the bed. 
mother sent father after son! "Bu 
ber's" father accordingly thrust hi 
self under his son's bed. "Bubbe 
was at once all anxious for 
parent's welfare and with a cautio 
whisper queried, "What's the matt 
Pop, is she after you, too?" 

It suffices to say that the particul 
whipping in question was indefinit 
postponed. 

Helene Loeb, '34. 



RECOMPENSE 

million worlds may fall— 
■ milli'" 1 lovers weep their loss, 
| ut the sea rolls on undaunted 
Ind the gay waves lightly toss. 

m they surge forever, 
jell they know the tale by now 
[f a maiden, her lover, 
(nd the forgotten vow. 

me men, like pebbles 
) n a mammoth glacier, 
Jove incessantly; 
jut usually down. 

Winifred Marsh, '35. 



SHOES 



pillars sagging in the dusty sun- 
ne, paint peeling from its weather- 
Ite'n sides, its sign of faded gilt 
Inging by one chain, the Floradora 
|se had undoubtedly seen its best 
Nevertheless, it was still re- 
ntable and many ladies of another 
deration refused to stay elsewhere, 
ft'ithin, the heavy overstuffed fur- 
lure, dusty corners, lace curtains 
flowered Victorian carpet whis- 
ed sadly of the bygone days when 
ad known the touch of silk and 
in; and when the youth and 
Enty of the countryside had flocked 
fre to dine and dance. 

relic belonging as much to FhT 
fct as the furniture and the sign 
Is old Sam. He had come to the 
tradora house as a young boy. Now 
Twafl old, and his joints creaked as 
[shuffled about his duties. His chief 
light when his work was done was 
[tell stories of the gay '90's. Sam's 
Irk had been to gather the shoes, 
jere they were placed just without 
t bedroom doors, clean and polish 
;m and return them to their owners 
morning. 

|Then there had been row upon row 
shoes. High-heeled boots, dainty 
ippers of embroidered satin, or 
Javy well-tailored boots with the 
of well-known makers inside. 
|uih work, yes! Many of them, yes! 
Bt it was with the pleasure of the 
pster craftsman that Sam had 
baned them and with pride that he 
[turned them in the morning to re- 
live the deserved praise and remu- 
tration of their owners. 

| Tonight he shuffled wearily down 
ie hall. He was getting old and 
T. People, nowadays, especially 
1 type who had frequented the Flo- 
lora house in late years, were not 
particular about their footwear, 
nd Sam, that connoisseur of richness 
nd beauty had fared badly. Tonight 
lew were only three pairs on the 
ind floor. The heavy square-toed 
tots would belong to the linesman 
no had been held up by bad weather, 
ne large, weary-looking pair of 
pes with the turned-up toes be- 
iged to old Hans. Sam really did 
mind cleaning Hans' shoes. Al- 
igh he was merely a butcher, his 
ither, and his grandfather before 
Bm had supplied the house with the 
lams for which it was famous. But 
rii days had fallen on the house of 
leinze and now old Hans came to 
I»wn only once a year to buy a Christ- 
p;i present for his invalid wife. Al- 
I it was the same present, and 
I very old and respected brand of 
jheese was- kept in stock for Hans' 
lenefit. Sam gathered the shoes up 
Ind proceeded down the hall. The 
ply other room on that floor was 
[ccupied regularly. Sam sighed as 
« picked up Miss Hallecknote's 
I y, sensible oxfords. His heart 
Fas sore and his eyes ached for the 
lent of a real lady's shoe. He 
li'iunted painfully to the third floor, 
pis fading eyes almost missed the 
|ne pair of shoes placed there. Then 
|c saw them and forgot everything 
|!se, for they were undoubtedly the 
Ihoes of a lady. Small, dainty, high- 
jiehed and high-heeled, they brought 
wk clearly the days of his glory. 

reached for them and hobbled 
gainfully to the little storeroom 
k'here he kept his few small belong- 




ings. Carefully from its wrapping 
he brought out the magic cleaner 
which had won him so much praise 
in bygone days. Far into the night 
he worked — then when the shoes were 
finished — slept, so soundly that he 
failed to hear a high, shrill voied 
demanding that the management re- 
store "them there shoes plenty quick 
or pay up!" So soundly that he didn't 
hear the manager demanding — "For 
heaven's sakes, Sam, where are the 
shoes for 308?" It wouldn't have 
bothered him much if he had, for to 
Sam a lady was still known by her 
shoes. He would probably have con- 
cluded sadly that styles had changed 
in ladies as well as shoes. But in- 
stead he slept on! 

Gail Lawrence, '35. 
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HEAT 



For weeks the sun had beat merci- 
lessly down on the hot, white sand of 
the beach, and now when farmers had 
reached to pray for rain, their crops 
were ruined anyhow, even the luxuri- 
ous sun lovers who spent their time 
lounging lazily on the shore and 
usually had no use for rain, began 
to wish that the eternal sun would 
"let up," thinking that a gray day 
would end the boredom that was com- 
ing over them. But the sun con- 
tinued to shine, and the blue sky from 
which one could usually gather an 
illusion of delightful coolness, became 
hot and burning and seemed to close 
around one instead of lending space 
and imaginative relief to the sun- 
suffocated earth! 

In the evening the sun would sink 
like a molten sphere into the lake, 
turning the sky around it to blazing 
fire that was finally smothered by the 
clouds of night that covered the earth 
until dawn. The cloud gave no re- 
lief; it merely shut in the heat that 
the sun had created during the day. 

Some people joked about it and 
invented novel ways of getting cool; 
small boys consumed quantities of ice 
cream; weary mothers lost patience 
with their children. Everyone tried 
to get away from each other. Hus- 
bands stopped commuting to the lake, 
preferring the more intense heat of 
the city to the discomfiture of whin- 
ing children and harrassed wives. 
Sons and daughters spent hours rid- 
ing at top speed or swimming ip the 
lake. 

Then one night the sky in the west 
was clouded and the sun burned its 
way through heavy darkness. The 
wind began to blow and the lake was 
retired to small ripplet's with narrow 
white crests. The sand stung the 
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legs of new bathers and swimmers 
who scurried for their cottages. In 
the west the black clouds rolled over 
the sun, they covered the lake, and 
finally they made their way to the 
last which was still brilliant with the 
blue of the sky, with the clouds of 
the day! With the clouds came rain, 
gently at first and then with such 
force that the hard ground could not 
drink it fast enough. 

It was in the cottage that the 
greatest change took place. The peo- 
ple were suddenly very gay. It was 
cool! One could breath without feel- 
ing stifled! They drew down the 
awnings laden with dust; they pulled 
heavily on windows stuck with the 
paint heated in the sun. Families 
were grand! It would be so nice to 
have them together again. Rain made 
one actually hungry! It would be 
nice to have something hot for din- 
ner, something different from the 



chilled salads, iced fruits and drinks 
that had been picked at daintily, al- 
most peevishly, for the last few weeks. 
A steak would be nice— with onions; 
no one would probably drop in on a 
night like this. It would be fun for 
them to play games after dinner and 
tell stories around the fire the way 
they did on Sunday nights in the city. 
It would be cool enough for a fire, 
and it seemed like Sunday with the 
family all together. Then finally to 
go to bed and sleep with the definite 
sound of rain instead of the dreadful 
feeling that the heat was closing in 
and could smother one! 

Rain! The sound, the beauty, the 
blessedness of rain! It lashed the 
trees against the windows, making 
them cool to touch; it made things 
clean and lovely; it refreshed one's 
heart and body, revived one's spirit 
and made life wonderful again. 

Mary Marjorie Lincoln, '34. 
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CAMPUS COLUMN 



EDITORIAL 



WELCOME, ALUMS! 

Welcome! Welcome! Welcome! 

It's always fun and a real pleasure to welcome people. 
But, perhaps, at no time in the school year are we more 
anxious to say "We're glad to see you!" than at Home- 
coming. It gives all of us who are at school now a thrill 
to see former students come back on the campus. 

We may not know you all but, nevertheless, we feel 
we've met you somewhere, for are we not all Ward- 
Belmont students? You have come back during this 
week-end to renew memories, as we have come to build 
them. You see -in us the gay times, the excitement, and 
even the struggles you had here. Perhaps you are re- 
membering even now a Homecoming you experienced 
when you were welcoming back the alums. We see in 
you the realization of what we hope will be our feeling 
for Ward-Belmont and the associations we have made 
here when we are alums and come back for our Home- 
coming. 

The old girls— that is, the ones that have been here 
before this year — are anxious to see their friends and 
the girls they have met at past Homecomings. But the 
new girls are excited, too. They are eager to meet the 
alumnae they have heard so much about, and to make 
new friends with those who have a common interest. 

Perhaps, at this time, school means more to us than 
ever before. We see those who have loved it return for 
another visit to its surroundings. This week-end must 
surely give us a little insight into the appreciation of 
the school that comes, we are told, with future years. 

We are so truly glad to have you here! We know, as 
we think of parting time not far distant, how grand it 
must be to see old friends, old familiar places again! 

So we say: Welcome! Welcome! Welcome! 

H. L., '34. 



WORDSMITHS 

Wordsmiths, even as the name implies, is an organiza- 
tion for those who are interested in creative writing; 
but the ideals of this organization are not known to the 
majority of people. 

First, it stands for those who are interested in writing;, 
second, it's purpose is to develop this interest. Word- 
smiths could better be called "Craftsmen" in story writing. 

The Wordsmiths are very ambitious, as well as tal- 
ented. Their aim is for higher and better knowledge in 
the fields of essay, poetry, prose. Everything that they 
write is criticized by fellow-members. The society is not 
a group of critical girls, however, but a group of inter- 
esting and congenial girls who have writing as a hobby. 

Our development is through our achievements of the 
past, and aids in the future, and we truly hope for a 
successful and happy year together. 

N. S., '35. 



EAGLE FEATHER 



DRESSING UP 



I put my clothes on little dog, 

And so ashamed was he 
He hung his head and shut his eyes 

As mournful as could be. 

He wore my knickers on his legs, 
My scarf around his jaws, 

My sailor blouse and leather belt, 
With mittens on his paws. 

(Continued to column 3) 



I guess I have a lot to make up 
for, after that column in the Senior- 
Mid edition last week. That certainly 
turned out to be a nice paper, and it 
was interesting to read all the things 
I'd been thinking about. This week 
seems to be another guest edition. 
The Wordsmiths are taking charge, 
and here's to better and better stories 
and poems! 

This week-end is really going to be 
a busy one. All those in charge are 
just praying that it won't turn any 
colder and that the rain will stay 
away for just this one week-end. Jane 
Pulver is certainly agitated! Saw 
Sarah Dewey and Margaret Balsiger 
at lunch time on Wednesday. They 
were among the first to t arrive. All 
these sisters who are coming back to 
stay with the little sister over the 
week-end and compare thoughts about 
the Alma Mater are: Ann Durand, 
Dorothy Zaug, and, of course, Mar- 
garet Balsiger. 

Too bad the Tri K's had to post- 
pone their tea, but it wouldn't have 
been much fun just to have so few 
there. Anyway the cinnamon toast 
wasn't wasted at all. It was devoured 
in short order at tea time. Katrina 
lives up to her statement that the 
West is a great place. She is cer- 
tainly good on her Indians. 

Those Seniors who didn't show up 
for the picnic last Saturday after- 
noon really missed a swell party. I 
was glad that it rained because I like 
playing indoors, when there's not so 
much chance of having a lot of work 
to do. And afterwards in the Del 
Ver house for a picnic supper! Such 
garbs those girls in the skit got them- 
selves into — "Shorty" made a dream 
of a hero, and Helen Larimer was the 
ideal Hillbilly gal! 

Katherine Combs did herself proud 
Tuesday night when she gave her 
expression diploma recital. I fully 
enjoyed it, and the audience was most 
responsive. 

M. F. Banker is almost too excited 
to let live. I've never seen one girl 
get as thrilled over anyone as she did 
when her "Sam" got here this week. 

Just saw Nedaye Eppes — this is 
turning into an alumni column in- 
stead of iust the usual campus news. 

One of the high spots in this year's 
entertainments was the breakfast 
that Judy Acheson gave in honor of 
her mother's visit last Sunday morn- 
ing. It was truly worth leaving the 
warm bed on sleep-Sunday to go down 
and meet Mrs. Acheson, who is quite 
a lovely person, and I can see where 
Judy gets her distinctive manners. A 
truly lovely affair! 

Ruth Nehls* family arrived quite 
unexpectedly last Thursday night 
when the little lady was just before 
playing in her recital. Quite a nice 
family to come all that long way from 
Iowa ! 

Mighty good to see Lege around 
again. Just looking like a million 
dollars. Sorry she couldn't stay a 
little longer and meet the other alums. 
But we did enjoy seeing her! 

I've got to go walking now for the 
spirit of the thing. So I'll close and 
see you again next week. 



LIFE'S CLOUDS 



Clouds are very happy 
Dancing in the sky, 
Changing colors constantly 
Drifting, ailmessly high. 
Clouds are like memories; 
At first they are faint 
Then they gather color 
Growing bright by Nature's paint, 
They spread over the heavens 
Then begin to fade away. 
So are our own memories, 
At first we have nothing to remem- 
ber; 

Then gradually we ga'thered them 

each day, 
Then the apex, when we believe, 
And our treasured memories 
Fade into endless nothing — 
Death! 

Rena Berry, '34. 



(Continued from Column 1) 
And then he flattened out and whined 

And wouldn't jump or run, 
But acted awful cross with me 

And wasn't any fun. 

He seems to love me very much, 

Therefore, I cannot see 
Why he should hate to wear my clothes 

And hate to look at me. 

Nancyann Schmid, 

FINDING A WAY 

Last night I was tired and restless, 
So I rode down a darkened road 
That was sheltered on either side 
By overlapping oaks; 
Down in a quiet hollow 
I found myself again, 
Just listening to the crickets 
And to the night birds sing. 
I found I had two beings 
Instead of just an outer "one." 
Looking into a shadowed pool 
I saw that "one" was hard; 
But, sitting in the placid moon 
And thinking of past days, 
I realized I had grown old too soon; 
But inside I was a child 
That had traveled many ways, 
And I've found myself again. 

Rena Berry. '3{ 

REVOLT IN A FATALISTIC TIME 

Did God thrust me forth into His timeless world 
A mere equation — solved and tabulated — 
A jest for Him who plays with minds and souls? 
Does all that really matters — loves, strivings, faiths- 
Sink to a nothingness even now predestined, 
Penned long ago by the hardened hands of the Parcatj 
Or did God send me forth to live as a lone and wondr 
being, 

Endowed with selfness — life all my own — 
Bound only by the eternal arc of the starry heaven? 
To be solved not by you, nor fate, nor time — 
But by me? 

Julia Acheson, '35 



SANDS OF LIFE 

Boundless sands reach before me 
And spit back stifling waves of heat. 
Without hope I keep trudging on, 
'Till far off there looms a cool oasis. 
I strive to reach its shade. 
Hope dies, forlorn, within me, 
As the dream melts before my gaze. 

Winifred Marsh, '35. 



FOG 

Quiet as the coming day, 
Simple as a child knelt to pray, 
Ghastly as a passing soul, 
Hopeless as an unreached goal. 

I stand like a worshiper in a shrine, 
Reveling in its beauty, half divine; 
Its glory leaves me shivering, agog — 
Weirdest of mysteries — thickest of fog! 

Winifred Marsh, '35. 



OLD 

The old men sit 
'Round the stove, 
And talk of the 
Day's work. 
They stretch 
Their weary bones, 
And settle themselves 
Deep in the wicker 
Chairs 
That creak 
Under the weight 
Of these tired bodies. 
The old man 
In the corner 
Scrapes the 



MEN 

Mud from off 
His shoddy shoes. 
One of his companions 
Knocks his pipe 
Upon the stove's ledge, 
Refills it, 
And settles back 
Into his chair 
With half-closed 
Eyes. 
~)e old men 



And drowsily 
Await their evening niea'l 
Mary Foute Jones, '34. 



SONG FOR A RAINY DAY 

Trees — dipping with mists, 
Wind — rustling in leaves, 
Folks — rushing through streets, 
Birds — crouching in eaves. 

Flues — breathing forth^smoke, 
Ships — rolling at sea 
Clouds — heavy with rain — 
All gloomy but me. 

Margaret Young, '3f>, 



SPRING 

Cold winter's day 
Soft-blown by April's sweetest breeze 

Has crept away. 
And spring, once more my heart to sieze, 

Again makes gay 
Amidst the blossoms of the trees. 

Margaret Young, '35. 



CLUB CHATTER 

What a surprise when Frances 
raham sat down to the Agora piano 
Ljay nitfht and played like an old 
rtist. By the way, she plays by ear. 

Radcen, you're progressing at each 
tU , nl ,)t and was your face red! 

g e lene Loeb gave a most interest- 
k r talk at Vespers. We certainly 
j-h everyone could have had the op- 
portunity to hear it. 
W, hear that Kay Croswell had a 
Petty "rare" time Sunday night. Un- 
^ you want to see her blush, don't 
ienti<>n it. 

]f ynu want to taste candy that'll 
ie | t in your mouth get "Ludy" Ensley 
m l Elinor Mortimer to make their 
,ar>hniallow fudge square for you. 
h„<c that were lucky to get some 
., c ,ntiv were Frances Graham, Mary 
aIH . SafTord, "Becky," and "Crocket." 

Can you feature Irene Sartor and 
»] ud v" making bacon and tomatoe 
tadwichea? — Well they did Saturday 
jght at the Agora club. 

Mfca Wardowski had charge of the 
in^iam at the A. K. Club last week 
n«l everyone wishes she would have 
every time — or rather wishes 
he'd have more birthdays. Perhaps 
I should be explained that it was her 
irthday, so the entertainment was 
jostly refreshments. Many more 
appy birthdays, Olga! 

All the A. K.'s are having an awful 
ime trying to listen to both the dis- 
ussions of the dance and the Easter 
ea. Virginia Shaw is chairman of 
he tea, and Wilma Baker has charge 
f the dance. 

It's too bad so many of the girls 
u'ssed Miss Sander's talk at vespers, 
hai lie was away visiting her room- 
late of last year. The mumps were 
till keeping Betty Heck in the in- 
irmary, and Mary Lalla had gone 
lome for the week-end. Ellen Trabue 
raa a guest for vespers and tea. It 
vas so nice to have her. 
The club wishes to announce that — 
Gilbertine Moore has a new per- 
manent. 

Kitty McKenzie got a box of food 
rom home. 

Cherry and Betty Willert are com- 
ng hack for homecoming. 

Fiances Warmath spilled chocolate 
>n the recently dyed rugs. 

Virginia Winston has not as yet de- 
fied what college will be honored by 
ler presence next year. (We expect 
her to make up her mind any moment, 
ow.) Anyhow, she and Mary Marm 
re going to run a newspaper in Pecos 
cross the street from the Andtrson- 
';/' at t Daily. 

What little Anti-Panner is going to 
be in seventh heaven this week-end 
on-account-of-because her mother is 
-oming and bringing Bill? 
Those strange noises floating out 
om the club house around dinner 
me Saturday night sounded like ex- 
Citement, so we stuck our noses in. 
Guess what! There was the most 
lligant dinner brewing, and no one 
yen offered us a bite. Shame on you 
Francis Summers! 
Zounds 'n zithers! — here's what we 
all "nature in the raw." Some overly 
ambitious Anti-Panner trudged down 
to the club house on sleep-Sunday 
morning to cook breakfast. Mary Lee 
Wilson was chief cook and bottle 
washer, and the waffles were positively 

Oh, me, oh, my! — seems as if Janet 
Newbury kinda' got herself into some- 
pin'. Just think! Measles and mumps 
at the same time — bet it doesn't 

tickle! 

Whoops! Me thinks that Sara 
Joyce looked mighty sweet-like in 
those baby bangs. Guess maybe she 
would look cute in anything, though. 

, One little Anti-Panner up and 
packed her bag last week-end and 
went to Chicago quick-like-a-flash. 
Did you have a good time, Sybil, and 



how many people succumbed to those 
bee-u-ti-ful eyes? 



The program of the F. F. club was 
a complete revelation to everyone. 
Polly Gay had everyone showing off 
her hidden talent with her "surprise 
program." 

The first number on the program 
was a song, using the laundry list 
for words. The tune which Nita, 
Carolyn, and Doris tried to keep was 
"Did You Ever See a Dream Walk- 
ing?" Try it sometime. Then Miss 
Davis entertained us with a "dra- 
matic" interpretation of "Boulevard 
of Broken Dreams." After that Eva 
Ohlhaver and Betty Frantz gave a 
real New Your jig. Then a duet was 
given by Alsha McCourt singing 
"Melancholy Baby," and Rosemary 
Horstman singing "Springtime in the 
Rockies." M. E. Hudgins gave a lec- 
ture on "How to Fly Like a Horse," 
with illustrations! 

Juanita Phillips, Mary Hobson, 
Mozelle Trout, and Harriet Ostergren 
gave very good imitations of four of 
the faculty. Even K. Mathis has 
talent; she played a childish selection 
on the piano. Jean Weis gave a cute 
reading. Then Alice Adams and Nig 
Banker gave a new version of chop- 
sticks on the piano. Another dance 
was given by C. Sutton and F. Street; 
it was really charming. Another duet 
by E. Irwin and Muryle Hall of 
"Come Up 'N' See Me Sometime"— 
no tune, but it was good, anyway. 
The last number was given by Miss 
Reuf who gave an imitation of Joe 
Penner; it was "Don' Never Do 
That!" 

All in all, the program was unusual 
and pleasing and everyone entered 
into the spirit of the idea. Polly Gay 
was finally persuaded to sing "Three 
Little Pigs," all full of blushes! Hope 
you surprise us again sometime, 
Polly— we love it! 

"Guess Who," formed the main 
entertainment for the Penta Taus 
Wednesday night. Ruth Robinson 
was "it." She had the most horrible 
time trying to find out who the other 
"it" was. She never did, in fact. 
Mary Alice Paine later read an arti- 
cle from a sub-deb magazine. It 
brought forth a few giggles but also 
gave some useful hints. 

Saturday night Virginia Reed, 
Mary Alice Paine, Kathryn Hyde and 
others had dinner at the Penta Tau 
club. What a dinner! Never saw as 
much food in my life! There was 
enough for at least twenty, but they 
managed to consume it all. 

We Tri K's feel pretty proud about 
being water polo champions. Both 
our games were exciting, to say the 
least. 

The Tri K's held an >>pen forum 
discussion on "Honor" last Wednesday 
night. Leigh, thanks for the fine 
contributions, and Trina, thank you 
for the excellent definition of two 
kinds of honor. 

Did you know that Trina can make 
the best waffles with nuts in 'em and 
everything? If you would like to 
hear a verbal commendation, just ask 
any one of the Randle, Winston, Lin- 
coln, Van Benschoten suite. The en- 
tire suite went down to the club for 
breakfast on Sunday. The only diffi- 
culty was that there was no egg 
beater. A suggestion has been made 
that the Tri K's have a kitchen 
shower. How about it? 

The Tri K's were all so busy on 
Sunday afternoon either studying or 
having happy family reunions that 
their tea was postponed. Too bad, 
but on Sunday evening all the Tri 
K's who were present enjoyed the 
best cinnamon toast imaginable. The 
club owes this splendid idea to Patsy. 

Trina, will you tell us more about 
the Injuns some time? 

Wonder if the T. C.'s will even- 
tually just have to abandon fireside 
hour! Most of them are lucky enough 
to be in town for Sunday evenings. 
Charlotte Snyder has been asking 
what it's all about! 

(Continued on page 7) 
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THE SKELETON 

IN THE CLOSET 



Even now, five years later, I .shud- 
der when men tell me that I am beau- 
tiful', more beautiful than a dream, 

I had really forgotten that 
Nordralie Schaeffer lived there. I 
arrived in the city about as tired and 
dirty as one can, was duly met by 
the committee from the women's clubs 
association, and carried away to the 
rather mediocre room in the city's 
best hotel. Not for anything would 
these well-bred women have asked me 
why I chose to arrive a day before I 
was due, and thus incure extra ex- 
pense for them, but I knew they were 
puzzled. Several times they men- 
tioned, casually, the lecture tomorrow, 
but I was unable to evince surprise. 
Finally, when the conversation per- 
mitted, I told them about the summer 
cold I was taking. I have learned from 
experience that if I don't stop those 
colds in the very beginning, they will 
be with me until the next spring. I 
told them I had decided to take ad- 
vantage of the reservations which they 
had made for me, and rest until the 
time of the lecture. I let it be under- 
stood that I would be responsible for 
the charge of the extra nijrht in the 
hotel. Their relief at not having to 
spend an extra nickel usually has a 
gratifying effect upon the average 
committee of women's clubs' associa- 
tions. Therefore, the committee 
warmed to the point of cordiality 
mingled with awe. I made them yet 
faster friends by saying that I would 
be unable to attend any of the din- 
ners or luncheons they were begin- 
ning to feel should be given in my 
honor. As a parting show of good 
feeling, they offered me their own 
personal remedies for a cold like the 
one I was taking. The chairman, the 
woman with the bird nest in her hat, 
'phoned down to the desk for a 
quarter's worth of onions, and sug- 
gested that I eat one every hour and 
drink two glasses of hot soda water 
before and after each onion. The 
tired woman with the motherly air 
nave me a box of aspirin from her 
purse. The third woman, tall and 
overdressed, gave me a small viql of 
powders which, she assurred me with 
a twitching eyebrow, were not a drug, 
but were prepared for her by her doc- 
tor for just such an occasion. 

I accepted them all, with promises 
to follow directions. My nose was 
tight and close. But nothing could 
approach my eyes and head for pain. 
They ached dully and watered pro- 
fusely, probably out of sheer sym- 
pathy for themselves. I knew my 
head was large beyond all proportion, 
and somewhere inside it there was 
the delicious beat of African drums, 
a roaring, rumbling pulsing beat that 
turned my voice into high toneless- 
ness. And my tongue was dry and 
wanted to roll up at the edges. Oh, 
well! You all know how a cold feels. 
The committee left, finally; then I took 
the hottest bath I could draw, because 
my body was numb and lifeless ex- 
cept for a sort of continuity of aches 
and pains so evenly distributed that 
I was convinced my body was heat 
proof. As clearly as I can remember 
now, I took a sensible dose of all the 
remedies offered me — yea, even unto 
the onion. And then I added on a few 
of my own — orange juice, hot lemon- 
ade, and so on. So to bed ! 

I slept soundly until about ten 
o'clock the next morning when the 
telephone awakened me. I emerged 
from the bed just far enough to reach 
for it, and noted as I did so, that 
my cold was wondrously improved. 
However, I knew I'd be in a sort of 
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fog for the lecture, but everything 
would be all right. * 

"Hello," I said, wondering just what 
the women's clubs could have thought 
up. 

"Hello, Punk!" came the voice, and 
I wriggled and tingled with anticipa- 
tion, for I had not been called "Punk" 
since my prep school days. I won- 
dered who could have recognized me 
from the picture in the paper. 

"Yes?" 

"Punk, this is Nordralie Schaeffer. 
I thought I recognized in the picture 
of the formidable Miss Mercer my 
bosom friend of yesteryear. What are 
you doing in town? I mean, aside 
from the lecture? Why did you go 
to that hotel? Why didn't you come 
• out to my house? I'm hurt." 

"Wait, Lee, and I'll tell you all— 
I'm just here for the lecture and — " 

"Sorry, Punk, I'm in an awful hur- 
ry. You can tell me later. What 1 
want you to do is to pack your bag 
and come out here right away. I 
just must see you! Look up H. J. 
Schaeirer and come to that address. 
I have to run. "Bye." 

Apparently she ran, for I couldn't 
get her on the telephone for more 
details. Hut why should I? Lee had 
always been the kind of girl that 
went straight to the heart of a thing, 
and then on to something else. She 
was frail and helpless in appearance, 
I recalled, but that was only a guise 
for unexpected efficiency and the ca- 
pacity for getting done a great many 
things at one time. A pretty, high- 
strung, intelligent girl, who did things 
her own way and dominated every- 
one, yet was extremely intolerant of 
anything unconventional in others. 
She had a reputation for being rather 
a snob about family at school, but 
those of us who knew her well, under- 
stood that her attitude resulted from 
too much eugenics at too early an 
aye. 1 wondered if she had changed, 
and decided not, because she was al- 
ways so sure she was right. I looked 
forward to seeing her, and regretted 
that my limited time would prevent 
the kind of talk old friends ought to 
have after not seeing each other for 
so long. She would be impatient with 
my engagement and dismiss it lightly 
as a thing of no consequence. I 
wondered why she had been in such 
a hurry over the 'phone. And then 
I wondered why she was in town at 
all, because her parents had a house 
on the lake, and it was midsummer. 

By the time my cab arrived at her 
comfortable house with its inviting 
gardens, I had eaten a generous 
breakfast, and my cold had almost 
gone, except for a slightly heady feel- 
ing as a result, probably, of taking 
an aspirin and a dose of those pow- 
ders just before I left the hotel. I 
was stimulated, too, with the possible 
portence of the visit, the knowledge 
that I looked young and charming as 
I once had in prep school, and I was 
filled altogether with a sense of well 
being. 

I noticed that there was a great 
bustle of activity around the house. 
The driveway was full of moving vans 
and trucks. Husky men were carry- 
ing heavy loads of canvas-wrapped 
lumps. I could hardly suppress my 
excitement as I walked towards the 
house across the lawn. There was no 
need to ring the doorbell because 
Nordralie was standing squarely in 
the open door and arguing with the 
foreman of the vans. Satisfied that 
she was just the same in every way, 
I watched the argument. It was brief. 
There could only be Nordralie's side 
to an argument. 

"You have the wrong load of fur- 
niture delivered to the wrong house. 
We have already had one load of 
furniture today, and that's all we care 
for just now." 

"Are you sure you got the right 
furniture, ma'am? Sometimes there's 
a mix up — '* 

"Of course it was the right furni- 
ture. I bought it myself, and recog- 
nized every piece of it. Oh, hello, 
Punk! Come in! I'm so glad to see 
you." 

And that was her greeting. The 
workman stepped aside with a de- 
feated look. 



"Punk, don't mind the confusion. 
Something awful's happened, and I 
don't know just what it is, but I 
strongly suspect that both Mother and 
I bought new furniture for the house. 
Oh, dear! You have two bags, haven't 
you? Well, oh, Cochrain? Oh, where 
is he? Coch— rain? You can't imag- 
ine how awful it is to come to a house 
in the summertime, with no maids or 
anything! Cochrain!" 

A rather youngish butler appeared. 
I thought fleetingly of the admirable 
Crighton and then let my thoughts 
follow Lee's unceasing prattle. 

"Cochrain, will you take Miss 
Mercer's bags.up to her room? Punk, 
do you want to go up now and then 
hurry right down to help me find 
places for this furniture until the 
decorators come tomorrow? I never 
saw such a mess. Your room is the 
first one to the left at the head of the 
stairs." 

Cochrain had disappeared up the 
steps, taking two at a time, and so, 
for no other reason than that I had 
been temporarily dismissed, I mounted 
the steps, opened the first door to the 
left, and stepped into another world. 

My first impression was of the 
utter monotony of taupe color in the 
room. It was absolutely unrelieved 
except by four small windows above 
the picture moulding on the wall op- 
posite me. Since the light was so 
obscure, I sensed that there were taupe 
walls and ceiling. Certainly I was 
standing on a deep-ply taupe rug. A 
second glance at the walls assured 
me that they were taupe mohair, and 
as yielding to the touch as an over- 
stuffed set. In the far right-hand 
corner of the room there was a small 
fireplace, but it was as smooth as part 
of the wall, and had no mantel. Nor 
fire! Only ashes! Dead! And then I 
noticed to the left a bed, without head 
or foot, covered with a quilted taupe 
velvet spread whose softness was 
indented with the recent imprint of 
a relaxed body. The silent strength 
of the room seemed to sap me of 
the ability to move. I was just a pair 
of eyes. ... 

And then I looked up. He was 
walking toward me slowly and stead- 
ily, but I could see from his slightly 
glazed beady dark eyes that he did 
not really believe I was there, but if 
I was — ! I absorbed his physical par- 
ticulars, but move I could not. He 
was not any taller than I, and his 
head was quite bald except for a strip 
of, I swear, taupe colored hair. His 
skin was yellow with the pallor of 
one long confined inside a semi-dark 
room. No, I thought quite calmly, 
that is a bad comparison. His skin is 
the color of bones long buried but 
finally dug up and washed, and pain- 
stakingly put together by means of 
little wires. I could almost see my 
father and I working in his small 
basement laboratory under one flicker- 
ing light when I was a child and had 
fashioned my first skeleton as an 
anatomy lesson. Yes, his skin is 
that color. Blending with it per- 
fectly was the yellow silk polo shirt 
he wore, revealing his thin, flabby 
neck that hung in long folds above 
the open neck. The silk shirt clung 
to him as though it were his skin, and 
indeed, it sheathed an emaciated fig- 
ure that reminded me of the bony 
devils conceived by the Medievalists. 
Below his ribby torso a slender, al- 
most girlish waist, was a pot belly of 
the most repulsive sort. I could not 
look farther, but I someway have the 
impression that his feet were small 
and effeminate and encased in can- 
vas sneakers. His eyes were on a 
level with my own, and very, very 
close. He put his hand out tentively, 
and finding firm flesh, closed his bony 
fingers around my arm with a pos- 
sessive thrill. His other hand caressed 
my shoulder, drawing me to him. 

"You are beautiful," he said, in his 
sepulchral voice, "more beautiful than 
a dream." 

I felt myself lifted at the waist by 
two strong muscular hands, and set 
down just outside the door which, 
silently swung shut after us. And 
then Cochrain carried me to the bed in 
the next room, as gently as a child. 

Wilma D. Baker, '34. 
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Shamrock Murdock paced rapidly 
up and down his study, a brilliant 
green dressing gown trailing behind 
him. He had just received word that 
Pomperduke, prime minister of Zou- 
ester, would pay him a visit at seven 
o'clock. It was nearly seven now, and 
the little detective was alive with cu- 
riosity to know what would bring the 
pompous prime minister to see him. 
Since retiring from active practice in 
his native land, he had moved to 
Zouester where he enjoyed royal fa- 
vor and permission to poke his in- 
quisitive nose into all crimes that in- 
terested him. This, however, was the 
first time that a member of the cabi- 
net had called upon him. 

Exactly at seven o'clock, the bell 
rang. Shamrock nearly tripped all 
over himself in his eagerness to ad- 
mit the plump, worried personage 
who waited on the doorstep. After 
preliminary greetings were over, and 
the state of each other's health had 
been satisfactorily established, the 
minister said, "Mr. Murdock, I have 
an exceedingly difficult mission which 
I hope you will undertake. It would 
require utmost secrecy and discretion 
on your part." 

The little detective's eyes fairly 
glistened with anticipation as he nod- 
ded for the other to continue. "Well, 
a very important paper has disap- 
peared. It is such an important 
paper that if it should fall into the 
wrong hands it might plunge the 
whole country into war. I must have 
it before cabinet meeting tomorrow, 
or I am a ruined man." 

"What kind of a paper was it? How 
and when did it disappear?" 

"If you remember Tuesday evening, 
that is last night, is the regular time 
for cabinet meeting. I had the paper 
in my hand ready to bring it up for 
discussion when the meeting was in- 
terrupted by the discovery of a robber 
in the Princess Miriam's apartment. 
I — naturally — joined in the chase, and 
forgot all about the paper in my hand 
until I happened to notice that I still 
had it as I dashed past the castle 
gate. I thrust it into one of the large 
jardinieres which stand on either side 
of the door, intending to get it on my 
return. When we did come back, the 
hour was so late that the meeting 
was hastily adjourned, and I thought 
no more about the paper until this 
morning. When I went to get it, it 
was gone. 

Successfully concealing a smile at 
the idea of the plump Pomperduke 
chasing burglars, Shamrock inquired 
sympathetically, "And have you no 
idea who might have taken it? Did 
anyone see you put it into the jar?" 

Pomperduke blushed and explained 
that he thought everyone was away 
chasing the burglar. 

"Could you describe the paper?" 

"Why, yes! It was written on heavy 
official paper and sealed with a state 
seal of red on which are two roaring 
lions. Then, you will undertake my 
mission?" 

"Yes, it interests me very much." 

Having ushered the minister safely 
out, Shamrock decided to examine the 
scene of the crime. He took out a 
dilapidated bowler hat, and a short, 
stubby pipe and strolled up the street 
toward the palace. Once there he en- 
tered by the main street, stopping for 
a short chat with the gate-keeper. As 
he entered the gate he met the prin- 
cess' personal maid and stopped to 
inquire after the health of her mis- 
tress. The princess was, it seemed 
in excellent health, but her maid had 
not fared so well. The episode of the 
robber seemed to have upset her con- 
siderably. 

"You should see the room. It is a 
perfect mess. The robber brought in 
huge hunks of red clay, and the car- 
pet is simply ruined." 

After she had passed along, Sham- 
rock made his way to the entrance on 
each side of which stood large white 
jars engraved with the state seal of 
two raving lions. The jar nearest 
him was quite clean and white. Evi- 



dently it had not been disturbed for 
some time. The other jar was slightly 
dirty, and at the base was a damp 
ring where it had been moved recent- 
ly. Then Shamrock made another 
discovery. One of the jars bore the 
seal of the state, but on the other, 
two placid lions pawed gently at each 
other's tails. 

Shamrock considered deeply. Where 
had he seen jars like these before? 
Jumping up he started at a dog trot 
across the sultan's well-kept yard un- 
til he reached the entrance to the 
sunken garden. Here stood a jar ex- 
actly resembling the one at the palace 
gate, and there was the spot where 
the jar at the gate should have stood. 
After some little search, Shamrock 
found the other jar lying on its side 
in the grass. It showed evidence of 
much mistreatment, and down one 
side was a long crack. Closer exami- 
nation revealed that in the bottom of 
this jar were some much-soiled bits 
of paper, a bit of red sealing wax, 
and some particles of red clay. By 
the light which he always carried 
with him, Shamrock examined the 
ground around the jar carefully. Fi- 
nally, he found that for which he was 
looking, and pocketing the evidence, 
made his way homeward. 

Once home he examined his exhibits 
carefully. That black dirt could 
easily have come from the sultan's 
garden, but the red clay was found 
only on the river bank. Shamrock 
was well acquainted with the people 
who inhabited the river bank. In re- 
turn for occasional favors, of an offi- 
cial nature, they often gave him valu- 
able informaiton. 

Early the next morning he saun- 
tered in the general direction of the 
bank, stopping now and then to chat 
with one or another of, the strange 
people who lived there in boxes, caves, 
dugouts, or whatever else they could 
find for shelter. Finally he stopped 
in front of the most sumptuous of 
these dwellings and tapped gently on 
the sacking which served for a door. 
There was no human answer, but a 
low growl warned him that visitors 
were not welcome. Nothing daunted, 
Shamrock prowled around for a time, 
then sat down on an upturned box to 
await the master's return. In a few 
minutes he came. 

"Top o' the morning to you, Tagg." 

"Good morning, Mr. Murdock." 

"Where have you been lately, Tagg. 
I haven't seen you for some time. You 
haven't decided that old friends 
weren't good enough for you, have 
you?" 

"Why, no sir." 

"I thought that maybe since you 
have started hobnobbing with royalty 
that an Irish detective was cold pota- 
toes." 

The man looked at him with wide 
eyes. "You wouldn't tell on me. I 
didn't get anything an — " 

"Well, I would hate to get you into 
trouble. I do believe that I could for- 
get last night if it weren't for one 
thing. I can't figure just how you 
escaped with the whole cabinet and 
all the guards out looking for you." 

"That was easy. I just hid behind 
a curtain until they had all run out, 
then jumped into one of them jar 
things that stand on either side of the 
door. I didn't have such an easy time 
getting out, though. The thing tipped 
over and cracked. I fixed it, though. 
While the guards were all out look- 
ing for me, I moved one of those 
from the garden up beside the door. 
Tripped on the stair and like to broke 
my neck, I did! Ruined a perfectly 
good shoe." 

"What did you fix the shoe with?" 

"An old piece of paper stuff I found 
in the bottom of the jar." 

"I'll give you a dollar for the shoe. 
Just as a souvenir of a smart man." 

The old man looked at him suspi- 
ciously for a minute, but drew off his 
shoe and took the dollar. 

"I know you wouldn't let me down, 
governor." 

"Thanks, Tagg, and next time be a 
little more careful." 

"Yes, I will. But I'd like to know, 
how did you know that I had done 
it?" 



Shamrock laughed. Then he turned 
the shoe over. On the bottom was a 
large hole into which had been stuck 
a piece of paper. Right in the mid- 
dle of the hole was the royal seal of 
Zouester. Then he pointed to a print 
on the ground where the same lions 
appeared. 

"There's another just like it in the 
sultan's flower bed. Next time don't 
use state papers to fix up holes in 
your shoes." 

Gail Lawrence, '.'55. 



CLUB CHATTER 

(Continued from page 5) 

The T. C.'s are busy planning their 
tea dance to be held in the near 
future. Wilnetta Warnock is chair- 
man for the orchestra committee, Jane 
Bucklin of the invitation committee, 
and Louise Longworth is in charge 
of the refreshments. 

Virginia Brice was in charge of 
vespers serivce at the X. L. club Sun- 
day evening. 

Irene Sartor talked on "Modern 
Enemies of Youth." She said that 
some of these are laziness, false eval- 
uation, and selfishness, and that they 
can be overcome only by means of 
Divine help. Betty Hill led the clos- 
ing prayer. 

Laddie Miller Graves spent the 
week-end at her home in Scottsville, 
Ky. She took with her Rosella Lee 
Lewis, Mary Ellen Stokes and 
Georganna Martin. The girls had a 
grand time. 

Did you see Mary Milam in Rec 
Hall Sunday night all dressed up for 
the new boy friend? What will James 
say? 



Plans are in progress for the an- 
nual Easter breakfast given by the 
X. L. club in honor of the X. L. alum- 
nae who have returned for Home- 
coming. The committee in charge 
consists of Virginia Cornelius and 
Mary Milam. It promises to be a 
delightful affair. 

Hilda Beck, Mary Crockett Evans, 
Katherine Croswell, and Elinor Mor- 
timer made some very delicious fudge 
the other day. Even Marion Fair 
who has had the mumps thought that 
it was good. 



WINTER NIGHT 



The hoot owls moan beneath the moon 
To greet a lone wolf in the snow. 
The deep night whispers its own tune, 
A song of pines and the river's flow. 

A rabbit pauses — lifts one ear, 
Then scurries homeward into the 
night. 

Somewhere, crashing brush, a deer 
Comes down to drink by pale moon- 
light. 

Virginia Winston, '34. 

That terrible feeling has come again, 

That indescribable, gnawing, rebel- 
lious depression, 

That maddening, bubbling strife, bit- 
terness of one's self! 

Feeling of utter loneliness — nothing- 
ness — 

Just shattered thoughts running 
through a numbed brain! 

Oh! to be able to put into words that 

hopeless feeling 
To transport my thoughts to another's 

mind, 

And leave an empty shell — yet at 

peace and rest! 
That mood of discontentment, that 

wanting — yet not finding, 
That disappointment in something — 

but what? 

Rena Bbrry, '34. 

SPRING SONG 



It smells like spring outside, it does, 
All nice and fresh and clean. 
The limbs on all the maple trees 
Are starting to dress in green. 

The birds outside in the courtyard 
Are quarreling over some crumbs. 
A robin's singing lustily, 
"Cheer up! Cheer up! Spring comes! 

Margaret Young, '35. 
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ARISTONS WIN 

BOWLING TOURNEY 



The annual bowlinR tournament 
was completed Thursday, March 22. 
The Del Vers, defending champions, 
lost to the Aristons in the finals after 
leading throughout the tourney. 

The X.L.'s tied with the Aristons, 
and were thus qualified to enter the 
finals. The Aristons out-bowled the 
other two teams, although the Del 
Vers were handicapped by the loss of 
Jacobson and Glander. 

Those bowling in the finals were: 
A ristona 

V. Barnes, P. Chadwell, E. Boyd, 
E. Trabue. 

Del Vers 

H. Larimer, M. Page, C. Brown, V. 
Ferguson. 

X.L. 

A. Shaw, D. Wheeler, V. Cornelius, 
E. Mortimer. 



MUSIC STUDENTS EN- 
TERTAIN IN CHAPEL 



The chapel program on Wednesday, 
March 28, was devoted to a music 
program. The program was as fol- 
lows : 
Voice — 

(a) Spirit Flower .Campbell-Tipton 

(b) Danny Boy . . .Irish Folk Song 

Miss Isobel Coulter 

Violin — 

(a) Arioso Bach 

(b) Minuet Por/wra-Knitilcr 

(c) Hungarian Dance No. 2 
Brahma-Joachim 

Miss Amelia Baskerville 
Piano — 

(a) Concert Etude MacDowell 

Miss Frances Rose 



STUDENTS ATTEND 

"Y" CONFERENCE 



Monday, March 26, Martha Jane 
Chattin, who is chairman of the World 
Fellowship committee, Lydia Foun- 
tain, Frances Graham, Mary Jane 
Safford, and Louise Ixingworth went 
as representatives from Ward-Bel- 
mont to Scarritt College to participate 
in an inter-collegiate discussion; re- 
garding the functions and purpose of 
the Student Volunteer Movement on 
the College Campuses of America. 

Tea was served in the parlors of 
Scarritt, after which a vigorous dis- 
cussion took place, with Henry Hart 
of Vanderbilt acting as chairman of 
the meeting. Jesse Wilson, General 
Secretary of the Student Volunteer 
Movement, then spoke to the group of 
the problems confronting the move- 
ment in its contacts with students and 
world life. 

Five colleges were represented at 
the Conference. 



"Y" HOLDS 

LENTEN SERVICES 



Each morning during the past Holy 
Week various members of the 
Y.W.C.A. Cabinet have conducted an 
early worship service in the Big "Y" 
Room. In these services, the girls 
have followed day by day the actual 
events which occurred during the last 
week of Jesus' sojourn on earth, cul- 
minating in his resurrection on Easter 
Sunday. 

The girls who have conducted the 
services are: 

Monday — Martha Fisher. 
Tuesday — Thelma Martin. 
Wednesday — Mary Alice Paine. 
Thursday — Gail Lawrence. 
Friday — Martha Jane Chattin. 
Saturday— Mathilda Dougherty. 



REMINDER 



In winter 

I love to sit 

Beside the fire 

And hear the wind 

Whistling through the pines. 

It's like a voice 

Long gone, 

Calling to me 

Through the dusk. 



MANY ACTIVITIES PLANNED 
FOR HOMECOMING 

(Continued from page 1) 

festivities will be brought to a close 
with the A. K. Club's Easter tea and 
an after-dinner coffee at the Agora 
Club. 

AGORA COFFEE 

On Sunday after dinner, the Agora 
Club will entertain the alumnae and 
faculty with a coffee. Christine Jill 
has charge of the refreshments; 
Elizabeth Airhart is chairman of the 
invitations committee; Helene Loeb 
and Catharine Croswell will pour. 
During the coffee Martha Rucker will 
play the violin, accompanied by Mrs. 
Rose at the piano. 

TRI-K BREAKFAST 

On Sunday morning the Tri-K's 
will give a breakfast for the alumnae. 
It will be at nine o'clock in the club 
house. Mary Eleanor Clay is chair- 
man of the breakfast. 

A. K. TEA 

One of the lovelist affairs of Home- 
coming week-end is the formal tea 
given in the A. K. house from three 
to five o'clock on Sunday afternoon. 
Virginia Shaw is chairman of the tea. 
Alice Vivienne Hill is taking charge 
of the invitations and Nancyann 
Schm'd ha3 charge of the orchestra 
committee. 

X. L. BREAKFAST 

Plans are in progress for the an- 
nual Easter breakfast given by the 
X. L. club in honor of the X. L. alum- 
nae who have returned for the Home- 
coming of '34. Those in charge of 
the breakfast are Virginia Cornelius 
and Mary Milam. The breakfast 
promises to be a very delightful 
affair. Rena Berry, X. L. president, 
also aided the alumnae office by tak- 
ing charge of the Friday evening re- 
ception in the X. L. house. 

PENTA TAU BREAKFAST 

The Penta Tau club is having a 
breakfast on Easter Sunday morning 
for all the old Penta Taus who will 
be back for Homecoming of '34. The 
breakfast is an annual entertainment 
in the club. 

OSIRON BREAKFAST 

The Osiron club will entertain at 
breakfast on Sunday morning of 
Homecoming week-end at the club 
house. All Osiron alumnae and the 
present club members will attend. 

DEL VER TEA 

The Del Ver club will give a tea 
Saturday afternoon, March 31, for all 
the alumnae from four to six. They 
will also have a breakfast for all the 
old club g'rls and the Del Ver alum- 
nae. Both of these will take place at 
the club house. 

F. F. BREAKFAST 

There will be a breakfast Sunday 
morning at nine o'clock in the F. F. 
club house for the F. F. alumnae and 
the present club officers. 



WARD-BELMONT ALUMNAE 
ASSOCIATION 

(Continued from page 1) 

planned-for Homecoming such as we 
have this week, was in the spring of 
1020, at which time the Alumnae As- 
sociation dedicated the chimes in the 
tower. Each succeeding Homecoming 
has increased greatly in size and suc- 
cess. 

The present officers of the Associa- 
tion are: 

President— Catherine Blackman, 
'28. 

First vice-president — Grace Cavert 
Stumb (Mrs. Paul). . 

Second vice-president — Kathryn 
Funk, '31. 

Secretary-treasurer — Mary Jane 
Pulver, '28. 

Past presidents who will be here on 
the campus for the present Home- 
coming are Linda Rhea, '14, Mary 
Elizabeth Cayce, '28, and Mrs. Lucile 
Oliver Zanone, '22, who was acting 
president last year in the absence of 
Elizabeth Barthell, '28. 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY L j ^q 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206,4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STR EE 




BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




— Just a few stops iron 

the corner of 5th Ave 
and Church St. 



SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222 224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



LUNCH 



DINNI H 

5PM loil'M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks From your School) 



Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 



"Armstrong's Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 
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SENIOR-SENIOR- 
MIDDLE DAY SAT- 
URDAY EVENT 

Fur the past two weeks both col- 
let classes have been preparing for 
genioi -Senior-Middle Day. Enthusi- 
astic athletes have risen faithfully at 
six-thirty to attend early morning 
practices and left the tea-room early 
to attend late afternoon practices. 

The variety of sports has appealed 
to a large group. A girl, by attend- 
ing three scheduled practices, has 
made herself eligible for a team. Each 
girl might participate in two Bports. 

The first sport of the day was arch- 
ery which immediately followed the 
parade. The second sport was bowl- 
ing, and the third baseball. The last 
two sports, water-polo and basketball, 
were held after lunch in the order 
named. 

W ith the exception of water-polo, 
there are more letter athletes taking 
part in sports his year than former- 
ly, so that the day promises to be a 
very successful one. 

SENIOR COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN 

Tiie following girls from the Senior 
class have been appointed to head 
committees for Senior-Senior-Middle 

Day: 

Yells and Songs E'Lois Geible 

Outfits Ruth Nehls 

Decorations Marie Bomke 

Parade Roberta Munger 

St mt Charlie Holcomb 

Athletic Manager. . .Catherine Brown 
Individual Sport Managers — 

Bowling Anne Shaw 

Basketball ...... Dorothy Glander 

Water Polo. Mary Marjorie Lincoln 

Baseball Dorothy Jones 

Hockey Martha Pyeatt 

SENIOR-MIDDLE COMMITTEE 
CHAIRMEN 

The following girls from the Senior- 
Middle class have been appointed to 
head committees for Senior-Senior- 
Middle Day: 

Veils and Songs Peggy Young 

Outfits Edwina Holland 

Decorations Rachel Hailey 

Pennant Elizabeth Ann Rail 

Parade Mary Lalla Byrn 

Stunt Marjorie Wells 

Athletic Manager 

Rosemary Horstmann 

Individual Sport Managers — 

Bowling Marguerite Page 

Basketball Gilbertine Moore 

Water Polo Eleanor Irwin 

Baseball Paty Chadwell 

Hockey . . Toska Ann Von Borries 

W.-B. TO SPONSOR 

ALL-STUDENT VESPERS 



MORNING EASTER 

SERVICE HELD 



DEAN BURK, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Next Sunday evening, at 6:30, 
Ward-Belmont School will be hostess 
to a vesper service for all students of 
the city. The service will be led by 
Dr. Shailer Matthews, deart of the 
Divinity School of the University of 
Chicago, who is delivering the Cole 
lectures at Vanderbilt this year. The 
Vanderbilt Glee Club will furnish spe- 
cial music. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

Monday, April 9 — 
"Dieting," by Virginia R. Dick- 
inson. 

Wednesday, April 11— 
Rev. Moulfrie Guerry, Chap- 
lain of the University of the 
South. 
Friday, April 13— 
"Pauvre Sylvie"— a play by the 
French Department. 



The early morning Easter service, 
which is among the Ward-Belmont 
traditions, was held on Easter morn- 
ing at 7:30 in Recreaton Hall. Dr. 
John L. Ferguson, pastor of the 
Arlington Methodist Church, led the 
devotional meditations of the morn- 
ing. He spoke of the Resurrection 
and dwelt particularly on the appear- 
ance of Jesus to Mary Magdalene. 
The main theme of Dr. Ferguson's 
message was the fact that the Christ 
appeared to those who needed Him the 
most. 

Many of the students, faculty, and 
alumnae were present at these ser- 
vices. Lydia Fountain, president of 
the Y.W.C.A., presided. At the be- 
ginning of the service the Y.W.C.A. 
Cabinet, assisted by members of the 
school choir, marched down the 
colonial staircase in Recreation Hall 
singing Easter carols. Special music 
during the service was given by 
Martha Rucker, violinist, with Lyda- 
reene Majors Lunsford, class of '28, 
at the piano. 

VANDERBILT "Y'S" EN- 
TERTAIN W.-B. CABINET 



The second part of the talk, "Grand- 
mother's Granddaughter Goes to 
School," was given by Dean J. E. 
Burk during the chapel hour on Mon- 
day, April 2. At the beginning of 
his remarks, Dean Burk stated that 
every three years this school makes 
investigations concerning its former 
students who attend other schools. He 
had just recently received a letter 
from Duke University concerning 
Ward-Belmont girls who are there at 
present, and he read and enlarged 
upon several points brought out in 
the letter. 

It was stated that these former 
Ward-Belmont students stood well 
academically, participated in many 
student activities, were courteous and 
cooperative in campus life, and had 
made themselves welcome on the 
Duke campus. The letter in conclu- 
sion stated the things which the uni- 
versity hoped to give the students; 
These included an inspiration for 
knowledge, a normal social life, and 
an opportunity to develop their lives 
to the fullest possible extent. Dean 
Burk further stated that the pur- 
poses of both schools were prepara- 
tion for future life, and the creation 
of n happy life at school. 



Mr. and Mrs. Henry Hart, Morton 
King, president of the Vanderbilt 
Y.M.C.A., and Jane Sutherland, presi- 
dent of the Vanderbilt Y.W.C.A., 
greeted the members of the Ward- 
Belmont "Y" Cabinet on Wednesday 
evening, March 28, at Vanderbilt. 

Henry Hart, Jr., as chairman of the 
program committee, presented Bill 
McKee, a former Vanderbilt student 
and now a student of the Divinity 
School of Yale, who led a discussion 
on "The Meaning of Religion to Life 
on the Campus Today." 



W.-B. ORCHESTRA 

TO GIVE CONCERT 



The Ward-Belmont orchestra will 
give its annual concert on Tuesday, 
April 10. The selections to be pre- 
sented include a wide selection rang- 
ing from Bach to Purcell. Two 
selections of Lawrence Riggs, of the 
Ward-Belmont Music Department will 
be played. The concert artist will oe 
Annette McAdoo, diploma student in 
violin. 



SENIORS-SENIOR-MIDDLES CARRY ON 
TRADITIONAL DAY 

Today witnesses the carrying out of another of Ward-Belmont's most 
treasured traditions. Senior-Senior-Middle Day is one of the oldest and finest 
of all traditions at Ward-Belmont. If we glance through some of the Hyphens 
for other years, we will find the write-up of this event always gracing the front 
page. It is interesting to note what other classes did, and which of the two 
classes won each year. 

The year 1919 seems to be the earliest recorded Senior-Senior-Middle con- 
test. In that year the Senior-Middles emerged the victors. An interesting 
part of this contest is the fact that the Senior-Middles challenged the Seniors. 

The following year, 1920, the Seniors tied the Senior-Mids at 19 each. 
The contest that year was rather a fizzle because of bad weather conditions. 

In 1921 the Seniors were the victors in an easily won contest. 

In 1924 the Senior-Middles won, and in 1925, as Seniors, they won the cup 
again. 

In 1926 the Seniors were victorious over the Senior-Middles. 
In 1927 the Senior-Mids won the day. 

In the issue of the Hyphen for April 21, 1928, an obituary notice was 
printed mourning the Senior-Mids Hope. The item was sad and gloomy, 
properly bewailing the untimely demise of Hope. The Seniors buried the 
Senior-Mids' Hope too soon, however, for the lively lady rose unexpectedly 
from the dead to lead the Senior-Mids to a glorious victory. 

In 1929 the Seniors challenged the Senior-Middles with this song: 

"Now, listen Senior-Middles gathered here; 
The coming conflict gives you much to fear. 
When the immortal gods go forth to win 
Your mortal arms will never save your skin. 
When mortals dare to meet our weapons strong — 
Then they are sure to end where they belong, 
For fate has sealed your woeful destiny. 
The gods will win!!!!" 

And that year their challenge was sustained, for the Seniors, who, as 
Senior-Mids had won the year before, carried the day. They were thus the 
second class of Senior-Mids who proved themselves strong enough to win twice 
in succession. 

In 1930 the Seniors defeated the Senior-Mids. 

In 1931 the Seniors retrieved their honor by defeating the Senior-Mids. 

In 1932 the Senior-Mids who are the reigning Seniors now, drubbed their 
Seniors mightily. It remains to be seen if they will be the third class to win 
the coveted cup two times. 



EXPRESSION 

STUDENTS GIVE 

RECITALS 



Three presentations of plays have 
been the features of the Expression 
Department during the past week. 
These plays were a continuation of 
those being given by Senior expres- 
sion students. 

Lillian Kelly presented "Book of 
Charm" on Thursday, March 29. The 
story was that of a romance in which 
the boy hoped he could win the girl 
of his dreams by the acquisition of 
charm. The entire recital was well 
done. 

On Friday, March 30, Jennabeth 
Jones gave a cutting of "Daddy Long- 
legs." The story was an old one, but 
the presentation was lively and in- 
teresting. 

"Mrs. Partridge Presents" was 
given by Mary Foute Jones on Tues- 
day, April 3. The story centered 
around a mother who, a famous dress 
designer herself, had high ambitions 
for her children, but which were not 
at all to their liking. The recital was 
splendidly presented. 



DR. KERR GIVES 

POST-EASTER MESSAGE 



Dr. Howard Kerr of the Hillsboro 
Presbyterian Church was the speaker 
for chapel on Wednesday, April 4, 
1934. His text was taken from the 
twenty-fourth chapter of the Gospel 
of St. John. 

"Simon Peter did not fish for 
sport," said Dr. Kerr, "it was a busi- 
ness — stern, hard and bread and but- 
ter business." And when Peter said, 
"After that I go fishing," it was sig- 
nificant because Easter had been over 
just a few days, the Master was gone, 
and Peter faced the necessity of ad- 
justing himself to a new life. The 
interesting question arises as how 
Peter went about his job. That day 
he went fishing with a new sense of 
dignity in his work. He took with 
him the power of the resurrected 
spirit. He realized that there was 
no necessity in leaving the thrill and 
exaltation of his experiences with 
Christ now that Christ was dead. 

"So it should be with all of us," 
said Dr. Kerr. "If we have a new 
zest for life after Easter, Easter has 
truly meant something to us as it did 
to Peter. 

"If you all are having a difficult 
time getting back to your books and 
to routine, you have gained nothing 
from Easter. If you carry the ex- 
periences of Easter into your daily 
life, you will find that you can have 
Easter every day." 

You will find Christ everywhere 
after Easter. If you find the new 
life you will find Him there. In clos- 
ing, Dr. Kerr said, "Easter is over. 
Let us go fishing." 



MR. HENKEL PRESENTS 

GOOD FRIDAY MUSIC 



Mr. F. Arthur Henkel was present- 
ed in an organ recital of Good Friday 
music in chapel Friday, March 30. It 
was thoroughly enjoyed by both stu- 
dents and faculty and created an at- 
mosphere most appropriate to the oc- 
casion. 

The program Was as follows: 

Chorale Prelude C. H. Parry 

Gethsemane Schure 

Prelude to "Parsifal" Wagner 

Postlude— "In Paradisem" . . .Dubois 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



iDi 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 




BRIGHT NEW NOVELS 
S2.50 Each 

BREAKFAST IN BED 

Sylvia Thompson 

Warning to Wantons 

Mary Mitchell 



GORGEOUS HISTORICAL 
NOVELS $2;50 

TRUMPETER SOUND! 

D, L. Murray 

RIDGEWAYS 

Frances Renard 

The EVIL EMPRESS 

Grand Duke Alexander 

There Are Novell to Suit All Tastes 
This Spring. Alio Biography, Poetry 
and Drama. Come to See Us 

Stokcs]& Stockcll, Inc. 

,i !« B|OOKSHOP 

Oppomite Hermitage Hotel 



PAR AMOUN T 

— Starting Friday — 

★GEORGE * 

★ WHITES' * 

* SCANDALS ★ 

— Coming Next — 
FREDRIC MARCH . in 

" Death Takes a Holiday " 



Knickerbocker 

Beginning Friday 

MARGARET SULLIVAN 



in 



"ONLY YESTERDAY" 

93 Feature Players 
Greater Than "Back Street" 



MRS. ROSE PRESENTS 
PUPILS IN RECITAL 

Mrs. Kenneth Rose presented her 
pupils in a recital, assisted by Vir- 
ginia Taylor, violinist, pupil of Ken- 
m'th Rose, Wednesday, March 28, in 
the Ward-Belmont Auditorium. 

Song of the Sea Harriet Ware 

Submerged Cathedral Debussy 

Mildred Clements 

Improvisation and Melody Brown 

Alice Adams 

Auld Lang Syne Scotch Air 

Reflection Thompson 

June Wise 

Lullaby Brahms 

(Arr. by Andcrton) 
Margaret Murk 

Prelude in F Bach 

Chasing Butterflies Lamvnt 

Anna Marie Cato 

Venetienne Barcarolle Godard 

Ann Hall 
Concerto in A Minor (First Move- 
ment) Viotti 

Virginia Taylor 

Concert Etude MacDowcll 

Frances Rose 

The Bell Wright 

Veil Dance Wright 

Jane Cornelius 



EASTER, SPON- 
SORED BY "Y" 



The girls of the Florence Critten- 
ton Home were delightfully surprised 
Easter morning when they went in to 
breakfast. In the center of the din- 
ing table was a most attractive cart, 
filled with Easter eggs and chicks, 
drawn by a cunning little duck. And 
each girl found a nest of gaily colored 
eggs at her plate. After breakfast 
the duck was taken to the nursery 
where it delighted the babies. 

Even though the rabbits were very 
busy, they did not fail to visit the 
women and children in the medical 
ward at Vanderbilt Hospital. When 
tin; breakfast trays arrived, each per- 
son found a nest of Easter eggs. 

Whether you ever knew it or not, 
old ladies like bunnies and Easter 
eggs just as much as children do. The 
ladies at the Old Ladies' Home were 
not forgotten on Easter morning, be- 
cause they also found attractive re- 
membrances from the rabbits when 
they went in to breakfast. 

The committees under the direction 
of their chairmen, Matilda Dougherty, 
Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, and Thelma 
Martin, were responsible for making 
Easter a happier day for those peo- 
ple. 



EASTER EGGS 

TO JUNIOR 

LEAGUE HOME 



Soon after breakfast Easter morn- 
ing, a taxi left Ward-Belmont Cam- 
pus laden with a large box of eggs 
(honest-to-goodness dyed eggs!) and 
girls. The eggs, which were now en 
route to the annual egg hunt for the 
children at the Junior League Home, 
had been colored the day before by 
Ann Shaw and members of her com- 
mittee. 

However, the Superintendent met 
the girls at the door with sad tidings. 
There were eight new cases pf 
measles! Even though the girls 
couldn't stay, the children must not 
be disappointed; consequently the 
eggs were left and the girls returned. 



TENNESSEE CHIL- 
DREN'S HOME 



As the Ward-Belmont girls arrived 
at the Tennessee Children's Home, 
Sunday afternoon, bringing dozens of 
Easter eggs, about forty children 
quivered with excitement and antici- 
pation. The hour had arrived for the 
great Easter egg hunt! The girls 
disappeared to the other side of the 
playgrounds where they met Mrs. 
Henry Cain, who was waiting with 
many interesting additions to the 



party. She had a large rabbit, filled 
with eggs, for each child, and many 
candy eggs, too. Not to mention the 
four great prizes! 

Soon Eva Charity Ohlhaver, Har- 
riet Ostergren, Jo Ann Crawford, 
Jeanette Knowles, Lydia Fountain, 
and Arlene Hershey were busily en- 
gaged in hiding the eggs. Everything 
was ready — and, at last the troop of 
children was free to hunt to their 
hearts' content! As excitement was 
running high, little four-year-old 
Raymond found an egg in an old tea- 
pot, and was he thrilled! After prizes 
and rabbits were given to the chil- 
dren, they all feasted upon ice cream 
and angel food cake. One little boy 
expressed the sentiment of the entire 
group when he said, "This is the 
nicest Easter party we've ever had!" 

Back of this party lies an interest- 
ing story. A short time ago a man 
and his wife adopted a child from the 
Home. They were so happy to have 
her that they sent a check to Mrs. 
Cain to be used for the other chil- 
dren at Easter time. It was their 
thoughtfulness which made rabbits 
and ice cream and cake possible for 
these children on Easter Day. 



CLUB CHATTER 



The Agoras had after-dinner coffee 
for the alumnae Sunday, and what a 
gay colorful spring gathering it 
turned out to be! 

The club was decorated with vases 
filled with flowers of all varieties, and 
Martha Rucker added to the atmos- 
phere by playing her violin. 

Marion Kaeser was seen dodging 
about taking pictures while Radeen 
Tibbetts and Christine Jill tried to 
keep steady in serving. Helene Loeb 
and Kay Croswell poured, and what 
efficient hostesses they make! 

Dorothy Zaug joined in the last 
club meeting. Which reminds me that 
Margaret Shaw still blushes if she's 
reminded of General Monitor's meet- 
ing. Ask for details. 

Radeen seems- or rather is quite a 
tapper. When accompanied by Cecil 
Seitz, they prove to be interesting 
entertainment. 

The lucky girls were Jane Keyport 
and Jane Hoffanburg, whose parents 
were here during Homecoming week! 



Marjorie Abbott and Margaret 
Coulter have quite a flare for tennis. 
Gilbertine has been playing, too — Y'all 
keep it up — 



Were the A. K.'s ever glad to wel- 
come Cherry, Willert, Troxel, Elise, 
and the other alums back! Sure wish 
they could have stayed longer! 



Virginia Richie looked mighty 
pretty and happy Sunday. Her 
mother, aunt and uncle were here 
to see her Easter. In fact, the A. K.'s 
were very happy to have some of the 
families here. Mr. and Mrs. Schmid 
were here, too. 



Mrs. Parks (Miss Wells) was at 
the tea also and helped welcome the 
old girls home. 



Bomke and Dukie spent Monday 
afternoon down at the house sleep- 
ing and reading. Maybe this spring 
weather was too much for them. 



Nellie was at the club Sunday 
morning straightening up the house. 
The club just couldn't get along with- 
out her. 



The twins looked cute dressed alike 
at the dance Saturday night and at 
the supper Sunday. They really 
looked like "twins." 



Kitty and Clara were very glad to 
see Mary Driscoll's family, so it is 
heard. Did you enjoy yourselves, 
girls? 



Woe is me! All the fond mammas, 
papas, boy friends, and what-have- 
yous are gone, and everybody is weep- 
ing bitter tears. The Anti-Pan Club 
house is practically floating in salt 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girls have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

7*n*r«'« a Good Reason 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 
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SHOE HOSPITAL 
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Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 
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water! What, with Frankie's Bill 
leaving, 'n everything! 



plan for a big 
sports cotton 
Spring and 
you will be 
smartly dressed! 

SPRINGTIME 
COTTONS 



2.95 • *3.95 



(iet into cotton! Paris says so. 
The resorts say so. Every smart 
fashion magazine says so. And 
here's a collection of brand new 
cotton fashions that says so 
more convincingly than any of 
I hem. Shirtwaist dresses . . . 
informal frocks . . . cottons for 
ifternoon ... all made with that 
particular skill that puts Queen 
Make "first in fashion." 




L.OVEMAN BERGER 
& TEITLEBAUM inc. 



Carolyn and Frances looked swell 
Sunday afternoon — and the corsages! 
Whoops! Smitty also sported an at- 
tractive corsage. And so did Bomke. 



Virginia Shaw certainly managed 
the tea beautifully. The A. K.'s owe 
her a great big helping of thanks. 



And did you hear about the gorge- 
ous cake that Marjorie Abbott had 
at club Thursday night? It was her 
birthday and Rose Cyrene, May Dell, 
Ida May, and Margaret helped her 
celebrate. 



The little Ant -Pans certainly did 
themselves up in a big way to show r 
their seven old girls just, what they're 
missing. Balsiger even got up early 
to supervise the cooking, and at least, 
Charlotte Anne had good intentions. 



The Sunday morning breakfast was 
simply "swelligant," and the old girls 
were gobs of fun! Methinks Kelly 
kind of got a little flustered over the 
ham and eggs, 'cause she absent- 
mindedly put salt in her coffee instead 
of sugar. 



Bright thought! Wonder what it's 
gonna' look like twenty years from 
now when we as alumnae are on 
the outside looking in? 



My goodness — two more down! 
Elise found those tell-tale red 
splotches popping out, and immedi- 
ately ups and goes home for the week- 
end. Must be nice! Then Martha 
Anne decided that ptomaine poison- 
ing wasn't enough, so she trotted up 
to the infirmary and convinced them 
that she also had that fatal disease. 
Oh, you measley people! 



Nuts — that Anti-Pan lamp has got- 
ten itself into trouble again! The 
little gold dojigger (guess it's a 
screw) has disappeared and no one 
can tell where to find it. If anybody 
sees it around, pa-lease give it the 
"come-hither" glance and send it 
home. Uncle and Auntie-Pan are 
getting kind of worried on-account- 
of-because the lamp shade won't stay 
on without it! 



Wednesday night the F. F.'s all 
indulged in a dinner, and what a din- 
ner! All the members were seated 
around a long table with Miss Reuf 
as hostess and Nig as "Host." Har- 
riet Ostergren, who was in charge of 
the food committee certainly knows 
the weak spots in the hearts of her 
club sisters for she had green salad, 
fried chicken, baked potatoes browned 
on top, peas, and delicious cherry roll 
covered with hard sauce. 



Miss Reuf was very much disturbed 
over the way K. Mathis made away 
with the hard sauce and the way Nita 
devoured the hot rolls. During the 
dessert course Polly Gay presented 
Miss Reuf with a big box of candy, 
compliments of the members. Miss 
Reuf wanted to open it, but Frances 
Street meekly said no! along with a 
chorus of others. 



Polly then told everyone to scout 
for eggs and did those F. F.'s fly 
around! Viva Lee got the prize, an 
Easter basket, for finding the most 
eggs. After the eggs were all found 
Carolyn suggested that Viva Lee 
wanted the meeting to adjourn. It 
was suggested that there was fear of 
finding more eggs. At least that's 
what someone said! 



The new F. F. vice-president is 
Mary Hobson. 

The Osirons were most awfully sor- 
ry to lose Evalyn Cooper, who was 
forced to go home on account of ill- 
ness. 

And have you heard about Thelma 
Martin's Easter gift? Do ask her 
about it! 

The Osiron alumnae breakfast was 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



more fun. Lots of the best food, and 
Micky Aldridge's orchid, all for the 
entertainment of our alumnae! We 
were all so glad to see them, and 
welcome them back. 

Tri K's want to congratulate Pea- 
nut on the play. 

Tri K's want to congratulate Buz- 
zy for her good apparatus work. And 
Buzzy, what does a cat look like when 
it's caught in the cream? 

Tri K's send their love and an in- 
vitation for next year's Homecoming 
to all the club alums who came this 
year and to all the others who were 
missed. 

Easter gave a slant on each Tri K's 
progress in various love affairs. 
"They said it with flowers" to Miss 
Carling, Rose Morrison, Stanley 
Elizabeth (who really should have di- 
vided hers in two for the rest of the 
club) and many others. Dr. Gren- 
fel's telegrams thrilled the remainder. 

Just met Katrina in the hall with a 
bunch of clothes. Hear these Tri K's 
are teaming up — Jane Carroll and 
Trina are rooming together. 

Tri K's enjoyed a reading, Edna 
St. Vincent Millay's The Princess 
Marries The Page, given by Mary 
Jones last Wednesday. "Peanut" 
really is a genius at such things, and 
she made each one of her listeners a 
princess looking longingly for nice, 
red apples. Good old Tri K appetite! 

Well, well! Tri K's were surely 
surprised by the appearance of some 
unexpected alums. Jean Holsinger, 
president in '31, drove up with good 
old Toney. Then, Kiesel dropped down 
from Wisconsin to enjoy a ride on 
Pilot. Judge and several others ar- 
rived amid cheers. 

Easter morning brought the tradi- 
tional Tri K alum breakfast with 
Mary Eleanor as "chief" of the com- 
mittee. Thank fortune the silver was 
washed in great style! 

Tri K's had some fun organizing a 
"big ten" for baseball. Anyhow they 
have "Casey at the Bat." 

Mary Marm, did the rest of your 
party desert you last Saturday night? 
The Tri K house was the scene of a 
big cake party — Ummmmm! 

The T. C. breakfast given in honor 
of the alumnae was a success! It 
created quite a bit of disturbance in 
the kitchen as the cooks were evident 
amateurs, but by the way their ef- 
forts were received by the alumnae, 
they were encouraged to try it again. 

Official advertisement: Bucklin is 
no mindreader. T. C.'s, turn in your 
names for guests for the tea dance, 
April 13! 

The T. C.'s were proud of little 
Wamock's skill in apparatus. These 
small people can do big things some- 
times. 

Did you see the X. L. girls hunting 
for eggs Sunday morning? They said 
that the Easter bunny had been here. 
Guess he was all right, because you 
never saw so many eggs in all your 
life. 

The X.L. girls gave a breakfast Sun- 
day morning for the X.L. alums, and 
they had a grand time. The alums 
were thrilled about the new furniture, 
so they sat in every chair in order to 
see how comfortable they were. It 
seems that they didn't want to leave 
their Alma Mater at all, and most of 
the girls had tears in their eyes as 
they bid their bood-bys. The Sen- 
iors had a grand time while the 
alums were here, but they do feel 
rather lonesome now that everyone 
has gone. I guess the Senior-Mids 
will feel the same next year. 

Elinor Mortimer was certainly re- 
membered Easter morning. Never 
saw such a big box of food! Irene 
Sartor, Mary C. Evans, Marion Fair, 
Lucille Endsley, Mary Jane Saffo: " 



HETTIE RAY'S 

JamM Robertson— Sam Davis 
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and Betty Barth enjoyed the contents 
of the box Sunday. 

Bob, where in the world did you get 
all the corsages? Tell us the secret as 
we would like to get some. 

My word, Virginia Brice had the 
mumps! She must have eaten too 
much at the Easter dinner? Ann 
Shaw, are you sure you haven't the 
mumps? Do take care of yourself 
or you will have to keep Virginia 
company. 



Just to let you know that this re- 
porter isn't falling down on the job 
we wish to announce that in collabora- 
tion with another Angkor she sat up 
half the night deciding on something 
to do for five minutes in chapel. It's 
a tie between an Egyptian minstrel 
or a pantomime of "The Night Be- 
fore Xmas." We let you know who 
won! • 

May we again welcome back to our 
fold, Susan! She seems to be the 
scooting-aroundest member of the 
club so she's the natural one to wel- 
come. But we don't believe her visi- 
tors were ever properly welcomed 
back, so here you are! 

For three successive Tuesdays the 
club "en masse" had planned to hie 
themselves to Club Village to have 
their pictures "took." It's rained us 
out everytime but "if at first you 
don't succeed, try, try again. Ellen's 
head of the picture taking and we've 
seen more than one frown on her face 
as she tries to get our versatile mem- 
bers in characteristic poses. 

We are just rolling in wealth! It's 
the first time all our dues have ever 
been paid anywhere near on time — 
take your bow, Carolyn! It seems 
to have gone to our head. Some of 
the Scotchier members are beginning 
to worry over the way we're tossing 
five-dollar bills away to orphans, etc. 



Blue night of sapphire hue, 
Sprinkled with silver stars; 
Gray clouds of distnat skies; 
Float into memories of yesterday; 
Through the quiet solitude, 
Come stealing back thoughts 

Of those who are dead. 
Voices not heard for years, 
Voices of those who were dear, 
Oh, blue night, you are beautiful to 
see, 

Hut, alas! Beauty can bring such 
pain. 

My inner self stifles the cries 
That arise, causing me to rebel. 
Will life continue? my life of hell! 

Rena Berry, '34. 



To be able to take atmosphere 

To one's self, to squeeze, to hurt, 

Humiliate, crush and — 

Fling away, unconscious 

Of any wrong feeling 

In one's heart. 

Can we never do wrongs 

Without a tortured soul hurt? 

A feeling of guilt and regret! 

Rena Berry, '34. 




Every hour a different experience; 
Each day a new book complete; 
A volume born during the year; 
A library of many manuscripts — 
Gathered from a single life. 

Rena Berry, '34. 
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GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP 

"Character is higher than intellect. ... A great soul 
will be stronger to live, as well as to think." 

The purpose of sport, in general, is, first, to satisfy the 
play instinct. If a sport fails to meet this requirement, 
then it fails to be a good sport. Sport should be play, 
and the moment a sport ceases to be a joy and a delight 
for the participating contestants, it ceases to be worth 
while. 

When a player enters a game, and the whistle has 
blown for the game to begin, the player "should put the 
best he has into the game, knowing that if he wins or 
loses, he has done his best. 

Beyond this, there is a second, and much higher, objec- 
tive — the contribution sports and good sportsmanship 
make to one's moral and social development. 

First, to put it into plain language, good sportsman- 
ship is essential to clean living. This has always played 
such a high part in the life of youth that a too high esti- 
mate could not be placed on its value. 

Second, through sports and good sportsmanship one is 
able to develop self-discipline. - Rules and restrictions! 
The one thing to know is that only through rules do we 
rise to greater freedom. How does one become a good 
player? After watching an interesting hockey game, we 
feel that the most outstanding player has had to give up 
certain things to play a hard game. She has developed 
within herself a self-discipline which time cannot take 
away from her. 

Third is cooperation. This is strongly developed in 
team games, but even the on-lookers play an important 
part. Those who have gone before us in previous years 
have always cooperated in every way in making Senior- 
Senior-Middle Day a day of fun, friendly rivalry and good 
sportsmanship. 

It is a day of competition, and oftentimes we forget 
that life, itself, is a competitive thing whether we like 
it or not. There is a feeling of keen competition, but it 
is on the field and in cheering groups that this becomes 
a minor thing and the general atmosphere predominates. 

From being a good sport, one should learn the joy of 
living at the highest point of joy and enthusiasm. Each 
frjrl should learn the lesson of self-discipline and know 
that she is the better girl who can prove herself worthy 
of it. 

V. L. D., '34. 



Good sportsmanship! What is it? We may talk much 
about it without knowing definitely the meaning of such 
a state. In fact, we may be good sports without fully 
understanding the significance of the phrase. 

But to know the real meaning of good sportsmanship 
is to either realize we have and must keep it, or to realize 
that we are lacking in such a quality and must acquire it. 

The dictionary characterizes a good sportsman as "one 
who competes fairly in any contest, according to the rules 
and spirit of the art or practice of field sports." That 
definition covers many phases. It means more than the 
mere participation in sports. 

First of all it means that those entered in the sport 
must play not only fairly but to the best of their ability. 
Correct play is honest play. It means more to us, for all 
of us do not go out on the athletic field; we must con- 
sider the team as our representative. - It is up to us to 
support them to the best of our ability and in a spirit of 
honest and fair play. 

There is an unpublished rule in the field of sport that 
one must be a good loser. This is a frequently repeated 
warning whenever an athletic contest is to occur. It can 
never be overemphasized, for it is the very backbone of 
good, clean sport. More than that, it means sport thor- 
oughly enjoyed. 

(Continued on column 3) 



Well, most of the alums and fami- 
lies have departed and the campus 
has settled down to peace, quiet and 
spring fever, particularly the spring 
fever. (Did you hear about the 
Senior-Mid who went to sleep in class 
— and was she embarrassed ! ) 

It certainly seems too funny to stay 
downtown after dark. When we run 
into W.-B. girls we feel as though one 
of us should run down the nearest al- 
ley. It will be nice to get used to, 
though. 

Most of Ward-Belmont and their 
families seemed to be at the Andrew 
Jackson Saturday night. Jimmy and 
his orchestra were quite over- 
whelmed by requests. 

We hear that Zaug particularly 
likes Easter candy, since so much of 
it is in the shape of jelly beans. Ask 
her the connection between jelly 
beans and Wisconsin. 

Betty Otis departed Wednesday 
noon and Founders is enjoying a well 
earned rest. We do hope she enjoys 
her stay at home. She has been plan- 
ning it for so long. 

Peanut (Miss Mary Foute Jones, 
to you) we are proud! Ah, yes, you 
have joined the ranks of the Misses 
Siddons, Cleve and Barrymore. And 
did you see the posies, black cello- 
phane 'n all, that our budding actress 
received? 

Betty Randle finally got away for 
a week-end. To Louisville, no less. 
Some people have all the luck. 

Frankie Marbury, judging from 
glimpses caughti here and there, en- 
joyed her week-end immensely. Too 
bad that they have poison ivy in 
Percy Warner though, Frankie! 

Speaking of Percy Warner — Mary 
Driscoll and her brothers asked a 
policeman if he knew the way to 
Percy Warner Park. He said, "Yes!" 
Loquacious, we calls him. 

Did you see: 

Smith and Lincoln — or who was it 
— being removed from Founders the 
other day, bodily, solely and entirely? 
We heard something about "We can't 
have any bodily injury." Now will 
they be good? 

All the daffodils on the campus! 

All the alums falling into each 
other's arms with "D-a-r-l-i-n-g, so 
g-r-a-n-d to see you again!" 

The flowers at the A. K. tea! And 
the cakes, too! 

Lib Glasgow at hockey practice at 
6:45 AM.! 

Mary Marm with both orchids and 
gardenias on Sunday! 



Well enough for one spring day, 
especially when its as hot as today. 
See you! 



A LONE PINE 



Mad waves flogged by frosted winds, 
Lashed wildly the frozen shore; 
Dredging a lone pine's bared roots; 
Enfeebling its rigid stand. 
Like cast-iron tips of the slave-driving 
cat, 

The greedy waves tore fiendishly, 
Ensnarling vital props of the tall old 
pine 

Which shivered and shook with rage. 
Spurred on by the pine's great anger, 
They redoubled their tumultous play; 
Dashing iced sprays to its highest 
boughs; 

Snatching the earth from its base. 

Robbed of its aged and dignified foot- 
ing, 

The great pine raised its arms in 
prayer; 

With a last fond glimpse of the wide 
blue sky 

Relinquished its pride and fell to the 
waves. 

Winifred Marsh, '35 



DAY'S END 

I watch the clouds 
Gather over the windswept., 
World. * 
I watch the swans 
On the lake, 
As they swim toward 
The shore for shelter 
Against the night. 
I watch the clouds 
Get darker, 
And settle in layers 
Of heavy black 
Across the sky 
That is unfriendly, 
Cold and bleak. 
As the darkness 
Settles around me, 
My heart is chilled 
My spirit is grown 
I was never meant 
To be left in the dark. 
My soul cries 
For the sunshine. 

M. F. J., '34. 



old. 



THOUGHTS 

Some thoughts, like rivers, 
Clear and rapid, 
Running in the highlands, 
Draw others to them 
As they rush on through 
Green and wooded lanes; 
Replenished by silvery springs; 
Destined to reach the sea. 

Other thoughts, like rivers 
Crawling sluggishly 
Through the lowlands, 
Branch out incessantly 
Into swamps and flats 
Drugged by logs and weeds; 
Destined to become nothingness; 
Or die in a stagnant pool. 

W. M., '35. 



DAWN 

Fine cob-webs, lacy spun 
With silver shining dew-drops 
Glitter in the sun. 

Morning mists, wispy fine, 
With twisted thread of grayness 
Lift a thinning line. 

M. Y., '35. 



WHEAT 

Glowing, waving 
Fields of wheat. 
Shining, gleaming 
Masses of yellow grain 
Like the sea 
Glistening in the sun. 
Bread for the hungry poor 
From wheat stacked at the 
thresher's door. 

Rain and sun 
Beating down upon 
My fields of wheat; 
Rain and sun 
Harming and healing. 

M. F. J., '34. 



Houses — each witnesses of life. 
Houses — friends without tongues- 
How nice to possess more friends 
Void of speaking apparatus! 

Rena Bhiby, '34. 



I WONDER 

I wonder if the sun is out 
Or if it's raining hard. 
I wonder if the grass will sprout 
In our tired yard. 

I wonder if the lilacs bloomed, 
And if the sap is sweet, 
Which flows from all the trees well- 
groomed, 

Which line our brick-paved street. 

I wonder if dear Jennie Wren 
Will live her life of ease, 
And will the robins nest again 
In our tall poplar trees. 

I sit and wonder all day long — 
I'm such a silly lot, 
To think that everything is wrong 
When I know it is not. 

M. Y., '35. 

(Continued from column 1) 
Our definition speaks of the spirit of play. We play 
games, we indulge in sports, for the fun we may get out 
Zt the contest. The best man will win; there is no stop- 
/|>ing that. But sometimes the poorest man may win ii 
^\Jhat his sportsmanship is of the highest type. 

There is a hope that today good sportsmanship will be 
even higher than it has ever been before. It can never 
be too high. 

H. L., '84. 



PREP PATTER 

Signs of Spring 

Anklets, Homecoming, backless 
(Betty Frantz), people bump- 
„ into each other with tennis rac- 
kets (Dorothy Evans, Mary Louise 
einke, Ruth Morton), Seniors dash- 
„ off the campus at lunch and dash- 
1 back on again without having 
ne their Latin (Landis Shaw), 
, a |< iced tea in the lunch room 
earsay only — we haven't been there 
nee we got our privileges), cameras, 
j re g home for more money, outdoor 
asses (Miss Hay), hot cross buns, 
ball and more anklets! 

* * * 

Fiances Etheridge's spring poem 
s the well-known nail on its head, 
goes like this, if we remember" cor- 

ctly: 

. , And I wait for things to hap- 
pen 

Though I know not what they'll 
be- 
But I think the right solution 
Is a new spring hat for me." 

Right you are! 

* * * 

Hippy Bearden was at lunch at 
andyland (adv.) the other day when 
laiparet Greene told her, on some 
casion or other, that she was gul- 
blo. Hippy rose back in high dudg- 
n, even refusing to speak. When 
t school again, she rushed to a dic- 
onary to look up the offending' word, 
he first definition was "simple." 

* * » 

Who is the fond beau that Anne 
uddleston found it so hard to say 
odbye to Sunday afternoon, and 
hy did Nancy Houghland's heart 
rack the same day? (No connection, 
e hope.) What juveniles attended 
decidedly grown-up Easter egg 
unt? And what boy had only seen 
fair maiden twice before he asked 
i to church Easter Sunday? 

* * • • 
Everybody came back to school 
ter Easter sporting corsages. Audry 
utterfield got one with sweetheart 
ses, which could # mean most any- 
inp, and Jane Meadors had orchids, 
hich is not to be lightly passed by. 
hen everyone knows that Elizabeth 
raig led the Alpha Chi grand march 

that practically the whole high 
hool of W.-B. lent grace to the oc- 
sion. Oh, they rate! 

» ♦ * 

Ruth Godwin has a new silver Beta 
racelet, and Virginia McClellan has 
lovely pin. We tried to find out 
hose, but couldn't. Maybe we'll know 
• next time! Two sophomores ovah 
h, suh, were asked for dates by 
o outstanding S.A.E.'s — one a star 
tball player — "In the spring a 
ung man's fancy. . . ." 

* * ♦ 

Speaking of April Fools' Day, Bon- 
y I lager's fond family set all the 
ocks in the house up an hour on 
onday, and Bonny arrived at school 
the dawning at seven o'clock, 
lething else we want to mention 
fore we forget it is the fact that 
tty Penick can draw the cutest pic- 
res of cats we ever saw. We're go- 
K to get one or know the reason 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



mings. Arline Judge is in the movie, 
too. We couldn't personally recom- 
mend it because we don't like a single 
member of the cast, but it's fast, 
funny, and the dialogue is right there. 

"Only Yesterday" 

A simple story, beautifully told. 
Margaret Sullavan loves John Boles 
not wisely, but too well, with the 
expected consequences that he goes 
to war without hearing what has hap- 
pened. She won't tell even years later 
after he has married, until she is dy- 
ing. Then he gets a letter from her, 
in time to give him a new incentive 
for living after the crash of '29. 
That's all, but Margaret Sullavan's 
excellent work and the direction by 
John Stahl make it a fine picture. 
Also Benita Hume, Edna Mae Oliver, 
Billie Burke, Reginald Denny and 
Jimmy Butler. Recommended. 



"George White's Scandals" 

Cinema version of the famous re- 
vue. Rudy Vallee, Jimmy Durante, 
Cliff Edwards, and a ballet of tiny 
tots. Naturally, there are some 
George White numbers, and evidently 
Mr. White was so pleased with some 
of the big musical hits that he saw 
fit to repeat them. Which only makes 
the movie longer. Very good, but 
hardly inspired. 



"Hi, Nellie" 

Trip-hammer action, fine humor, 
cleverly built-up suspense, and ace- 
high acting by every member of the 
cast put this picture in the front row 
of newspaper dramas. Managing edi- 
tor Paul Muni, on account of sup- 
posedly falling down on a job, is rele- 
gated to the Heart Throb Depart- 
ment, which has the byline, "Nellie 
Nelson." Then a bright reportorial 
job wins him back his desk. Glenda 
Farrell, Ned Sparks, Pat Wing. 
Especially recommended. 



■h 



_ > '>nder if you've heard that boner: 
"any deaths were caused by elocu- 
°n." Again we agree. 

• * • 

Right now, we've a ringing in our 
n, and practically spots before our 
es— we can feel chills and fever 
mmg on. Get out the spring tonic, 
r p Pring has came! 



REVIEWS OF 
CURRENT PICTURES 

Looking for Trouble" 
The unsung heroes of the telephone 
?pair system! Spencer Tracy and 
l .ck Oakie face fires, earthquakes, 
izzards and, in addition to all this, 
pencer has a rival in Morgan Con- 
a y for the love of Constance Cum- 



THINGS I NEVER KNEW 

Our interesting friend, Mr. Samuel 
Instill, late and possibly soon of Chi- 
cago, sailed into the harbor of Istan- 
bul, Turkey, last week and found 
that he could not sail out, at least for 
the time being. The Turkish govern- 
ment apparently wanted to arrest 
him and turn him over to the United 
States as an Insull-ar possession but 
hesitated to do so while he remained 
aboard the grimy freighter. Cagey 
Insull refused to come ashore and 
Turkey refused to allow the ship to 
sail away. 

Austria unveiled its new constitu- 
tion last week. It gives the president 
about as much power as Emperor 
Franz Joseph had when he ascended 
the throne, and the president may 
change the constitution whenever an 
emergency makes it desirable. The 
document reduces the rights of the 
people, asserting all power comes from 
God instead of from the people. 

Italians, 10,000,000 of them, voted 
in a chamber of deputies election last 
week and 98 per cent voted for the 
fascist state of men. So 9,800,000 
Italians won't be in wrong. 

President Roosevelt, in the 56th 
week of his reign, did these things 
among others: 

(a) Averted the threatened auto- 
mobile industry strike by setting up 
an all-powerful grievance board of 
three for the industry and calling 
up factory councils in which labor 
delegates will speak for only those 
men who elected them. 

(b) Vetoed the independent office 
appropriation bill because it would 
tear $228,000,000 out of federal pay 
'cuts and veterans' compensation. 

(c) Indorsed the pending stock ex- 
change control bill and asked that it 
be enacted without being further 
weakened. 

(d) Signed the "big navy" bill. 

(e) Recommended a proposed 
amendment to the Constitution which 
would apportion east state's electoral 
vote according to its popular vote. 

(f) Embarked on Vincent Astor's 
yacht for Jacksonville, Fla., for a 
cruise and fishing trip. 




We like our 

NAVY 

with a dash of 

WHITE 



We love Navy because it's the out- 
standing color of the season. We 
love it even more when it adds a 
dash of white, for that's when it's 
smartest, most refreshing and flat- 
tering. 



Suit sketched is navy with white linen 
trim — sleeves on dress are laced with linen 
and cuffs of suit are gathered. 
Individual and smart! 

Second floor 



17.50 



CASTNER-KNOTT 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

SmJsite Shoes 

& Meadors 

INC 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church 8t) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

815 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11-30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 



) 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
NCONC EIVABLY LOW 




PRICES 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



206 H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH . CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416^*22 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




—Just a (aw (taps from 
tka corner of 5th A**, 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 




BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 



StkViNG HOURS 



222-224 SIXIH 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 




Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 



*' A r m a t r o n g* a Corner*' 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Wednesday- 
Saw Glander back from her week- 
end this morning. She looks as if a 
good time were had by all. Whistled 
down to club this evening and watched 
my talented sisters perform. Went to 
the library and looked at a lot of 
books, and then went back to the room 
to find Tuck peacefully asleep with 
the "Quiet is requested for the bene- 
fit of those who have retired" sign 
ensconced precariously outside the 
door. 

Thursday — 

To Class meeting, where our spirit 
was warmed with some hearty urg- 
ings for pep in the forthcoming con- 
test between the grave and reverend 
Seniors and the poor and lowly Senior- 
Mids. Went out feeling so full of 
pep I nearly said "Boo" to Viva Lee 
Davis but my courage failed me. As 
usual there was nothing but dust in 
my mail-box. 

The alumnae are beginning to drift 
in by the dozens, and there is no more 
peace in the library. The . stillness 
keeps being shattered by droves of 
Seniors who all get up at once and 
trip outside with glad cries of, "Well, 
look who's here!" 

Friday — 

The alumnae are here in force now. 
Slips are on the table for breakfast 
and lunch and dinner all two both. 
Tuck and I don't quite know what to 
do about such divine luck. 

There is no peace within a radius 
of six miles of Senior. Such a noise, 
or noises I never did hear. The old 
girls even arise at the ungodly hours 
of six in the morning to begin 
their shouting at one another. Tuck 
and I feel very left out. We go 
around falling on each other's neck 
and greeting each other with wild 
shouts. Mary Ellen Hudgins thinks 
we should be allowed to go home 
while the alumnae have the campus 
in peace. I think so, too. 

Saturday — 

Went to town, leaving the campus 
to the alumnae. They had a dinner 
in the little dining room, and grace 
wasn't said until we poor little no- 
'count boarders were halfway finished 
eating. It seemed very odd to hear 
grace in the midst of a bite of roll 
(if you get my subtle meaning). 

The Alumnae Association got very 
generous with a dance for the Alums. 
Again we thought we would not let 
ourselves horn in, so we stayed in a 
comer and sucked our thumbs and got 
a great deal of enjoyment out of it. 

Sunday — 

Easter Sunday, and we went to 
church in black and blue. It bruised 
my delicate fashion sense, too, but a 
corsage from Johnny helped. And 
did the preps ever rate the orchids! 
Mickey, Ginny, Fran, Pat, etc. Did 
I burn! Was I mortified! Woe is me! 

It's been a perfectly heavenly day 
all day. I just ached to be out in 
Johnny's Heavenly Hilda, but the best 
I could do was to sit out on one of 
the benches and watch the world go 
by. 

Monday — 

Most of the alums have departed, 
and the campus is having itself a day 
of rest. Methinks it needs it, poor 
thing! And now, to add to the noise, 
or continue it, the Seniors have start- 
ed rallying around the flag, girls. 
They do say, over in Pembroke, that 
cotton in the ears is the only reme- 
dy around nine-thirty. Well, we have 
our little shouting, too, only we have 
it earlier. I'll bet we make just as 
much noise as they do. 

Tuesday — 

The weather continues to be love- 
ly. In fact it waxeth hot around the 
collar, so to speak, and I do not like 
hot weather. If they call this just 
mild" spring weather, I wonder what 
it will be like when it gets to be hon- 
est-to-goodness summer! 

Everyone does her studying on the 
campus now. And sun glasses have 
popped orit all over the campus. Not 
onfy the measlerst • 



THE COLLEGE 

SHOPPE 

Speaking of spring fashions d 
seem quite apropos. According to 
weather this will have to be all abo 
bathing suits — and organdies, 
here we go for summer clothes: 

There is much swish in materi? 
Taffeta is tremendously important} 
all times and all things, especially 
fine black and white silk patte 
which look gray from a distance, 
old-fashioned hiss of alpaca is heu 
once more. You can have your 
from gauzy tulles and silk organdji 
silver metal cloth, satin taffetas, n 
crepe, Rosalba (whatever that 
be) and rough dark tweeds. Thr 
are made of silver, cellophane, 
sel, spangles, and genuine desert 
tus. 

By day, every blue known to r 
man! Naturals of all shades, almo 
greens, black, and Chinese and Jap- 
ese reds are the colors you will wet: 
At night, the colors of the silliest be. 
bons in the sweet shop, blurred pat! 
prints, chartreuse yellow, lime gr 
gray and white prints, and the vi 
splash of poppies, tulips, and daisi 
Skirt lengths are as short as you 
for sport, about eleven to twelve in 
es up, on the street, a little lon[ 
than for tea dancing, to the ankle* 
floor for dinner, and as for later e* 
ning, spread like flower petals on 
floor. 

Feathers have not gone out. 
trich, Chinese pheasant feathers, 
feathers, and osprey are all be 
again. Even white sea-gulls spre 
their wings aslant across black sa" 
Dresses button down the back, 
hang loose like peasant sm 
Blouses are worn in the aftern 
One must wear masses of ruch 
ruffled, organdie collars, and scarf 
bibs, ruffs, gilets, cravats, of piq 
taffeta or tie silks will be see 
Riots of artificial flowers and ont 
mental fastenings decorate air 
plainness that remains. 

Dresses are influenced by antiquit 
modernized. Ideas come from Chi 
the South Seas, pre-war Paris, I 
18th century, puff sleeves of Josep 
ine, and the picture sashes of R 
nolds. As for the hats, brims a, 
back — in hats, saucer, or Napoleoni 
effects. You'll have to agree that sir 
mer promises to be especially g» 
and we'll look our best, so the * 
signers predict. 



Just to rest at the foot of a mountai 
And watch the clouds float by; 

Just to rest on top of a mountaii 
And be content to die. 

My life's so small in comparison 
To all the lengthy spread, 

But my soul is great if not greater 
When I have the mountain for 
bed. 

Let me stay all my life on God's looi 
out, 

Just to drink in the wondrous sigh' 
Just to be a part of his universe, 
My God, what unbelievable height 
Rena Berry, '34. 



DID YOU KNOW THAT 

Over the unmarked hump of grou 
in South Dakota's Black Hills whe 
lies "Deadwood Dick" Carver, booi 
town desperado and dime novel he 
the Deadwood Chamber of Comme 
voted to place a rough stone mon 
ment and a brass plate? 

During a suit in a Sacrament 
California, court in which it was eft 
closed that Max Baer had made $500, 
000 in the last 18 months and spen 
it all, the heavyweight amused him 
self by putting matches in hi 
lawyer's shoes and lighting them, 
sticking gum in his lawyer's hair? 

—Time, April 2, 1934. 
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W. B. DANCE RE- 
CITAL PRESENTED 

The dancing department of the 
Ward-Belmont school presented its 
annual dance recital on Friday, April 
g in the auditorium of the Scottish 
gite Temple. The recital was under 
the direction of Sarah Jeter and 
Louise Smith. 
The program was as follows: 

Part I 

"Little Women" Gilbert 

Margaret Burk, Dorothea Cole, 
Ann Core, Mary Dalton, Betty 
Ruth Davenport, Phoebe Douglas, 
Dolly Nance Fisher, Clara Knox, 
Sara Knox, Katherine McNeilly, 
.Martha Word Sanders, Mary Diell 
Townsend. 

Gypsy Tambourines Krentzlin 

Betty Bryant, Mary Ann Graham, 
Evelina Harwell, Nancy Ross, 
Gypsy Warfield. 

From a Toy Shop Herbert 

i Pance arranged by Claire Lea and 

Richard Stuart) 
Dolls: Elise Campbell, Edith Davis, 
Mary Alene Edwards. 
Soldiers: Jane Barton, Jessie Os- 
ment, Adelaide Roberts. 

Gavotte Wyatt 

Mary Cooper, Corinne Howell, Nell 
McQuiddy, Mildred Milam, Betsy 
Ann Rowlett, Alice Thompson. 

Old Dutch Grieg 

Betty Rae Davis, Ann Gayle 
Faught, Betty Ann McConnell. 

Shoemakers' Tap Revel 

Customers: Mary Dalton, Katherine 
(Continued on page 6) 

SPORT VARSITIES 

ANNOUNCED 

The gym office wishes to announce 
the varsities for the past sports, 
water polo and bowling. The bowling 
first and second varsities and their 
average are: 

First 

ge 114 

Shaw 111% 

Trabue 108% 

Larimer 107% 

Second 

Wheller 106% 

R. Barries 106 V* 

Chadwell 103% 

Warren 101% 

Unofficial high scores were: 

Mathis 117% 

tiiander 113% 

Davis 105% 

The water-polo varsity is: Grace 
Bosserman, e.f.; Nell Betty Anderson, 
r.f.j Jane Carroll, Lf.; Victoria Keidel, 
r.g,| Sunny Taylor, l.g. 

The following girls have won both 
the club and W.-B. letter in appa- 
ratus: Marjorie Edmonson, Patty 
Chadwell, Nita Bogue, Salanie Sher- 
>an, Grace Benedict, Elizabeth Crane, 
Wilnetta Wornock. 
Club letter won: Alice Williamson. 



SENIORS WIN 

SENIOR-SENIOR- 
MIDDLE DAY 



HIGH SCHOOL 

HONOR ROLL 

ANNOUNCED 



DR. SHAILER 

MATTHEWS, VES- 
PERS SPEAKER 



CALENDAR OF "Y" 
EVENTS 

Sunday, April 15 
8:30 a. m., Sunday School. 

Leader, Alice Adams. 
2:00 p. m. Play-hour at the 

Tennessee Children's Home. 
3:15 p. m. Visit to Junior 

League Hospital. 
6:00 p. m. Vespers — speaker, 

Yoshi Akagi, Tokio, Japan, 

Thursday, April 19 — 
7:00 p. m. Trip to Vanderbilt 

Hospital. 

Friday, April 20— 
7:00 p. m. Visit to Old Ladies' 
Home. 



Senior-Senior-Middle day proved to 
be a great success for the Seniors. 
For the second time in two years the 
class of 1034 has shown its supremacy 
in athletics. 

The first sport of the day, base- 
ball, put both classes in an exciting 
frame of mind. The Seniors led 
throughout the game, but the Senior- 
Mids made a spectacular rally in the 
closing few minutes. The final score 
was 24 to 16. . 

Due to the threat of rain the order 
of the games was changed and 
hockey followed baseball. The Senior- 
Mids outplayed the entire game, 
never once threatening to score. At 
the final whistle the score stood 6-0 
for the Seniors. 

The outcome of the day was set- 
tled when the Seniors won the bowl- 
ing. The margin was slight, however, 
and the Senior-Mids looked better in 
this sport than they did in any of the 
others. 

Water-polo was a walkaway for 
the Seniors with the score standing 
33-8 at the end of the game. 

The Seniors had no trouble with 
basketball, and it was just one basket 
alter another. The final score was 
74-18. 

The Senior-Mids, however, are to be 
commended on their fine sportsman- 
ship and enthusiasm exhibited 
throughout the day. 

MRS. DICKENSON 

SPEAKS ON DIETING 



"There is no royal road to slender- 
ness," stated Mrs. Virginia Dickenson 
in her talk on "Dieting" before the 
Ward-Belmont students and faculty 
on Monday morning, April 9, during 
the chapel hour. Mrs. Dickenson told 
why it was that some of the girls 
gained weight and gave advice as to 
the best way of reducing healthfully. 
She was speaking of the normal girls, 
not those who were exceptionally stout 
or unnaturally thin. 

Mrs. Dickenson said that the reg- 
ular amount of sleep that the girls 
here get, and the amount of food 
eaten during and between meals 
would naturally tend to make the 
normal girl gain. It was estimated 
that between 2,000 and 2,400 calo- 
ries per day is expended in energy. 
The rest of the calories which the 
girls find so hard to resist in their 
favorite pies or rolls is stored up in 
fat. These foods which make the 
storage of so much fat possible are 
the carbohydrates. It is these carbo- 
hydrates which should be lessened if 
the girls are to diet at all sanely. 
Mrs. Dickenson particularly advised 
that the protein foods still be included 
(Continued on page 6) 



The high school honor roll for the 
month ending April 2 has been an- 
nounced. The girls who have received 
this honor rating are: 

First Year 

Jean Burk, Susan Cheek, Ann 
Carolyn Gillespie, Virginia McClellan, 
Willadene Smith, Jane Vance. 
Second Year 

Grace Benedict, Matilda Gibson, 
Sarah Goodpasture, Marion Hill, Lu- 
cile Johnson, Barbara Leake, Mickie 
Perry. 

Third Year 
Jane Bagley, Sylvia Cohen, Eliza- 
beth Love. 

Fourth Year 
Mary Louise Bearden, Ellen Bow- 
ers, Evelyn Braden, Andrena Butter- 
field, Elizabeth Butts, Virginia Car- 
sen, Margretta Craig, Martha Craig, 
Louise Douglas, Margaret Greene, 
Henrietta Hickman (all A's), Landis 
Shaw, Louise Stanley, Sybil Sudo- 
witz. 



WARD-BELMONT 

CONCERT PRAISED 



Kenneth Rose Presents String 
Ensemble of 38 Pieces in 
Refreshing Program 

By Sydney Dalton 
Instead of presenting an orchestra 
of symphonic proportions this year, 
Kenneth Rose, head of the violin de- 
partment at Ward-Belmont Conserva- 
tory of Music, offered a string ensem- 
ble of thirty-eight pieces in the an- 
nual concert on Tuesday evening. 

The three dances by Henry Purcell, 
that opened the program, had all the 
rare charm of this early English 
genius, and the Sarabande, Minuet 
and "Sailor's Dance" were refreshing 
in their simplicity and melodic grace- 
fulness. They were presented with 
ease and clarity. The lovely Air, from 
the Suite in D, by Bach, probably one 
of the most beautiful melodies ever 
penned, was done with good tone and 
balance, and a nice sustaining of the 
melody. It was followed by a Fan- 
tasia by Mozart that was carried 
through with good intonation and con- 
siderable spirit. 

With the valuable assistance of 
Hazel Coate Rose at the piano, the 
ensemble furnished a most acceptable 
accompaniment for Annette McAdoo, 
who played the Andante and Adagio 
Religioso, from Vieuxtemps' Fourth 
Violin Concerto. Miss McAdoo played 
with most agreeable tone, surety and 
facility, winning a well-deserved sue- 
cess. 

An interesting number was one en- 
titled "Two Sketches," composed for 
(Continued on page 4) 



THE WARD-BELMONT ORCHESTRA 

The Ward-Belmont Orchestra which has filled a definite place in the edu- 
cational and cultural life of the community and through the medium of its 
annual concerts, many successful young artists have been introduced to the 
Nashville public, was organized under the direction of Kenneth Rose in 1J18. 

Recognizing the artistic benefits to be gained from a more closely knit 
organization, Mr. Rose has this year changed the character of the orchestra 
to that of a string ensemble. This is in keeping with the policies of 
Juilliard Graduate School and other prominent conservatorie 

This year the featured soloist was Miss Annette McAdoo, of Lebanon, 
Tennessee, who is a diploma student in violin and a pianist of ability. She 
was heard in two movements of the Vieuxtemps "Concerto, No. 4. An addi- 
tional interest was lent to the program by the presentation of two sketches, 
"Meditation" and "Sunrise," for orchestra by Mr. Lawrence Riggs, and com- 
posed for the Ward-Belmont Ensemble during the summer and autumn of 
1933. These sketches revealed a poetic and skillful understanding and manipu- 
lation of the orchestral medium. Mr. Riggs, Director of the Department 
of Musical Sciences at Ward-Belmont Conservatory is widely known as a 
scholar and musician of high attainment. 



Dr. Shailer Matthews, dean of the 
Divinity School of the University of 
Chicago, was the speaker at the city- 
wide young people's meeting held Sun- 
day night, April 8, in the Ward-Bel- 
mont Auditorium. Dr. Matthews 
spoke on the "Moral Problems of the 
Younger Generation." 

He said that the key to the grave 
moral problems which confront the 
younger generation can best be found 
in the changes which have taken place 
in the outward things as fashions in 
language and literature. 

One of the gravest problems which 
confront us is the relationship between 
men and women. The whole founda- 
tion of old morality was based on the 
idea that all men are created equal. 
Now for the first time women are al- 
so regarded as equals. This is one of 
the most important problems which 
must be lived out by the younger gen- 
eration. Another, arising directly out 
of this, is democracy in education. A 
whole new set of questions, economic, 
political, national and international, 
have risen from the idea that every 
human is a person. , 

"In this day of machines the util- 
ization of natural forces has displaced 
human forces. What are we going to 
do with the millions of people whose 
jobs are being filled by machines? 

(Continued on page 6) 



OUTING CLUB 

OFFERS EXCURSIONS 

A series of spring trips have been 
recently announced by the Outing 
Club to begin Saturday, April 14. 
These trips, which are to various 
places of interest in the vicinity of 
Nashville, are expected to draw a 
large number of girls who wish to 
take their remaining privileges by 
week-ends away from school. 

The first of these trips which will 
be a visit to the Mammoth Cave, is 
scheduled for April 14-15. The party 
will leave Nashville on Saturday at 
12:19 and return Sunday evening. 
The cost of the trip is $11.00 and will 
include two trips through the cave, 
four meals, railroad fare, bus fare, 
lodging, and chaperonage. 

The second of these trips will be 
to White Bluff. The party will leave 
(Continued on page 6) 



ARISTON-ECCOWASIN 
ENTERTAIN WITH DANCE 



The Ariston-Eccowasin dance was 
held Friday night, April 13, in the 
gymnasium. The color scheme was 
carried out in blue and black, and the 
general scheme of the decorations in- 
dicated various Friday, 13th, super- 
stitions. 

The various committees are as fol- 
lows: Orchestra, Emily Taggert; spe- 
cial, Emily Taggert and Elizabeth 
Polk; decorations, Betty Anderson, 
Elizabeth Glasgow, Helen Power, 
Elizabeth Gray, and Mary John At- 
well; invitations, Ann Whitmore and 
Frances Hale. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 



Monday, April 16 — 

Announcement of Honor Roll 
and Dean's List — Dr. John W. 
Barton. 

Wednesday, April 18 — 
Helene Loeb, speaker. 

Friday, April 20 — 

Stunt Day by Day Student Clubs. 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK ... and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-2:6 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 




The hitherto unpublished work 
of Charles Dickens, "The Life of 
Our Lord" will be published 
May 15. Price $1.75. Leave 
your order now for this beauti- 
ful story told by a genius for his 
own children. Every girl should 
take at least one copy home 
with her. Orders in advance 
will be filled with first editions. 

Stokes Hi Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP - 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 
COUPON 

Please Reserve One Copy 



Life of Our Lord — Dickeni. 



Copies 



For 

Send C.O.D. 

Keep at the Shop until called for. 



P ARAMOUN T 

— Starting Friday — 
Fredric March 

"Death Takes 
a Holiday" 



KNICKERBOCKER 

April 13th through 19th 

KAY FRANCIS in 

"MA^DALAY" 

WITH 

Ricardo Cortez — Lyle Talbot 



Added Faaturette* 
"TU Spring" Technicolor Muiic ul 
NEWS — COMEDY 

Coming Next 
"IT HAPPENED ONE NIGHT" 
With Clark Gable — Claudette Colbert. 



JOY EXHIBIT SHOWN BY 

ART DEPARTMENT 



The most enjoyable of the art ex- 
hibits held at Ward-Belmont this year 
by the school of art has been the one 
of the water colors done by Miss Sue 
Joy. Miss Joy very kindly lent her 
canvases for exhibition purposes to 
the school and during the entire time 
they have attracted much favorable 
attention. 

Miss Joy, who is an outstanding 
member of the younger artists group 
in this country, this past fall returned 
from two and a half years art study 
in France, Spain, Morocco and the 
Balearic Isles. She has portrayed 
most vividly the out-of-the-way places 
and scenes, and her color shows great 
clarity and strength. 

Most of her work is Spanish — scenes 
of Spanish streets, cathedrals, har- 
bors— some of which strongly show 
the Moroccan influence. Miss Joy has 
an unusual understanding of the art 
of blending colors and skill in repro- 
ducing the natural colors with a strik- 
ing realism. She has caught in so 
many of her paintings the atmos- 
phere of the place as in the small one 
of the market showing the natives be- 
neath the awning displaying their 
melons and fruits for sale. The fish- 
ing craft at the water's edge, the 
waterfront topped by the old city 
clustered around the cathedral — all 
of these catch and "put across" the 
foreign atmosphere. 

Miss Joy's canvases make one want 
to own them and want to book pas- 
sage on the first liner for the coun- 
tries she has visited. The school of 
art was delighted to be able to have 
this group of Miss Joy's water colors 
on exhibit and the students^thorough- 
ly enjoyed it as evidenced by the num- 
bers in the exhibition room at all 
hours. 



MUSIC NOTES 



The Ward-Belmont Orchestra 
broadcast several numbers over radio 
station WLAC on Thursday evening, 
.April 12, at 7:30. 

Miss Amelia Baskerville and Claude 
Sharp, pupils of Kenneth Rose and 
Sydney Dalton, respectively, will be 
j) resented in a joint recital on April 
17. 

Mr. Rose has been invited to play 
on the Artists Program of the Ten- 
nessee Federated Women's Music 
Clubs in Chattanooga on April 20. 
He was also asked to stay and judge 
the violin contests being held at that 
time, but he was unable to accept 
that part of the invitation. 

Of equal interest is the fact that 
Mr. Rose also received an invitation 
to be one of the committee of three 
to judge the violin contests of the 
Kentucky Federation of Women's 
Music Clubs being held in Louisville 
on the 16th. He will judge with Mrs. 
Edgar Stillman Kelly, former presi- 
dent of the National Federation of 
Women's Music Clubs, and with Mr. 
Newmann of the Cincinnati Conserva- 
tory. Mr. Rose will also talk at a 
luncheon to be given that day. 

A. A. NOTES 



The A. A. Board held its regular 
business meeting at the F. F. club 
house on Tuesday night, April 11. 
The meeting was preceded by a swim- 
ming party and dinner. 

It was decided that the cups and 
club letters that have been won the 
past season shall be given directly to 
the clubs. The varsity letters shall 
be given at the final meeting of the 
board in chapel. 

The individual sport managers also 
reported on their sports. 

Tennis doubles will start on Mon- 
day, April 16, the finals to be played 
on May 16. 

Only three weeks remain before 
baseball games start. The tourna- 
ment will be held from May 5 to 12. 

The Archery tournament will be 
held on May 15. 

The Spring Riding Show will be 
held on May 12. 



STUDENTS PLAY AT 

CENTENNIAL CLUB 



The Music Department of the Cen- 
tennial Club presented Isobel Good- 
loe, former certificate piano pupi of 
Amelia Throne, and Martha Rucker, 
diploma student in violin at Ward- 
Belmont, as two numbers on a pro- 
gram given Wednesday, April 11, at 

12 o'clock. 

They gave the following program. 
Hymn to the Sun. . Korsakoff -Kreuler 

Tambourin Chinois Kreisler 

Martha Rucker. 

Hazel Coate Rose at the piano. 

Minstrels D ^" 8 ^ 

Mazurka, op. 6, No. 1 Chopin 

Etude, op. 26, No. 5.... Chopin 

Isobel Goodloe. 

PREP PATTER 

The columnist is in a desolate mood. 

Spring, Spring, beautiful Spring! 
We welcome you once more— 
A torrent of pain, cold weather again, 
A long theme to write, a poem to re- 
cite, v_ . 
A thermometer ninety in the shade, 
A book report that- just has to be 
made, 

No fire in the furnace the coldest day, 
A beaming hearth blazes to welcome 

May, , ... 

A tonic, a chill, a fever to kill 
The hunt for a hat, the diet against 

fat >— , . c • 

Spring, Spring, beautiful Spring— 

Oh, phooic! 

We don't know quite what to do 
after yon lyrical or maybe not so 
lyrical outburst— Ho-hum— nothing to 
write, nothing to do except chase after 
Virginia Carson's or Grace Benedict s 
serves in tennis— we can't seem to 
connect somehow. Everything this 
time of year is so vague somehow, we 
feel. Perhaps, instead of a desolate, 
we're in a philosophical mood this 
spring day. But all this doesn t 
alter the fact that we seem to have 
nothing to write about. 

Don't miss the day students plays 
to be put on in chapel about a week 
hence. There's one about Henry, the 
Eighth, written in rhyme with Joe 
Penner (the Duckman) variations, 
and one about Helen of Troy called 
"So This Is Paris!" The Triads 
won't tell us about theirs but they 
might have a fan dance, who knows? 
Or to be mysterious and Spanish, 
an, en sabe? You, of course, realize 
that all these obscure ramblings are 
merely put on to fill up space and 
not for any oth er pur pose. 

Notes on the Baseball Season- 
Peggy Wrenne and Florence Welsh 
are plenty good. And Marion Hill s 
a grand first baseman. We wish to 
enter a formal protest against the 
exclusion of heavier bats brought m. 
by us— (Ed. note— and where would 
you be when one of you slung the 
so-called heavier bats— my dear, me 
dear, they raise so much larger 
bumps!)— to take the place of those 
peculiar indoor ones that are strewn 
about the field. Why play indoor base- 
ball outdoors? For the first time in 
years, it seems that the Angkor club 
is going to have a baseball team. The 
whole organization fainted from the 

Sh And of course you know that Nash- 
ville's baseball team (now we're get- 
ting away from school) beat the 
Giants, Yankees, and Indians, too, in 
exhibition games. Our team has 
wound up on the bottom of the league 
for so many years it's pitiful— if 
they're looking up now and reaching 
for the pennant, we expect to camp 
down at the baseball park all summer. 
Anybody else want to go? 

That dance recital was absolutely 
the loveliest thing we've attended in 
ages. We especially liked that 
"Angles and Curves" number, and we 
heard more comments on the beauty 
of Sara Joyce Beasley than on any- 
one. Jane Bagley's "Harlequin" was 
good and we loved Mary Cozart's 
"Serenade." And those "Three Little 
Pigs"! Grace Benedict and Sarah 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girl, have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Tfitrt'g m Good Reason 



deserve a 
THANK YOU J 




420 UNION SI 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE 



TEN IN. 



Goodpasture and Queenye Sloan were 
darling. We want one of those pig- 
heads so badly. Llewellyna Gran- 
bery, Jane Vance, Martha Clay, 
Marjorie Lewis — we could go on for- 
ever naming performers who did 
themselves proud. The dance recital 
every year is one of the things that 
makes you glad you go to Ward- 
Belmorit. 



In the spring, young men's fancies 
are still turning — There's one who 
thought so highly of Betty Butterfield 
that he gave her a gorgeous ring, and 
another one whose heart is breakinn 
on account of the indifference of one 
of the members of the Junior Class. 
And still another is much smitten 
with a dark-eyed freshman. Mary 
McKennie Sharpe has a grand ring 
given her by an admiring swain and 
so has Janet Stonestreet — his initials 
are D. L. and then Mary Louis Gorry 
comes in for her share of romance, 
and a young man told us that he 
thought Marion Hill got prettier 
every day. What youth is Virginia 
McClellen knocking for a row of lamp- 
posts, and who grows fonder and 
fonder of Judy Davis? 

We like Peggy Blackman's draw- 
ings, paintings, sketches and what 
have you, and Hilda Beck's cute 
spring clothes and Patsy Schorn- 
dorfer's hair put up, and everybody's 
coronet braids (by the time our 
darned old hair grows long enough, 
braids will be out of style, demodee to 
you). 

We dislike sulfuric acid, for we 
have blisters all over our hands fiom 
dabbing in it (in a playful spirit) 
and we dislike themes on Tenny-on 
versus Browning, and we've already 
given our views on baseball. Outside 
of this, we're in a beautifully pleas- 
ant mood this evening. 



Extra! Rush Edition! 
Did you hear (f 



Scoop ! 
, you were in 

the locker room at 3:45 last Tuesday, 
you couldn't help hearing) Becky 
Hall's rather startling outburst 
against a certain other team member, 
the Angkor club, baseball, school, and 
practically everything in general? It 
seems the other girl had asked 
Rebecca to get the ball after a long 
grounder had been hit into the out- 
field. The reaction to this was couched 
in terms of "unmitigated violence." 
We suggest she get "T" for Tem- 
peramental in the ABC Contest. 
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intimate, frilly 
and appealing 

LACEY 
COLLARS 

•M*8 

Simply ex(|uisite are fluffy crea- 
tions that set off the face with 
lacey jabots, and ascots . . . 
lacey Victorian styles . . . and 
<iuite a round of collars in nious- 
seline, organdy and nets. 
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LOVEMAN BERGER 
#TeITLEBAUM Inc. 
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BEHIND THE SCENES 

This past week certainly has been 
"behind the scenes," but most of us 
are sorry it's all over for recitals are 
such fun and only come once a year. 

Congratulations to: 

Smith and Miss Jeter for putting it 
over again. For Smith's grand music 
and Jeter's patience and skill in teach- 
ing us. Wasn't she swell with 
Fletcher in her dance — and her cos- 
tume—urn! urn! I'm afraid I stayed 
behind scenes too long to get a glimpse 
of the dance. 

To the little lassies in the "Gypsy 
Tambourines" — weren't they darlin' 
and lovable in that dance? 

To the "Old Dutch"— really this was 
the cutest thing I've ever seen — and 
weren't they all swell? 

To "Judith Brandon" for her grand 
dancing, but we will never stop raving 
over her and her dancing. But she 
sho' did herself up grand Friday. 

"To the "I Raise My Hat" number— 
I felt I was in New York again. It 
really was grand and ritzish, wasn't 
it? 

To "the Angles and Curves" — I 
loved the lights on this number and 
everyone so enjoyed doing that dance. 

To Dolly, Jean, and Emily for their 
"Hey! Rube"— weren't their cos- 
tumes darlin' and the sandpaper idea 
was very new in these here parts. 

To Dolly, for her grand dancing — 
and I'll tell you toe-dancing is plenty 
hard, but tappin'— urn! Urn! Any- 
way, congrats! it was a smooth num- 
ber. To Mary Cozart for her toe 
dancing in Serenade. She's another 
one I never tire watching. 

To Jane Bagley for "Harlequin." 
To the "Three Little Pigs and the 
Big, Bad Wolf," I think this was the 
most enjoyed number there was! Did 
you notice the pigs' curly tails and 
the wolf's disguise? 

To Mary Alice Paine for her solo 
in the "Midnight Sun." Nice work! 

And a few more extra congrats for 
gracefulness and nice work to: (1 
should put my name down, but 
then—?) 

Sarah Goodpasture 
Grace Benedict 
Jean Good 
Queenie Sloan 
Eva Ohlhaver 
Frankie Marbury 
E'lois Geibel 
Emily Taggart 
Katherine Harris 
And last but not least, to Mary 
LeSueur who made all those swell cos- 
tumes. 

CLUB CHATTER 



The A. K. Club meeting last 
Wednesday was devoted to discussions 
of the dance and also to eating a box 
of candy that Frances Warmoth 
brought to club. 

Sue Salter is back from the hos- 
pital. She's pretty smart to be up 
and going to classes already. The A. 
K.'s are all glad that she is back. 

The beaming smile on Virginia 
Shaw's face last Saturday was due to 
the fact that her mother and daddy 
were here. Some people have all the 
luck. Gilbertine managed to have her 
mother here for Senior-Senior-Middle 
Day, too. 

Marjorie Abbott is among those 
who went to Washington Thursday. 
The A. K.'s told her to be sure and 
give the president best wishes from 
the club. 

If anyone wants a large blue hat, 
see Nancyann Schmid. She has a 
lovely one that she is trying to sell. 
The price seems to vary a good deal. 
Ask her about that. 



— CALL- 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



The F. F.'s found out something 
entirely new about Nita Bogue 
Wednesday night at club meeting. She 
looks like a Buick car, a "gardenia 
on horseback" and reminds one of a 
kangaroo and "Orchids in the Moon- 
light." In a game of guessing, Nita 
proved to be the girl who was being 
described, so you can see that Nita 
really has some very fine points. 

Nig also displayed her skill at a 
game she knew nothing about, and 
did we find out things about her?? 

Ray Baker, one of the alumnae, 
joined in a game of "Pinch 'em," but 
Jean Weis proved too much for Nita 
and Ray. The new F. F. vice-presi- 
dent, Mary Hobson, is really proving 
herself worthy of her position. 

Somehow or other, the Anti-Panners 
just can't get down to business meet- 
ings, what, with the new victrola 
records 'n everything! Oh, well; 
what's a mere matter of secretary's 
reports and pep talks compared to a 
new Cab Calloway record? 

Must be nice! Marian Bullock went 
home last week-end and . took Elise 
with her for moral support. And did 
they have a good time! Probably 
Mack is still in bed catching up on 
lost sleep. 

That Beasley woman certainly can 
do things with her hair! This time 
she curled it up on top of her head 
and looks like an old-fashioned lady. 

The Anti-Pans are mighty proud 
of their president — in fact she's kinda' 
swelligant! Why? On-accounts-of- 
why she has a brand-new spring bon- 
net, and looks positively ducky in it. 
It's black 'n white, and matches them 
eyes exactly. 

Things are getting to be plenty 
mysterious around the Anti-Pan club 
house. What we'd like to know is: 

1. Whatever became of the sweater 
Balsiger was knitting in November? 

2. What makes Frankie's eyes so 
shiny and starry? 

3. What would Marian Bullock and 
Elise do if they had to stay on the 
campus over a week-end? 

4. What power has Mary Lee over 
the victrola to make it do the things 
it does? 



"Izzy" reported on As the Earth 
Turns, by Carroll, and Funk gave a 
resume of No Second Spring, by 
Beith, at the last Tri K meeting. 
Quite a literary meeting, and really 
enjoyed by everyone! Tri K's all 
agreed they'd like to change the end 
of No Second Spring. Wonder how 
the author would take the sugges- 
tion? 

Wednesday was a warm night for 
disputes but battles were valiantly 
waged in Tri K discussion. Tea dance 
vs. dinner. How shall they decide? 

Announcement (in a whisper): 
Jane and Kat haven't been late to 
meals once lately. Good influence! 

Why does Tri K president eat so 
much fruit? Maybe the suite will 
snswcr ! 

Leigh returned from Athens ready 
to "carry on" here. Atta fight, 
Leigh, we all are ready for work after 
such nice vacations. 

Margaret Louise, you have a wicked 
pitch in baseball! Go to it! And 
Patsy, two bets on you. Come on, Tri 
K's! Bat 'em down. If Dr. Barton 
reads grades in chapel again, all Tri 
K's should be forewarned to "take it" 
blankets. Or shall we, Miss Morrison? 

Mary Jones' mother was here for 
sometime, and Tri K's missed their 
Peanut quite some. 

We wonder what would happen at 
regular club meetings if there was 
not a Slymme Warren to move "ad- 
journment." She is as dependable as 
a compass. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davi» 

LUNCHEON DINNER 

11 •.m. to 3 p.m. ■ P- m - to * P- m - 
SUNDAY 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TEA g p, m . to 8:30 

3:00 to 8:00 p.m. 
We welcome mil Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Studcntl, Parents and Friend* 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

QlltmGH AND SEVENTH AVKNUK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Clatt Shorn Repairing 
1806 21 at At*. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 




Mocker's 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDf 
LUNCHES 



The T. C. tea dance was held Fri- 
day from four to six. Those in the 
receiving line were: Miss Shackelford, 
sponser; Mary Marm Lincoln, presi- 
dent; and Betty Randle, viee-presi- 
dent. The girls on the committees 
were Billy Warnock, Jane Bucklin, 
Martha Pryor, and Louise Longworth. 

PENSTAFF MEETS 



The Penstaff club met Friday, 
April 6, in room 114, Academic Build- 
ing. Plans for a Penstaff edition of 
the Hyphen were discussed, and it 
was decided to have one in the near 
future. After the business was con- 
cluded, contributions from members 
of the club were read. They made up 
a varied and interesting program. 
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EDITORIAL 



WHY HAVE MUSIC? 



Don't we often wonder why, when such organizations 
mean only added work for us not so musically-minded 
people, schools and colleges have glee clubs and orchestras? 
Most of the time we spare the hours of attendance and 
practice grudingly, ifntfl concert time comes around and 
"all hands are on deck," with the parts somehow learned. 
The audience as well thinks of the concert as an added 
responsibility that must be faced cheerfully, and so pre- 
pares to undergo an evening of — yes, boredom. But to 
their surprise the concert arouses that interest and love 
for good music that all of us have, whether we realize 
it or not, and everyone pronounces the performance cap- 
ital, and feels extremely proud of their progressive school 
that has such attractions to offer. Then, why can't we 
appreciate the fact that music improves our lives, and 
so give full support- to the organizations that bring music 
within the range of us all? „ - 

This week our orchestra, under the able direction of 
Kenneth Rose, gave a concert which should make us proud. 
Not only does such music give us enjoyment, but in the 
very audition of a concert there are things to learn. The 
group giving the recital symbolizes not only control of 
tone and harmony of sound, but in its execution of these 
there has been put hours of work, and effort to cooperate 
and give the best individually for the beauty of the whole 
that others might share benefits. 

To most of us, who do not make a study of music or 
have any special talent, an orchestra, a glee club, and 
the activities of music students are immensely valuable. 
Who knows, through these, more of us may find a hidden 
talent, for their influence can color and enrich the lives 
of the whole group. Let us, then, welcome and appreciate 
that influence. 

V. W. '34. 



SPRING FEVER VS. VIGOR 



Spring fever is in .the air. There's no doubt about 
that. It's no wonder we are prompted to say a few things 
about the effects of this disease and what one must do 
to prevent it. 

Not that this ailment is an entirely uncomfortable one, 
for it is accompanied by an acute case of laziness, and 
laziness is often a very pleasant thing. But what havoc 
spring fever can do to work, particularly to school work! 

This warm weather, even though at times it may be a 
bit "blowy" or rainy, is, nevertheless, inducive to an 
attitude that says "Why work, after all?" So accordingly, 
school work is left in a state of sad neglect. Worse than 
that, the mind is filled with any number of worries, for 
the question arises as to whether it is better to do one's 
work or to loaf in a thoroughly pleasant and carefree sort 
of wajl. 

Though loafing and laziness may be nice, remember 
that there still remains a quarter of the school year to be 
completed. Put off spring fever for a few more weeks 
until the school year is finished. You'll find it pays. After 
all, school here lets out quite early and most of you will 
have a chance to get over your spring fever after you 
get home and before the other schools are out. 

Keep in mind, too, that the folks at home are right 
around this time starting spring cleaning. They're not 
showing any symtoms of lazy spring fever. And, may 
we also remark, that it seems strange that girls that 
are so seriously bitten with the bug of spring fever that 
they cannot possibly do their school work, nevertheless 
find great energy for tennis and other such sports. 

H. L. '34. 



Spring has certainly come, and 
with it the warm weather and a touch 
of that good old "spring-fever." 
Girls out playing baseball and riding 
horseback. I don't see how they do 
it, and yet it surely looks great. 

Well, the Seniors did just what was 
expected of them. You see, they've a 
certain amount of energy, and at a 
crisis they call on that little bit, and 
really do wonders! It was truly an 
eventful day, and Dukey and Cack 
ruled supreme as King and Queen of 
the day. This should be a lesson to 
Dr. Barton: in the midst of a parade 
one should not be too gallant that one 
almost ruins the occasion by running 
into the float, even though the ladies 
be Mrs. Rose, etc. 

When Miss Hollinger called for re- 
ports the other morning in Biology 
class, Mary Lalla Byrn pipes up with 
"I've got fleas!" 

Imagine a gym class staying and 
practicing without a teacher to watch ! 
That's just what the baseball class 
did last Tuesday afternoon, and it 
was more fun! That's about the first 
time that ever happened. 

You all should belong to the Ath- 
letic Board. The members enter- 
tained themselves with a marvelous 
chicken dinner at the F. F. house last 
Tuesday night after a half hour of 
strenuous swimming. 

The tennis tournament begins Mon- 
day. I wonder who will win in the 
doubles. 

Friday the 13th doesn't sound 
superstitious for the T.C.'s, having 
their tea dance on that fatal after- 
noon. Hope no one tries to tear down 
the house. And the Aristons and Ec- 
cowasins are having their dance that 
night. Their invitations were most 
clever. Betty Anderson did them. 

Viva Lee certainly had too much 
wedding. Got back on Monday night 
and hasn't been worth a d — since. 
Moral: Keep out of weddings. 

Her roommate now is on her own 
individual tear in the city of Chatta- 
nooga. Hope her family will keep a 
watchful eye on her. 

This typewriter almost refuses to 
go on. Have been working it pretty 
hard. Guess I'd better stop and give 
it a rest. See you next week! 



Deep, red leather chairs By velvet cord. 
Orange sofas and green sofaiStained glass 



Woody smells 
Of pine and birch. 
Smokey fires 
Roasting food. 
Heavy walnut doors 
Black marble stairs 
Soft cushioned rugs. 
Purple draperies 
Softly held close 



Beamed ceilings — 
Oak panels 
And tapestries — 
Candlelight 
Warm rooms — 
I am tired. 
It is quiet, 
And I will rest. 

M. J. 
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RECOMPENSE 

A million worlds may fall — 
A million lovers weep their loss, 
But the sea rolls on undaunted 
And the gay waves lightly toss. 

Thus they surge forever. 
Well they know the tale by now 
Of a maiden, her lover, 
And the forgotten vow. 



W. M. '35. 



FAIRY WAYS 

Fairies dress in Queen Anne's lace 

With buttons of clover red; 

They part their hair with a gay cock's comb, 

And sleep in a daisy bed. 

P. Y. '35. 



STORM 

Storm goes clad in a dark gray cloak 

With rain drops her dress is pinned; 

Her eyes are the flash of the lightning's stroke 

And her hair is long tendrils of wind. 

P. Y. '35. 

mother's Minuet," by Grieg, and the 
virile Fantasie "Kamarinskaja," by 
Glinka, brought an enjoyable program 
to a successful close. 

A large audience applauded gener- 
ously. 



MAIL-BOX 



"Y" OFFERING SENT 

TO LABRADOR 

The Easter Thank Offering taken 
by the Y.W.C.A. amounted to sixty 
dollars. It has been sent to Sir Wil- 
fred Grenfel, to be applied toward 
the salary of Violet Stone, who works 
in St. Anthony's Hospital and who is 
in charge of occupational therapy 
among the patients. The following 
letter has recently come from the 
Grenfel headquarters: 
Dear Friends: 

We are most grateful for your last 
year's contribution. Through help 
such as yours, the doors of hospitals, 
schools and orphanages were kept 
open on the lonely coasts of Labrador 
and Northern Newfoundland. Had 
those doors been closed, many people 
who were restored to health would 
have died for want of medical care, 
and children would be growing up un- 
taught, for no other social agency is 
at hand to supplement or carry on our 
work. 

The people of the North have put 
their faith in us. We can assure you 
that your continued interest will be 
deeply appreciated. 

William L. Savage. 



WARD-BELMONT 

CONCERT PRAISED 

(Continued from page 1) 

Mr. Rose and his ensemble by Law- 
rence Riggs, head of the theory de- 
partment of Ward-Belmont Conserva- 
tory. Of the two, "Meditation" and 
"Sunrise," the first was particularly 
intriguing, at first hearing. Mr. Riggs 
writes melodically and with nice flow 
in his part-writing, and he knows how 
to handle his instruments. 

MacDowell's "Reverie"; "Grand- 



Dear Boots: 

I thought that I would get even 
with you. I decided not to write to 
you until a perfectly sublime, sunny 
day came along, they being especially 
rare pleasures up here. Let's start 
a "Put-off-until-tomorrow-that-which- 
does-not-require-doing-today" club just 
to spite these people who think that 
letters should be answered within six 
weeks of the date received. 

Boots, I'm so thrilled I can scarcely 
keep my L. C. Smith (my Remington 
is in the shop for much-needed re- 
pairs) from going into a gallop. April 
30 marks the end of my second period 
of enrollment in the CCC. I'm going 
home! Despite the fact that you, 
Bangs and I all enjoyed being away 
from home last summer, I'd be willing 
to bet that anyone of us would enjoy 
being home now. I know I would. 
"So it's home again and home again." 
Ward-Belmont must be a wonderful 
school. I have heard so many nice 
things about it. When is school out? 

A kind lady in Park Rapids asked 
our company quartet in which I am 
the big, bad basso — to sing some songs 
for her Dorkus (sp.) society's party. 
We had more fun than we had any 
idea could be had under the circum- 
stances. To top it all off, another kind 
old lady wanted me to teach Sunday 
school class. Tell me, Boots, do I 
have any trait that would indicate 
that I would be a good Sunday school 
teacher? 

Your Senior-Senior-Middle Day 
must have been a gala event. How 
I envy you ! I simply must find some 
way to enroll in some college next 
fall, if I have to go in overalls. 

Bangs' circumstances remind me of 
those of my cousin. She is the only 
girl in about four hundred students 
at Atlanta Southern Dental College. 
"And evidently — from her letters — is 
more than equal to the occasion. 

I expect to- be practically a bond 
servant for the rest of the month. 
But it'll be worth it. If I survive, 
I'U drop you a^line from home! 

Burt. 
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E DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

dnesday— 

II the certificate riding students 
having a big time practicing on 
bara Packard. They keep her go- 
around and around until I should 
k she'd get dizzy. Buzzed down 
L ,] U |, tonight where we did every- 
* but play "Button Button." 
er dub Tuck and I retired to our 
y little nest under the eaves and 
'died diligently. 

ursday — 

hum! Nothing much seems to be 
pg m around here. The Seniors 
j th Senior-Mids try to out-yell 
h other in hall pep meetings, but 
pr than pass away a half an hour 
ajoase a bit of enthusiasm all 
seem to be getting out of it is 
Tuck decided my hair needed 
shing; so she set about covering me 
ip flakes. Right in the mid- 
if the process I rebelled on ac- 
nt of not liking soap in my eyes. 
go\ mad and went off in a corner 
be a suckie wuckie, but after I 
her set it for me peace was re- 
red. 

iday — 

Everybody put on her Sunday best 
go to the Dance Recital. It had 
>n raining earlier; so Juanita 
Klips carefully transported her 
ally stick (alias bumber-shoot) 
refully to and from the auditori- 
1. Needless precaution, ha ha! And 
eakinp of auditoriums, never did I 
anything funnier looking than 
it one! Saw all of our friends dis- 
rting themselves gayly about. Sally 
omack said she came with her aunt, 
ary Ann Evans was there with the 
st-looking man! Some people just 
u all the luck. 

turday — 

Awakened at the ungodly hour of 
, but the hall was so noisy I 
uldn't go back to sleep; so I hauled 
^ick out and we got dressed, prepara- 
ry to the mad dash for colors. 
Dmptly at seven, out we popped, and 
rung purple and white all over 
/thing we could find. Tuck 
used herself with draping crepe 
per all over trees, while I scouted 
t odd things like ash cans and what 

)f course we thought the Senior- 
id dining room decorations were by 
the prettier, but then — . And our 
nd was quite the loveliest I ever 
ard. It was a source of great won- 
r to me to know where Ann Shaw 
d Slymme, Glander, Larry, etc., 
majred to rake up those peculiar 
>kin£ outfits they had on. 
The poor Senior-Mids struggled 
liantly, but 'twas all in vain, alas! 
•wever, Tuck and I had a big time 
atthing. I liked the bowling best of 

It was fun eating out in club vil- 
j?e in the evening, and the dance 
"terward was swell! The only two 

rring notes in the whole day were 

scr's desertion, and the graveyard 
Seniors wrote. Nasty, nasty, 

mcbody ! 

unday — 

One of the best things about 
.-S.*M. Day was the fact that we 
ad leep Sunday today, goody, goody! 
f course Tuck woke me up at seven- 
irty, but after chastising her se- 
rely with a wet washrag, I went 
ck to sleep again. 
The Vesper Service was perfectly 
ilendid. I nearly broke my ears 
*tening so hard, but I didn't want 
lose a word Dr. Matthews said. 

onday — 

The day after the mornings aid 
'Ehts before, as it were. Everybody's 
a tired from faLurday's exertions 
do much but si around. Tuck and 
lad to do an extra amount of study- 
's tonight to r. ake up for tomor- 
when the orchestra gives its re- 

uesday — 

Well, the orchestra boomed merrily 
•is evening, but I was so sleepy I 



nearly died. Followed Wilma Baker 
home listening to her going "Yee 
yee yee!" just like a couple of or- 
chestras put together. Was pleas- 
antly surprised to find it still just 
the shank of the evening, and it not 
ten o'clock even. So Tuck and I did 
fall to studying. 

If I were an old-fashioned miss I'd 
be writing by candle-light; as it is, 
flashlight will have to do. We are 
having the storm of the century, and 
Tuck is impeding my writing by 
clinging to me as if she thought I'd do 
any good if lightning were to come 
in the window. I want to go home! 
I don't like lightning and thunder! 

COMMENCEMENT SPEAK- 
ERS ANNOUNCED 



Ward-Belmont, in announcing its 
trio of commencement speakers for 
this year, deems itself most fortunate 
in the three who have accepted the 
invitation. There is no one who could 
be better fitted or more sincerely re- 
ceived at Ward-Belmont on Bacca- 
laureate Sunday, May 27, as the 
speaker of the day than Dr. James I. 
Vance of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Nashville. For the high 
school commencement on the evening 
of May 28, Mr. W. R. Webb, of the 
Webb School, of Bell Buckle, Tennes- 
see, has been chosen to deliver the ad- 
dress. Both of these men are famous 
Tennesseans and speakers of note. 

For the junior college commence- 
ment on the morning of May 23, 
Ward-Belmont will have as its guest 
and speaker of the occasion Dr. Mary 
Emma Woolley, president of Mount 
Holyoke College. Certainly a more 
appropriate and more interesting com- 
mencement speaker could not have 
been chosen — a woman of national im- 
portance, the head of one of the fore- 
most women's colleges in the country, 
and a woman who has had a large 
part to play in the world of interna- 
tional affairs. 



P-S-S-T-! 

SEEN ABOUT TOWN: 

Beverly Stone at the Hermitage 
Saturday night with JOE and WHIS- 
PER PERFUME. Now don't faint, 
but also seen at the last Vandv danci 
with an escort other than JOE! 

Claudine Smelser at the Andrew 
Jackson last Sunday night. We won- 
der if the gentleman was the one who 
writes all those exciting letters from 
Sewanee to our little Claudine. 

Sally Womack in a new car just 
about her size. 

Sally Pardue at the last Vandy 
dance, looking quite angelic in blue 
lace. We think she was in "Seventh 
Heaven." 

Angie Cantrell always hopping out 
of her car into "G. M.'s" and leaving 
the girl friends right there in the 
middle of the street. 

Eleanor Reed getting quite the rush 
at Vandy's last dance. 

Lib Glasgow in fetching "Queen 
Christina" collar and cuffs on black 
mousseline de soie dress. 

Imogene Bratton with a "new 
flame" who is certainly burning 
brightly for such short acquaintance. 

Jane Briggs making eyes at tire 
grocery boy — and somebody else's 
"grocery boy" at that! 

Katherine Kennedy riding horse- 
back in the moonlight. 

Ruth Barnes with a "handsome 
guy" out at Stumb's. 

Practically everybody at the dance 
recital ! 

Anne Loftin has decided that a cer- 
tain person is really worth her while 
now that he has a radio in his car. 

Elizabeth Gray has been a little 
snooty lately, eh? Well, if you had 
had your picture drawn by a New- 
York artist and sent with personal 
regards, you'd be too, wouldn't you? 

DOTJONESANDPETEPOLK ! 
(Well, it's almost becoming one word, 
so why not write it that way) were 
weeping their eyes out at "Only Yes- 
terday," but two of their friends came 
along and cheered them up, saying 
that it was only a movie after all. 



Tucked NET 

delightfully 
revived in 

SUITS 



Wear therii at the cocktail hour— to tea 
— they're ravishing and adorable' .And 
you'll love the dainty feminity of them. 
If you want it in navy blue, we have it 
— and if you'd rather have it in brown, 
why, we have that, too. So come in and 
be delightfully surprised at their love- 
liness. 



25.00 



Second floor 



CASTNER-KNOTT 




SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 



Smuisite Shoes —0 




INC 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 

150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
CEIVABLY LOW 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206 H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 




BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 



SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 




— Just a few stapa Iron 
tha cornar of 5th Ave 
and Church St. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH ;A V ENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH A V t N U E , NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 

BREAKf AST 

ft 10 A M li 9 A M 



DINNt R 

5 H M tulPM 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth - while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 




Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 

"Armstrong's Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



CLUB CHATTER 

FROM THE DAY 

STUDENT'S CORNER 

The Triads and Angkors both went 
out to lunch in town last week and 
had a "grand" time from all we hear. 

The Eccowasins go out tomorrow to 
the Rendezvous, and Jane Wallace 
promises a good stunt or two. 

The Day Student clubs are all busy 
these days getting up those stunts 
for Chapel Program on the 20th. 
Don't be absent, 'cause from rumors, 
they're going to be some stunts! 

The Aristons and the Eccowasins 
w^ere hostesses Friday night, but we'll 
hear more about that next week. 

Recently the Day Students contrib- 
uted books for the Protestant Or- 
phanage and made a considerable gift 
of them to the delight of the children 
at the Orphanage. There was to have 
been an Easter Egg Hunt there but 
on account of bad weather and 
measles and we don't know what else, 
the eggs were just sent out and the 
children had it by themselves on Sun- 
day after Easter. 

MRS. DICKENSON 

SPEAKS ON DIETING 

(Continued from page 1) 
in the things eaten, because of their 
building-up power. A gradual steady 
reduction is much better than a sud- 
den one. Mrs. Dickenson also advised 
the girls against strenuous exercise 
while reducing, contrary to the old 
idea that intense exercise should ac- 
company dieting. 

A list of the different common foods 
and their calories was then given, and 
a summary of the uses of carbo- 
hydrates, proteins, fats, minerals, 
vitamens, and water was presented. 
In closing, Mrs. Dickenson particular- 
ly advised that dieting be kept a se- 
cret, and not be allowed to become the 
one topic of everyday conversation. 



DR. 



SHAILER MATTHEWS, 

VESPER SPEAKER 

(Continued from page 1) 
At present this is being taken care of 
by the shortened working day. But 
this brings a new problem. What are 
all these people going to do with their 
leisure time? 

"The third great problem which will 
have to be solved by this coming 
generation is — can nations be moral? 
A few years ago it was thought pos- 
sible, but now a disillusioned world 
is arming again — not only for force, 
but for political control." 

"These questions," said Dr. Mat- 
thews, "Must be answered by the 
younger generation. The older gen- 
i ration will not live long enough, and 
such questions are best answered by 
those who spring from the soil of the 
moral problem. To those who are 
willing to take this challenge serious- 
ly, I wish Godspeed; to the others, re- 
member that it is better to be a para- 
site than a bungling reformer." 

He closed by saying that he hoped 
fifty years from now that the pres- 
ent younger generation would be able 
to pass on a better world than they 
have inherited. 



OUTING CLUB 

OFFERS EXCURSIONS 

(Continued from page 1) 
Nashville Saturday, April 21, at 
12:55, spend all afternoon Saturday 
and nearly all Sunday at White Bluff, 
and return late Sunday evening. The 
attractions here will be hiking, swim- 
ming, and tennis. Total cost of the 
trip will be $2.50. 

Another trip is offered to the Hall 
Farm in Dickson, Tennessee, on April 
28, 29. The party will leave by the 
noon bus on Saturday, April 28. The 
attractions include the comfortable 
cabins, and the hiking. This trip will 
cost $3.00. 

On May 5-6 the Outing Club offers 
an interesting trip to Rock Island. 
This is a well-equipped summer camp 
for boys, which has been lent to the 
club by Mr. Clements. Here the girls 
will enjoy swimming, tennis, baseball, 



ping-pong, and other camp spo - 
The cost of this trip will be $5.00 

The girls who plan to go on \V 
various trips are requested to r 
up as soon as possible at the 
office, or with the Outing Club offi» 

W.-B. DANCE RE- 
CITAL PRESENT 

(Continued from page 1) 

Osment, Margaret Scales. \| 
Diell Townsend. 
Shoemakers: Jane Barton, Ph t 
Douglas, Helen Nelson, Jesgit{ 
ment, Ann Pogue. 

Scarf Dance Schubert \\\\\. 

Ann Diehl, Clara Knox, ,\f 
Frances Raine, Thelma Ross, j| 
garet Scales, Nelle Lacy Wail 

Music Makes Me i 

Judith Brandon. 

Ballet Miniature p v 

Jane Parton, Elise Campbell, Edi 
Davis, Mary Alene Edward-. j ; 
sie Osment, Adelaide Roberta 
Pas de Trois: Ann Diehl, Mi 
Frances Raine, Nelle Lacy Wait 
Pajit II 

I Raise My Hat // 

Grace Benedict, Martha Clay, Fl 
ence Colmery, Mary Cozart, M 
garette Dorris, E'Lois Geibei, J; 
Goode, Llewellyna Granbery, J 
anne Hampton, Wilma Ham 
Katherine Harris, Frankie Mr 
bury, Roberta Munger, Mary A 
Paine, Anna Rosenblum, Quee 
Sloan, Emily Taggart, Sunny Ti 
lor, Jane Vance. 
Specialty: Dollie Dearman. 

Angles and Curves. Schumann-Ch 
(A study in contrast of movent* 

and design) 
Jane Bagley, Mary Jane Bass, Si 
Joyce Beasley, Grace Bened 
Grace Bosserman, Virginia B 
shaw, Patty Chadwell, Jo Ai 
Crawford, E'Lois Geibei, Sa, 
Goodpasture, Marjorie Lewis, Kr 
erine McKenzie, Eva Charity 0 1 
haver, Mary Alice Paine, R& 
Potts, Nancyann Schmid, Queen 
Sloan, Raedeen Tibbets, 
Welsh, P«ggy Wright. 

Hey! Rube! Arr. by Bro 

(Dance routined by Jack Mannir* 
Dollie Dearman, Jean Goode, EmJ 
Taggart. 

Carnaval — 

a. Serenade • . .D' 

(Dance arranged by Kotchetovs 
Mary Cozart. 

b. Valse Nobles Schiima 

(Dance arranged by M. Fokinei 
Martha Clay, E'Lois Geibei, Sat 
Goodpasture, Marjorie Lewis, I 
Charity Ohlhaver, Nancya 
Schmid. 

c. Harlequin and Columbine — 

Schumoi 

(Dance arranged by M. Fokine) 

Jane Bagley and Dollie Dearma 

Drum Variations 

Nell Betty Anderson, Sara Jof 
Beasley, Grace Bosserman, M 
garette Dorris, E'Lois Geibei 
rena Gillespie, Wilma Harrc 
Katherine Lawhorn, Mary Af 
Paine, May Dell Meyer, Nancy 
Schmid, Lois Welsh, Llewell 
Granbery. 

Three Little Pigs 

(Apologies to Walt Disne, 

Big Bad Wolf: Jean Goode. 
Pigs: Grace Benedict, Sarah G 
pasture, Queenye Sloan. 

Waltzes from "Sari" Kal* 

Sarah Jeter and Fletcher Harr 

Tango Trianerp Manusc 

(Native dance arranged by Ma 
Veatch) 

Mary Cozart, Katherine Har 
Frankie Marbury, Mary A 
Paine. 

Black Magic My 

(Repeated by request) 
Grace Benedict, Mary Cozart, 
lie Dearman, Eleanor Fort, J 
Goode, Lleyellyna Granbery, Ka 
erine Harris, Queenye Sloan, Em 
Taggart. 

Ballet of the Midnight Sun . . 

Moazkov 

Grace Benedict, Martha Clay, M» 
Cozart, Dollie Dearman, E'~ 
Geibei, Jean Goode, Sarah G 
pasture, Katherine Harris, Fran 
Marbury, Eva Charity Ohlhav 
Mary Alice Paine, Jane Bagley. 
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FIFTEEN GIRLS TAKE 
WASHINGTON TRIP 



Fifteen W.-B. girls left Thursday 
ni ,on chaperoned by Mrs. Bryan and 
Mr-. Charlton, for Washington. After 
a grand trip in a special car we ar- 
a rrived in Washington Friday morn- 
ing We all felt as though the city 
ha, I turned out to welcome us, be- 
muse there was a huge crowd of peo- 
e around. However, don't get ex- 
cited; it wasn't for us, but for the 
■esidentf who had just returned a 
...tie earlier than we did. Also, the 
Chei ry Blossom Festival is being held 
rnu and there were hundreds of peo- 
p] e to see the lovely blossoms. 

Immediately after lunch we started 
on a sight-seeing tour of all the pub- 
lic buildings. Among those places 
that we saw were the White House, 
tin Lincoln Memorial, the Building 
of Printing and Engraving where the 
1', S. money is made, the National 
and Smithsonian Museums, and the 
Capitol, where we sat in on the Sen- 
am], for the interest of the Louisi- 
ana girls, heard part of a debate de- 
livered by Huey Long. 

That evening we attended the Fox 
Theatre and had reserved seats. This 
was a great honor, for it was the first 
time that reserved seats had been 
given to anyone. Needless to say, we 
felt mighty big walking in while 
evi ryone else waited their turn to 
buy a ticket. 

(Continued on page 6) 



A. A. BANQUET HELD 



The active members of the Athletic 
.A-neiation held their annual banquet 
in the tea room Tuesday, April 17, at 
mx o'clock. Victoria Keidel presided. 

A skit was given by several of 
the members. Mary Soper was the an- 
nouncer for station WBAA, which 
presented the Camel Quarter Hour. 
Landis Shaw, the popular jazz player, 
played "My Dog Loves Your Dog," 
and "The Haunted House." Mary 
Lulu Pivito gave the news flashes of 
the day, which strange as it may 
mm, concerned members of the asso- 
ciation. Isobel Coulter, accompanied 
by Ruth Nehls, sang "True" and 
"Let's Fall in Love." Grace Benedict 
gave a tap dance. 

Liverly Stone read the changes 
that had been suggested for the con- 
stitution. The changes were made by 
a committee of which Beverly was the 
chairman. Victoria Keidel urges all 
the girls to come and vote on the 
changes and on the new officers. 

The banquet was in charge of a 
committee headed by Dorothy Funk, 
agisted by Toska Ann Von Borries 
and Jean Campbell. 



MRS. AKAGI, 

VESPERS SPEAKER 



Mis. Yoshi Akagi, of Tokio, Japan, 
the Vespers speaker on Sunday, 
April 15. She spoke of some of her 
"periences since she has come to this 
country, 

"America is a very wonderful coun- 
t ry in many ways," she said. "You 
so many races of people." She 
1 ntinued by pointing out how East 
la coming closer and beginning to 
meet West. 

"I have seen in all people," said 
M is. Akagi, "the best possible thing 
that God has given" to each one of 
these people. Christ reasoned God's 
kingdom where East and West and 
all of God's people would be one." 

Mrs. Akagi is studying at Scarritt 
College. Upon her return to Japan, 
s he plans to teach in one of the large 
Christian colleges for women. 



HONOR ROLL 

AND DEAN'S LIST 

ANNOUNCED 



STUDENTS TAKE 
COMPREHENSIVE 

TESTS 



An excellent scholastic record for 
the third quarter was read in chapel 
Monday, April 16, by Dr. Barton. 
Fifty-four students made the Dean's 
List, and thirty-one names were read 
from the Honor Roll of the college de- 
partment. 

Dr. Barton also explained during 
chapel the value to be derived from 
the Pennsylvania Tests, which are 
compulsory for college students, and 
optional for any high school student, 
or member of the faculty. Dr. Barton 
stressed the fact that not only are the 
six-hour tests beneficial as a means of 
comparing student ability at various 
schools, but to the girl herself comes a 
value in knowing her cultural achieve- 
ments. The results of the tests show 
the individual student wherein she is 
weak and strong scholastically. 

The Dean's List, including all those 
who have made an average of "B" 
(Continued on page 6.) 



PENSTAFF MEETS 



The Penstaff met Friday, April 13, 
with Evelyn Braden and Carolyn 
Eskridge at the latter's home on the 
Franklin Road. A committee made up 
of members of the various classes was 
appointed to gather material for the 
Penstaff edition of the Hyphen, which 
will come out soon. 

After the business was concluded, 
Miss Christine Sadler, feature writer 
for the Nashville Banner, addressed 
the club on the subject of newspaper 
work. At the close of her talk, tea 
was served. 



The Pennsylvania Comprehensive 
Tests were given to the students of 
the two college classes on Wednesday, 
April 18. These tests are the results 
of modern educators to find wherein 
the colleges of America are weak and 
wherein they are strong in training 
students for later years. The proet iss 
of the test is one of thought and im- 
provement of judgment. 

Modern education has been trying 
the last few years to make the sub- 
jects that are taken in college a part 
of the student's life. Several years 
ago $5,000 was given to a small group 
of educators. With this money they 
were to make tests and administer 
them in the colleges all over the state 
of Pennsylvania. By l'J30 these tests 
had spread to many parts of the 
United States, and in 19S2 there was 
an attempt to give them in every col- 
lege in the country. 

This is the third year that they 
have been given to Ward-Belmont stu- 
dents and is the first year that they 
have been compulsory for the Senior- 
Middle class. Ward-Belmont has al- 
ways ranked higher than the average 
colleges in these tests and the in- 
dividual scores have been quite high. 



FRENCH PLAY PRESENTED 



OSIRON DANCE, 

SATURDAY EVENT 



Saturday evening, April 21, the 
Osirons will give their annual club 
dance in the gym. Jeanette Kassel, 
who is in charge of the dance is as- 
sisted by committees under E'lois 
Geibel, special; Lurline Alexander, in- 
vitations; Mary Jane Dulaney, re- 
freshments; Rosella Lee Lewis, or- 
chestra; and Helen Aldridge, decora- 
tions. The dance promises to be one 
of the most interesting and original 
which has been given this year. 



The French Department presented 
a one-act comedy in chapel on Friday, 
April 13. 

The scene of the comedy, "Pauvre 
Sylvie," was laid in the living room 
of Madame Darcourt. 

The cast was as follows: 

Sylvie, femme de chambre 

Helen Larimer 

Maria, cuistniere . . . . Arlene Herihey 
Jeanne, couturiere . . .Virginia Richey 
Madame "TJarcourt ..Dorothy Glandcr 

Cecile Darcourt Louise Houk 

Vendeur de journaux . . .Peggy Young 
Marchande de gateaux 

Virginia Winston 

Pierre, domestique . .Jennabeth Jom >s 
Le commis voyageur 

Leigh Taliaferro 

Miss Nancy, maitresse d' anglais 

Wilma Baker 



SCHOLARSHIP 



We all know that Ward-Belmont is "the South's foremost female institu- 
tion," having been told so by Mrs. Bryan, and by numerous chapel speakers, 
but as this is to be a scholastic issue of the Hyphen, the Inquiring Reporter 
thought that it might be well to get some facts on Ward-Belmont's standing. 

Dean Burk said, "Junior colleges are rated for their scholastic attainment 
in the regular rating of the Accrediting Association of their section of the 
country." However, there are three other factors by which Ward-Belmont's 
standing might be tested. 

1. Seventy per cent of the girls who graduate from Ward-Belmont go 
on to co-educational schools. Ninety-five out of a hundred of these girls make 
good. 

2. In the Pennsylvania Tests, which last year were taken by the students 
of 134 colleges, both junior and four-year, Ward-Belmont ranked several 
points above the average. Last year the average grade was 375 out of a 
possible 1,200 points and our average was 396. 

3. The graduates whom we have recommended and who have gone on to 
four-year colleges for. women have made good. 

Dr. Blanton was directly responsible for the accrediting of junior colleges 
in the South. In 1925 Ward-Belmont was received into full membership, the 
first Southern junior college to be so accredited. Before that time it had been 
accredited fifty or sixty of the leading universities and colleges. Now its 
credits are accepted without question by nearly every college in the country. 

The seventeen standards required for membership in the Southern Accredit- 
ing Association include: entrance requirements, graduation requirements, 
salaries and training of teachers, library facilities, and extra-curricular ac- 
tivities. Each third year the college must get data on its graduates during 
that period and send it in to the association. This material is used in measuring 
the standing of the college. The Pennsylvania tests also give an opportunity 
for the comparison of the students of Ward-Belmont with those of other 
colleges, as well as giving the girl herself an opportunity to discover how much 
she might know. 



HOW JUNIOR COL- 
LEGES ARE RATED 

There are three agencies by which 
a junior college is rated: 

1. The Regional Accrediting A 
ciations, of which there are the fol- 
lowing: North Central. Southern. 
Middle States, New England, Middle 
Western, and California. 

2. State universities and state de- 
partments of education. 

3. Individual schools and universi- 
ties. 

This rating is done by tests, by in- 
spections and by actual experience 
with the graduates of the junior col- 
leges. Junior colleges undergo the 
most rigorous inspection of any type 
of school. First, because they' are a 
comparatively new institution. See- 
ond, because the large four-year col- 
lege or university is naturally more 
interested in the junior college, a cer- 
tain per cent of whose graduates are 
going to come to it than it would he 
in the small four-year college. 

There aie seventeen standards by 
which a junior college is ranked be- 
fore it is allowed to become a membi r 
of the Southern Accrediting Associa- 
tion. These include: 

1. Entrance requirements: com- 
pletion of a course in an approved 
secondary school, or its equivalent. 

2. Graduation requirements: . the 
minimum is sixty hours' credit. 

3. Junior colleges are not allowed to 
grant degrees. 

•J. Number of students and college 
departments— not less than 60 stu- 
dents or five departments. 

5. Salaries and training of faculty 
—graduation from a standard college 
and at least one year of graduate 
work. 

6. Number of classroom hours for 
teachers— not more than sixteen. 

7. Not more than thirty students 
shall be in a class, except laboratory. 

8'. Support. 

(Continued on page 0) 

42 ALREADY 

HAVE SUFFICIENT 
QUALITY CREDITS 



It is a requirement of Ward-Bel- 
mont that applicant's for college di- 
plomas have 60 quality credits to be 
added to the acquired quantity credits 
before graduation. 

Those students that have already- 
achieved the sufficient quality credits 
ti i graduation are: Nell Betty An- 
derson, Wilma Baker, Mary Louise 
Balsiger, Mary Francis Banker, 
Marie Bomke, Grace Bosserman, 
Imogene Bratton, Jane Briggs, 
Catherine Brown, Margaret Brugh, 
Angie Cantrell, Virginia Cornelius. 
Elizabeth Crane, Heloise Crownover, 
Bob Durand, Lucille Ford, Lydia 
Fountain, Dorothy Glander, Elizabeth 
(llasgow, Frances Hale, Alice Vivienne 
Hill, Marjorie Jacobson, Marion 
Kaeser, Jeanette Kassel, Victoria 
Keidel, Jeannette Knowles, Feme 
King, Helen Larimer, Helene Loeb, 
Anne Loftin, May Dell Meyer, Ruth 
Nehls, Mary Elizabeth Polk, Martha 
Pyeatt, Betty Randle, Ann Shaw, 
Beverly Stone, Ellen Trabue, Mary 
Ruth Vanderbilt, Virginia Winston. 
Marjorie Zaug, Doris Zweifel. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

Monday, April 23 — 

Program by German Club 
Wednesday, April 25 — 
Chapel — Speaker to be an- 
nounced later 
Friday, April 27— 
"Vocational Opportunities in So- 
cial Work"— Miss Elizabeth 
Hite, State Relief Director 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214^-2:6 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 



CLUB CHATTER 




Candies 



b 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 




The hitherto unpublished work 
of Charles Dickens, "The Life of 
Our Lord" will be published 
May 15. Price $1.75. Leave 
your order now for this beauti- 
ful story told by a genius for his 
own children. Every girl should 
take at least one copy home 
with her. Orders in advance 
will be filled with first editions. 

Stokes & Stockcll, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP : 

Oppose Hermitage lintel 
COUPON 

Please Reserve One Copy 

Copies 

Life of Our Lord — Dickens. 

For 

S;nd C.O.D. 

"eep at the Shop until called for. 



P ARAMOUN T 

Starting Friday 

LAN NY ROSS 



in 



// 



Melody in Spring 

id ih 

CHARLIE RUGGLES 
MARY BOLANI) 



// 



Together for the first time 
CLARK GABLE 

and 

CLAUDETTE COLBERT 

in 



II 



"It Happened One Night 



KNICKERBOCKER 

THEATRE 
Novo Showing 



Remember how cold it was last 
Sunday? Well, in order to warm up 
a bit, Lucille Endsley and Mary C. 
Evans prepared toasted cheese sand- 
wiches and hot chocolate, while Cath- 
erine Croswell made sliced ham sand- 
wiches, assisted by Eleanor Mortimer, 
Irene Sartor and Hilda Beck, when 
room was to be had, made fudge. This 
was enjoyed before a blazing fire. 
Frances Graham and Mary Jane Saf- 
ford were guests. As a joke "Kay" 
put red pepper in Crocketts' sand- 
wich. Imagine what followed. Eliza- 
beth Smith was the belle of the rec- 
reation hour, when she presented her 
home-made popcorn last week. Esther 
Helen is the new baseball manager — 
cheerio ! 

Saturday night at the Agora club 
house Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, Helene 
Loeb, Ruth Fry, and Marjorie Zaug 
entertained for Marjorie Lewis and 
Virginia Doss of Nashville. 

Who is the young gentleman that 
Hilda Beck has been sporting around 
the campus this week? It must be 
the one, from her ole home town. 
Good luck to you, Hilda! 

Three of our club members were 
lucky enough to go to Washington. 
They were Fran Graham, Christine 
Jill, and Jane Haffenberg. From re- 
ports, it seems that they had an ex- 
cellent time. 

These people whose folks come to 
see them! Fran Graham's came from 
Decorah, Iowa; Juliet Hutton's moth- 
er was here from Mindon, Louisiana, 
and Jane Keyport's folks were here 
from Grayling. Michigan. Janie 
Ruth Huey is back again from a 
glorious week-end in her home town 
of Homerville, Georgia. Did she have 
a good time? Well, just ask her! 

Last club meeting we had a most 
enjoyable time playing out different 
words. Couldn't resist playing ana- 
grams. 

Miss Casebier went home for a visit 
last week-end. We know that she had 
a grand time. 

The Agora's surely were proud of 
an old alum when she play the solo 
part in the orchestra concert. Good 
work, Annette! 

Surely was a nice devotional talk 
Wednesday, Helene! Congratulations! 
We thought, though, that the theme 
was going to be "As one stands on 
the shores of Lake Michigan." 



Practically all the A. K.'s went 
away this last week-end. Gilbertine 
took Vic home with her. Marjorie 
Abbott went on a trip to Washington. 
Dukie paid her respects to Chatta- 
nooga. Virginia Shaw went to Tu- 
pelo, and Smith also went home. Any- 
way, it's a good thing all club mem- 
bers are not broke. 

Poor little McKinzie is in the in- 
firmary with a nice case of the mumps. 
Her bright and shining countenance 
is missed on the campus. 

And that baseball team! It's a 
good thing the old A. K.'s have such 
a sense of humor. And Marie! Have 
you heard her latest dumb remark? 
The dust was blowing furiously and 
little Marie, after standing it just so 
long, raised her eyebrows just a little 
higher and said, "Oh, isn't this soot 
terrible!" Excuse! That's what two 
years in Nashville does to a little gal 
from Iowa. 

Monday, Virginia Richey was cer- 
tainly trying to persuade someone to 
go to "Men in White" with her. She 
was at the club house trying to in- 
terest Enloe. 

Have you heard Nellie play the 
piano? She's really good. 



What crazy Anti-Panner was seri- 
ously considering tying a rope to the 
middle beam at the club house and 
swinging from one balcony to the 
other? Uh, huh, we know — trying 
to pull a Tarzan act on us, what with 
flying through the air 'n everything. 

Helen Stillmanks, of all people, has 
finally broken down and caught the 
mumps! Can't just exactly picture 



Helen with that "mumpy" look, but 
then. . . . 

Now that Frances Summers is near- 
ing the end of that bedspread, the 
Anti-Panners can breathe a sigh of 
relief and once more go about their 
business. 

And then there was the time when 
Marian Bullock was found perched 
on a bench worrying over three 
things (1) Why tradition always as- 
sociates Easter eggs with the bunny 
rabbit on-accounts-of-because rabbits 
don't lay eggs ... or do they? (2) 
Why everybody thinks these pointless 
nursery poems are so ducky — they 
don't even rhyme. (3) How many 
peanuts per minute per day does 
Mack manufacture, and what that has 
to do with the price of eggs. 

All those in favor of buying a new 
"Anti-Panners" sign to replace what 
is left of the old one, say "aye." All 
those opposed, please take the thing 
away some deep, dark night, and we'll 
dig up another one. 

Zounds 'n zithers! Does Frankie 
ever rate around this place! A whole 
dozen of the spiffiest roses all for 
nothing . . . not even a birthday! 

'Tis rumored that a few of the 
more ambitious Anti-Panners are go- 
ing to don their overalls, get out 
their little pails and shovels, and 
plant some hollyhocks around the club 
house. Very fetching indeed, but two 
bits they all turn turtle and hie away 
at sight of the first worm! 



Even if the T, C. tea dance was on 
such an unlucky date — Friday the 
thirteenth — it was a grand success. 
All those who were present seemed to 
think it was a lucky day for them, 
anyway. 

Little Warnock has "a way with 
her," when it has to do with baseball 
managing. Have you noticed how she 
can catch? Those other baseball 
players are rather earnest, too. For 
example: Slymme Warren who will 
get to third base or run all over the 
diamond trying to do so. 



Tri K's owe one to Katharine Cor- 
nell. What did we miss, Pat? 

Stanley Elizabeth must be having 
a wonderful time in Louisville. May- 
be she'll bring back a pony. 

Hershey spent Saturday d la ten- 
nis. Winnifred makes a faithful 
partner in rising at dawn. 

To head the tennis-fan list, Peggy 
Blackmar held off to see Bill Tilden 
"ping around" with Ellsworth Vines. 

Funk and Jane Carroll are among 
the busy works for the A. A. Banquet. 
Now ask where they got the plan 
cards ! 

A club (Tri K) "Saloam" goes to 
Buzzy and Jane for making varsity 
water polo. Could our "Loreleis" lure 
sailors to destruction? (?) 

Leigh, tell us what you decided on 
Sunday— make it one of those "true 
confessions." It's bad to check off the 
hours ! 

A rage for calorie counting has 
taken Tri K's Now no doors have to 
be enlarged. 

Tri K's!! Caution! Dov't miss 
your baseball practices. This isn't an 
announcement — just a plea. 



Hoorah! Virginia Brice is better. 
All the X. L. girls will have to cele- 
brate at club meeting. 

Irene Sartor was certainly in' her 
glory last week, but she should be. 
Her folks were here from Bicknell, 
Indiana. Did you see Irene's sister? 
She is very attractive, and she wants 
to come to Ward-Belmont next year. 
Irene's parents were certainly grand, 
too. 

Kay Croswell, Mary C. Evans, Hil- 
da Beck, Martha Jane Chattin, Betty 
Barth, Lucille Endsley and Elinor 
Mortimer were invited out with the 
Sartors Saturday night. 

Ann Shaw was away for the week- 
end, but she was glad to come back. 
Why were you so happy Monday 
morning, Ann? Tell us the secret. 

What is the matter with Nell Bet- 
ty? She doesn't care very much 
about baseball. Come on, Betty, show 
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the team how many home runs you 
can make. 

Saw 'some of the X. L. girls down 
town the other day. They certainly 
looked "dressed up." They were 
wearing their Easter clothes. 



TENNESSEE CHIL- 
DREN'S HOME 



Sunday was such a bad day that 
the children were unable to be out 
of doors to greet the Ward-Belmont 
girls when they arrived; however, the 
goat was there to extend a cordial 
welcome. Then everyone (except the 
goat), had a "grand" time in the house 
playing rainy-day games. The chil- 
dren sang their favorite songs and 
performed their favorite stunts, such 
as standing on their heads. 

Soon the children at the Tennessee 
Children's Home will have the pret- 
tiest pink and white checked curtains 
for their play house; because Eva 
Charity, Harriet Ostergren, Marion 
Kaeser, and Miss Van all got together 
the other afternoon and made them. 
Can't you imagine how proud the chil- 
dren will be? 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Sunday morning, April 15, at Sun- 
day school, Virginia Cornelius read 
Henry Van Dyke's, "A Lump of 
Clay." She compared the life of » 
Lump of Clay to the life of an in- 
dividual. For years the Lump of 
Clay was never moved from its place 
in the ground, then finally it was 
taken on a long, hard journey and 
underwent a great transfiguration un- 
til it emerged an ordinary earthen 
vessel. However, one day to its great 
delight, it found itself in a great 
cathedral and proudly bearing the 
beautiful snow-white lilies. Then the 
Lump of Clay was content. Just so 
are our lives molded from something 
ordinary and commonplace, until they 
become lives of usefulness and beauty, 
if our training has been of the best. 
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intimate, frilly 
and appealing 

LACEY 
COLLARS 

*1.98 

Simply exquisite are fluffy crea- 
lions that set off the face with 
lacey jabots, and ascots . . . 
lacey Victorian styles . . . and 
i|uite a round of collars in nious- 
seline, organdy and nets. 




Street Floor 



LOVEMAN BERGER 
&TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



The dances of the age-old form 
which renew themselves so miracu- 
lously in the latter-day genius of a 
modern son of India, and to the ultra- 
sophistication which so narrowly ap- 
proaches decadence in the sparse 
examples of Spanish dance today, is 
the youthful thesis set forth by ex- 
tolled and prizewinning contemporary 
ballet of Kurt Joss which had recently 
an unprecedented run of six weeks in 
a Broadway theatre. 

Those who associate the term ballet 
with toe slippers and tarlatan were 
disappointed from the start, or inex- 
pressibly relieved, according to taste. 
Mr. Joss wipes even the most legiti- 
mate theatrical hoaxes from the slate 
at once, banishes artificiality, scorns 
the banal and overworked reinforce- 
ment of "glamour." His dancers have 
lithe, strong bodies, shining morning 
faces, and as much anonymity as it 
is possible to achieve and yet present 
dance dramas with dramatis pgraonae, 
Asked by a reporter at the dress re- 
hearsal for the name of a particularly 
pleasing young blonde, the company 
manager characteristically replied, 
"Ballet Joss." Yet each member of 
the troupe is of solo calibre and com- 
petent to a degree rarely seen outside 
of that country whose motto is (h-mul- 
lichkeit. But on this principle Herr 
Joss has built up an organization 
which is stronger than any incidental 
weakness. 

In so doing he has sacrificed a little 
of that something which assures a 
theatre full of shouting multitudes, 
but he has attained an ideal which 
appeals to the hearts and intellects 
alike of those who care to think even 
a little bit when they come into a 
theatre. The Joss system is of the 
day after yesterday rather than of 
the day before tomorrow. He is com- 
pletely contemporaneous, without fan- 
aticism, and no one who understands 
the life and reactions of the present is 
uncomfortable in his audience. Slight- 
ly nostalgic, resentful, caustic he may 
be, but he is characterized by that 
admirable frankness and directness 
which may be remarked in all modern 
youth. There is nothing of that agon- 
ized guesswork, that abstract experi- 
mentation which has blurred much of 
the dance work of his generation. He 
is assured, as free, and as reasonable 
as a healthy peasant striding through 
his fields. 



CURRENT PICTURES 

REVIEWED 



"It Happened One Night" 

Romance garnished with laughs. 
Claudette Colbert, an heiress running 
away from her father (Walter Con- 
nolly), to join a worthless young man 
she has recently married, meets Clark 
Gable, a newspaper man out of a job, 
while they are on the night bus. For 
financial reasons the journey resolves 
itself into hitch-hiking with hilarious 
complications. The picture is humor- 
ous, well directed and interesting with 
a grand ending. Also Rascoe Karns, 
Alan Hale, Ward Bond. Recom- 
mended. 

"The Invisible Man" 

H. G. Well's thriller is made intel- 
ligently and with well-contrived sus- 
pense into one of the best horror 
stories of the year. A chemist with 
an insane lust for power perfects a 
formula for making himself invisible. 
He then embarks on a campaign of 
terrorization until the police trap him. 
The title role is represented by Claude 
Rain's dramatic voice, and Gloria 
Stuart is the girl. Good shot: a poker 



CALL 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



stirring up a fire apparently without 
human power wielding it. Recom- 
mended. 

"Melody in Spring." 

Lanny Ross. Need more be said? 
The star of the Maxwell House Cof- 
fee Hour on the radio brings his beau- 
tiful voice and charming personality 
to the screen in one of the most de- 
lightful pictures of the year. Added 
attractions to the film are Charlie 
Ruggles, Mary Boland and lovely Ann 
Sot hern. Recommended. 

"Tarzan and His Mate" 

Johnny Weismuller, Maureen 
O'Sullivan. "Tarzan and His Mate" 
is the usual jungle picture with 
stampedes of elephants, fights with 
lions, fusillade on the natives, search 
for ivory in the heart of Africa 
and Tarzan's carefully-practiced yell, 
which conjures up apes of incompar- 
able ugliness. A thousand perils be- 
set the pale heroine whose hair is 
carefully marceled in the midst of the 
tropics and whose finger nails are 
tinted to perfection even though she is 
miles from civilization. Very good if 
you like things like this, but we don't. 
Not recommended. 

"Death Takes a Holiday" 

This picture is made from the suc- 
cessful stage production of the same 
name. It concerns the story of Death, 
who yearned to mingle in the affairs 
of men, who wanted not to be shunned, 
who desired to feel human emotions. 
He took a holiday, and during that 
time, no one died, not a leaf withered, 
everything lived. As Prince Sirki, 
he attended a house party where he 
found romance and adventure and 
love with a beautiful girl. At the end 
of his vacation he took her away with 
him. That's all the story, but the 
performance of Fredric March in the 
title role, and that of Evelyn Venable 
in the part of the heroine are excel- 
lent. The dialogue is good and the 
direction of a difficult picture superb. 
With Sir Guy Standing, Kent Taylor, 
Katherine Alexander, Gail Patrick. 

Don't miss it. 

"Men in White" 

This one is also taken from one of 
the outstanding stage dramas of the 
year. It concerns interne Clark 
Gable's problems as to whether he 
should marry a rich girl (Myrna 
Loy) or whether he should take the 
opportunity to work with a famous 
scientist (Jean Hersholt) and have 
a little spare time. It's a hospital 
picture to end hospital pictures, fine 
and convincing, and one long to be 
remembered. There's splendid acting 
and your sympathy is with Gable, who 
gives a fine performance. Elizabeth 
Allen, Otto Kruger, C. Heury. 

Especially recommended. 

"Mandalay" 

Kay Francis as the heroine of an 
Eastern melodrama, and Ricardo 
Cortez as a particularly despicable 
villain. We hate to see Cortez in this 
kind of role because our sympathy is 
more likely to be with him than with 
the hero. It is a very tragic cinema 
with everyone getting killed off as 
messily as possible. 

Not recommended. 



MUSIC STUDENTS 

PRESENT PROGRAM 



Several students from the Ward- 
Belmont Conservatory of Music pre- 
sented a program at the Goodlettsville 
high school on Monday, April 9. Ruth 
Robinson, pupil of Lawrence Good- 
man, played "Prelude in G Minor," by 
Rachmaninoff. Katie Evans, pupil of 
Sydney Dalton, sang "In the Time of 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davit 



LUNCHEON 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 6:00 



DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 



Wm wlcom* mil Ward-Btlmont Facul- 
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FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




Roses" and "A Spring Morning." 
She was accompanied by Nell Louise 
Billings. Two violin selections were 
presented by Martha Rucker, student 
under Kenneth Rose: "Hymn to the 
Sun" and "Tambourin Chinois." She 
was accompanied by Hazel Coate 
Rose. 



GET ACQUAINTED 



Name — occupation — where to be found 
Rena Berry — writing poetry — with 
Pulver. 

Arlene Hershey — yodeling — on the 

tennis courts. 
Viva Lee Davis — singing — in faculty 

sitting room. 
Betty Otis — talking — all over the 

campus. 

Sally Womack — having dates — Mur- 
freesboro. 

Cecile Seitz — dancing — with Esther 
Helen Azarch. 

Barbara Packard — looking at pic- 
tures of Gene Raymond — In Heron. 

Kathryn Kennedy — laughing — in the 
library. 
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CAMPUS COLUMN 



EAGLE FEATHER 



EDITORIAL 



SCHOLARSHIP 



"To study, or not to study: that is the question: 

Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer 

The shames and sorrows of outrageous grades, 

Or to take arms against a flock of "D's" 

And by hard work erase them." 

With apologies to Master Shakespeare, we begin in a 
more serious tone to write our thoughts of that ever- 
looming spectacle of the school girl's career — scholarship. 
We believe this "bug-a-boo" haunts the college girl much 
more than girls of high school, probably because of the 
resentment the average college girl has toward being 
graded, which the average high school girl seems not to 
have. Perhaps that statement is not entirely true, but 
it's a known fact that we college girls get faces as long 
as the Sunday sermon when "quizzes" start and "grades 
come out." 

Now grades may not be a fair estimate of a person's 
intelligence; we grant that. We're not speaking of that 
angle, but we are speaking more about the benefit or 
worthwhileness of good scholarship. Grades are merely 
partial evidence of a person's interest and application. 
We believe that if the natural outcome of a thorough in- 
terest and proper application will be a good grade. This 
theory may be exploded by many good excuses from its 
opponents. Of course, we appreciate the fact that teach- 
ers don't like some pupils and give bad marks accordingly, 
that some people don't care to make good in school, and 
that some people can only study those things they like. 
There are probably some one hundred things other than 
self upon which poor scholarship may be and is blamed. 

Once in a lifetime, very probably, will each girl here be 
exposed to the game people, daily routine, and experience. 
We like to make the best of personalities, moonlight 
nights, and good times. Why? Because we know "old 
time is still aflying," and we may not have another chance 
so good. Well, why not remember that our days of con- 
tact with these professors, study hours, and classes are 
just as fleeting? 

Using our talents and absorbing the good things about 
us is not for the purpose of getting good grades — which, 
of course is good scholarship — but is for enriching our 
minds for better living. "Grades" in themselves will not 
make or break our lives-, but the effort and spirit with 
which we attain those grades will make or break our fu- 
ture successes. If one does not feel this benefit from good 
grades, then it is "nobler to suffer the shames and sor- 
rows of outrageous grades." 

Scholarship then seems to us to be of value not in the 
satisfaction of "marks," but in the quantity of inestimable 
good derived from the work and peace in knowing a job 
well done. 

A. L. '34. 



CHEERIO!! The weather seems 
to actually be making up its mind 
about what to do. Certainly getting 
to be good picnic weather, and the 
F. F.'s started it off by having their 
club meeting in the form of a picnic 
Wednesday. 

Ruth Robinson is still inclined 
toward the childish disease, measles! 
Imagine one's embarrassment, when 
one goes to the infirmary and finds 
oneself in full bloom. 

The Wordsmiths held their meet- 
ing Monday night after having post- 
poned it for several weeks. And still 
we can't get all the members there 
at the same time. You should read 
the plot that Peggy Young's brother 
sent her — it is truly great stuff!! 

The Saturday Nighters met again, 
according to rules and traditions. I 
think most of the hostesses were too 
tired to stay the night, and the dance 
was over a bit early for some. 

Was Katherine Pierce's face scar- 
let last Saturday night! It's the 
most water in one spot that I've seen 
in a while, and in Patsy's dress, too! 

Many a sigh over the tennis matches 
last Saturday afternoon! Tilden cer- 
tainly didn't get the attention of the 
Ward-Belmont crowd. Betty Otis' 
retort to Gledhill after the final 
match: "I forgot to tell you — 'You 
nasty man.' " Nice girl. 

France Summers proved ever-faith- 
ful to suitemate Soper, and brought 
her a new-fangled combination of pen, 
pencil, "bones," "mouthpiece" — (what, 
what, what!) 

Washington Returns: Must have 
proved successful trip. A good many 
of the girls returned ladened with 
V.. M.I. hats, insignia, and what not. 
But no overcoats? It is getting a bit 



SONNET 



warm 



At the lovely T. C. tea dance Fri- 
day afternoon, guest Virginia Win- 
ston was accused of "doing away" 
with much food and drink. Child, 
were you that hungry? 

The Ariston-Eccowasin dance Fri- 
day night upheld ths traditional su- 
perstitions, Black cats — black night 
— broken mirrors. (Pets Polk didn't 
have the nerve to break the mirrors 
outright^ so she soaked them in a 
chemical solution — smart girl.) 

Patsy and Mary Jac were track- 
ing around in club village Sunday 
night to find sugar to mix with their 
chocolate and water for fudge. What 
appetites! 

Buzzy's family came and took her 
away to Knoxville for the week-end. 

Larimer's Wendy is here, and, in- 
cidentally, the family, too. 

I wonder if Munger kept her threat 
about the Atlanta trip? Were you at 
the wedding, Berta? 

Leigh's diet is certainly bothering 
Geibel and Martha Pyeatt, but it 
doesn't seem to phase Leigh. The 
way that girl can get "outside" (am 
I crude this week!) post toasties and 
bananas!! 

Don't let the rumor get your spirit 
down, Soper. 

This new dead line is getting me 
down. Imagine my writing this early 
Tuesday morning. By the way, Tues- 
day night was a big night for the 
A. A. actives. Coulter did some good 
singing. 

I've got to go now — see you next 
week. 



VANDERBILT HOSPITAL 

On Tuesday evening, April 10, the 
weekly visit was made to the Vander- 
bilt Hospital wards. Edith Eason, 
Betty Hill, and Miss Van spent their 
time in the surgical ward. It was 
there that they found one of their lit- 
tle friends from the Junior League 
Home. They were delighted to see her 
and also several other friends with 
whom they had talked, on previous 
visits. Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, Betty 
Heck, and Marion Lowe were in the 
medical ward most of the time. Some 
of the patients had mentioned special 
magazines that they wanted, and it 
was these girls' privilege to take them 
to the patients. 



Much have I labored in the realms of verse 
Trying to write a sonnet that would make 
Men's eyes fill up with tears and nations quake 
At its immensity. But it grows worse 
To put a fine idea in verse so terse 
As a mere sonnet. Often have I thought, 
And dreamed great dreams; but these have come 
naught — 

It gets so bad at times I want to curse. 
Thus did I start out with a wild surmise 
Of great creation. But at last I see 
That never to such heights will I arise 
With my poetic effort. I shall be 
Alas, remembered not! And with these sighs 
Of doom and desolation, do I flee. 

H. H. '34. 



PETTY LARCENY 



The organ pealed its golden notes 

Against a background gray, 
But the yellow jonquils stole my thoughts, 

And carried them away. 

And I stood in a meadow green 
All in a bright spring day; 
And the gay young jonquils were my guides; 
They carried me away. 

I could not think of sober things 

Or softly kneel to pray, 
For the roguish jonquils fluttered there 

To steal my thoughts away. 

B. H. '34. 



MARCH WEATHER 



How can nature be so cruel? 

Why, only yesterday 

The sun was shining 

And warm, gold pools fell 

On the yellow petals of daffodils 

Green grass carpeted the hill side 

And zephyrs sweet the whole day long 

Perfumed all the waking world. 

From tree to tree a red bird called 

As he built his nest. 

But now today 

The snow beats down 

On a brown, cold earth. 

Over the satin-smooth magnolia leaves 

Ice is glazed like brittle wax, 

'Til the burden tears their limbs down. 

The wind has a sting that is harsh 

And all the world seems hushed and dead. 

Strangely, overnight 

Spring fled, and winter came again. 

V. W. '34. 



CONVENTION 



Delegations from the Southland, 

Delegations from the North, 
Hotels filled to overflowing — 

What's it worth? 

Bell boys rush with ice and glasses, 
Bell boys rush with ginger ale, 

Cigarette butts litter carpets — 
Sing, "Hail, Hail!" 

Pages scamper throug)/ the lobby, 

Delegates prowl every hall, 
Quartets sing in every corner — 

That is all. 

Banquets, dinners, inspired speeches; 

Flags and drums; the city key; 
Tired waiters, filet mignon — 

Weak ice tea. 

H. H. '34. 
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HE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



The Chapel speaker didn't come, 
,1 S( > Dr. Barton officiated in his 
ice , K very body went to see Kath- 
ae Cornell, practically, so there 
ren't any clubs, which made things 
. e . Tuck and I dug down into the 
of the old stocking, and brought 
enough cash to take us to see "The 
rretts," and we had the time of our 
ung lives. We didn't get in until 
give o'clock, and did we feel wicked! 
was a lot of fun coming in after 
eryone else was in bed. 

inrsday — 

\- a result of the play last night, 
didn't have any of my assignments 
ne, but our English class pleaded 
ry hard, and got a leave of time on 
r autobiographies, which made 
erything quite lovely. 
Just to prove that spring really has 
me, it snowed, which was a nice 
lid-off for the Washington-ers, the 
ckies! Wish I were going. Tuck 
I bought a travel magazine in- 
ead and comforted ourselves with 



riduy — 

The French play in chapel! Of 
urse 1 didn't understand a word any 
said, but I thought Larry was 
eil, and I hardly recognized {Jinny 
inston for that awful hair, and that 
nip on her back. Hershey's and 
■nnabeth's faces looked as if they 
il been masquerading as baked x ap- 
es and hadn't had time to change. 
The campus is rather deserted, what 
ith everybody off in Washington or 
a week-end somewhere. 

turday — 

Tuck and I went to town for din- 
er, and saw two shows, meeting all 
ard-Belmont at them, incidentally, 
could hear sobs all over the theatre 
"Men in White," and were our eyes 
d! 

What, no dance! I guess the Aris- 
ns and Eccowasins should have had 
tir dance tonight. Everyone who 
snt said it was a perfectly huge 
ccess, what with broken mirrows, 
black cats, and ladders, and open 
ibrellas, and what not. Oh, dear, 
guess we just don't rate with the 
y student population! Everyone had 
ch a spiffy time. 

Dida y — 

Failed to hear the bell this morn- 
g, and would have slept blithely on, 
id not Tuck applied the sponge 
ientifically. Saw Geibel watching 
1 the specials — or was that yester- 
ay? The days go so fast I can't keep 
p with them. However, as long as 
didn't get one, I wasn't interested. 
Tin special, I mean, not the days), 
jfuess Johnny has forgotten all about 
e. Boo, hoo! 

Peanut butter, and banana salad for 
a, and a Japanese lady who talked 
u> for Vespers! And she made a 
iy interesting speech, too. 

'find ay — 

Well, the Washington-ers are back 
the old grind, again, and the week- 

dera are returning somewhat the 
r orse for wear. The honor roll was 
nnounced, and of course Henrietta 

iekman rated straight A's again. It's 

o bad, because otherwise she's such 

peach of a gal! Ah well, it must be 
our grapes, because no one has ever 
■card my name on the honor roll. 

The Dean's office appeared unusual- 
Y busy. Everyone's getting her next 

ar's schedule arranged. 

irsduy — 

A very peaceful day. No studying 
°r tomorrow on account of tests; so 
u 'k and I had a nice quiet evening 
t home. Saw Jean Munsie and Judy 
sing welcomed back enthusiastically 
i the steps of Pembroke. Ah me, 
'ould that all my days could be spent 
s leisurely! 



PREP PATTER 



SPRING POME 

By a Sprint. Pote 

We care nor a snap for a half crazy 
sap 

Whose head has been turned by the 
Spring, 

Who prattles of breezes and young 
buds and treeses 
And flowers and birds on the wing, 
But give us a person who's always 
been nursin' 
A hatred for things on this scheme. 
Give us a fellow whose sentiments 
mellow 

At thoughts of a baseball club's 
team. 

Much sweeter than sprinkling of 
crystalline tinkling 
To th- music of "Slide, Kelly, 
Slide!" 

And better than ringing of anthems 
and singing 
To "Swat it and give it a ride!" 
Come, give us a cheer that the whole 
world can hear. 
The season of baseball's at hand 
Put Gloom at a distance. — With hap- 
py insistence 
Be joyous and strike up the band. 
******** 

Our novelty department this month 
consists of something which we are 
going to call pen portraits. Anyway, 
you get the idea. The first subject we 
are taking is Margret Greene. She is 
President of the Penstaff Club, Vice- 
President of the Angkor Club (she 
says sha'a a veritable Alexander 
Throttlebottom in this position), and 
was President of the Freshman class 
here. She has been all kinds of moni- 
tors often. She has a sense of hu- 
mour and a dog named "Rags." She 
writes clever themes and poetry, and 
lik'es iced chocolate, tennis, and Miss 
Hargrove. She has been on practical- 
ly every club committee to do every 
thing ever since she started to high 
school, which is quite a record. She 
thinks she'll go to Vanderbilt next 
year, but not if Ward-Belmont can 
help it. So much for her. Now we'll 
get down to business 

Thingumbobs: Mickey Perry can 
dish it out, but she Cain take it. They 
played the "Sweetheart of Sigma 
Chi" at the Ariston party while Lil- 
lian Walters floated by with a Sigma 
Chi pin on. Wonder if it was a re- 
quest number? Who is the boy (or 
perhaps who are the boys) who is (or 
are) so crazy about Cornelia Fort? 
And how about Shirley Caldwell, too? 
There have been yearnings in her di- 
rection. Didn't Bonny Hages look 
darling in that blue lace dress at the 
Ariston-Eccowasin dance? And Car- 
men Tarrey, Agnes Kerr, Lyrabeth 
Fitzpatrick, and Mary McKinney 
Sharpe, all in pink? And Shirley 
Leake in red and Elise Elrod in blue? 
Who was the gentleman who got 
down on bended knee to Virginia Car- 
son very late Friday night (the thir- 
teenth, at that) ; and who has been 
calling her up time and again to ask 
if a certain boy whom she vowed she 
would send on his last round-up lived 
there? (Get along, little dogie!) 

We thought we had lots of things 
for this column, but we seem to have 
come to a momentary standstill, which — 1 
is not at all unusual. We could men- 
tion something we saw in a local 
paper: "There are 131,781 policemen 
in the United States — and John Dil- 
linger." We wish we could think up 
things like that. 

Something we enjoyed not long ago 
was the Democratic convention din- 
ner at the Hermitage Hotel. Two 
other staunch Democrats, Andy and 
Betty Butterfield, went with us, and 
we applauded all the speeches until 
our hands were crimson. We'll elect 
somebody yet. We went Wednesday 
to hear a joint debate on the New 
Deal. We love arguments like that. 

Well, it seems this is all we can 
think up this time, so maybe by next 
week we'll have something interesting. 
Au revoir! 



Tucked NET 

delightfully 
revived in 

SUITS 



Wear them at the cocktail hour— to tea 
— they're ravishing and adorable! And 
you'll love the dainty feminity of them. 
If you want it in navy blue, we have it 
— and if you'd rather have it in brown, 
why, we have that, too. So come in and 
be delightfully surprised at their love- 
liness. 



25.00 



Second floor 



CASTNER-KNOTT 




SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

SmJsite Shoes 

(O IT1EADORS 

V_-X INC. 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Jus* Off Church St.) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

S15 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
= a master on a masterpiece. 



P-S-S-T-! 




PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206', FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




SPORT TOGS 



—Just a few step* from 
the corner of 5th Ave 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

_ Florists 

SIXTH A, V- ENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 


StRViNG HOURS 
t 

BREAKF AST 


CAFETERIA 


LUNCH 


222-224 SIXTH AVtNUL. NOD 1 H 


UINNI R 

4 P M ulPM 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

51! CHURCH 1813 HILLSBORO 

(Two blocks from your School) 



Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 



".-(rmitrong'i Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



We hear that "the grocery boy" 
(of last week's column) has rejected 
Edith Kennedy's advances. 
Juanita Roberts was all aflutter 
for about three weeks over a certain 
date. Did he fill the date as nicely 
as he does the gas tanks? 

We see that Helen Powers is wear- 
ing a bracelet around one finder. 
Quite a charming one, at that. 

We want to know if Marie Murrey 
would like to hire a detective to keep 
tab on her dates? 

Ask Margaret Dorris if that Lewis- 
burg boy is really named "Buzzy- 
wuzzy." 

We hear that Jane Wallace needs 
a couple of assistants to handle all her 
engagements over the week-ends. 

Frances Murrey is singing "Good- 
bye Romance" or something like that 
these days. Cheer up, Frances, 
Columbia isn't far away. 

Virginia Freeman's long face is 
due to not getting that trip last week, 
not over any disappointment in love 
as is usually the case. 

Bev Stone and Claudine Smelser 
had loads to tell us about themselves 
but there was so much we couldn't 
print it. We will say that Bev is 
going on that Beta party at Bersheba 
and Claudine is still strong for Se- 
wanee. 

HOW JUNIOR COLLEGES ARE 
RATED 

(Continued from page 1) 
'.). The library must be modern and 
well equipped with not less than 2,500 
books. 

10. Laboratories — well equipped 
and adequate for required work. 

11. High school must also be ac- 
credited, but the high school and 
college classes kept separate. 

12. At least seventy-five per cent 
of the students in a junior college 
must be taking work leading to grad- 
uation. 

13. Equipment, buildings, cleaning, 
etc., shall be such as to insure hygien- 
ic conditions for students and teach- 
ers. 

14. The character of the curricu- 
lum, efficiency of instructors, and 
spirit of the institution shall be fac- 
tors in determining its standing. 

' 15. Extra-curricular activities shall 
be properly administered and not oc- 
cupy an undue place in the life of the 
college. 

16. No college will be recommended 
until it has been inspected, and re- 
ported upon by an agent of the com- 
mission. Any member of the Associa- 
tion is at any time open for inspec- 
tion. 

17. No institution may be admitted 
until it has filed a regular informa- 
tion blank. 



HONOR ROLL AND DEAN'S LIST 
ANNOUNCED 

(Continued from page 1) 
is as follows: Julia Acheson, Mary 
Louise Balsiger, Judith Berry, Marie 
Bomke, Grace Bosserman, Virginia 
Brice, Jane Briggs, Mary Lalla Byrn, 
Patty Chadwell, Martha Jane Chattin, 
Mildred Clements, Virginia Cornelius, 
Edith Eason, Martha Fisher, Lydia 
Fountain, Lattie Miller Graves, Eliza- 
beth Gray, Arlene Hershey, Alice 
Vivienne Hill, Mary Hobson, Edwina 
Holland, Rosemary Horstmann, Kath- 
leen Huson, Kathryn Hyde, Marjorie 
Jacobson, Malinda Jones, Marion Kae- 
ser, Gwendolyn King, Mary Jean Kir- 
wan, Helen Larimer, Rosella Lee 
Lewis, Helene Loeb, Anne Loftin, 
Kathryn Mathis, Mary Milam, Ruth 
Nehls, Jane Neil, Betty Otis, Mar- 
guerite Page, Mary Alice Paine, 
Helen Pillow, Mary Elizabeth Polk, 
Ruth Potts, Martha Pyeatt, Elizabeth 
Anne Rail, Virginia Richey, Martha 
Rucker, Barbara Shields, Jean Stew- 
art, Beverly Stone, Frances Warmath, 
Jean Weis, Ann Whitmore, Virginia 
Winston. 

No grades lower than a "B" were 
made by the following students on the 
Honor Roll: 

Freshmen — Judith Berry, Patty 
Chadwell, Martha Jane Chattin, Mil- 



dred Clements, Edith Easo 
beth Gray, Mary Hobson, 
Holland, Kathryn Hyde, 
Jones, Mary Jean Kirwan, R< 
Lewis, Jane Neil, Betty Oti- 
Alice Paine, Elizabeth Ann 
Jean M. Stewart, Jean Wt i< 

Sophomores — Marie Bomk> 
Briggs, Virginia Cerneliu . 
Fountain, Alice Vivienne Hill, 
Kaeser, Helen Larimer, Heli 
Anne Loftin, May Dell Myer. 
Pyeatt, Martha Rucker, 
Stone. 
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FIFTEEN GIRLS TAKE WASH- 
INGTON TRIP 

(Continued from page ) | 

Next morning, which wai 
day, we made the loveliest dim 
to Mt. Vernon and to Arlingb 
visited Lee's home, the Amphnhia'. 
the Cemetery, and all the rest of t 
important historical places 
could crowd into such a brief 
sight-seeing. On our way back * 
stopped in Alexandria to set 
Church, which both Washing 
Lee attended. Of course, each o 
of us just had to sit in the pews lot 
merly occupied by such illustrit 
men. 

Finally we got back to Washinirto,- 
and after lunch the few girls jf 
were lucky enough to have invitation 
to Annapolis, left under the cats | 
Mrs. Charlton, while the rest of 
took a long drive through the res 
dential section of Washington. At 
the gorgeous embassies and legati' 
were pointed out, and we rtopp d 
admire the new Washington CatSj 
dial, which is still under construe 
tion. We spent quite a bit of tin 
at the Cathedral, and then, seen i 
all scenes, we saw the cherry bl 
sums in bloom! My life's ambit:- 
lias finally been gratified. R 
unless you have seen them, you 
begin to imagine how beaut ilul I 
that is quite the word to use 
are. 

We went to the theatre again thai 
night, but, not being as fortunate 
before, we had no reserved seats, 
we bejonged to the lowly crowd o t 
theatre-goers. After the theatre f 
went to the station, where, with re 
gietful sighs, but sighs of weaiiiiuii; 
we tmbarked for Lynchburg. 

We arrived in the aforesaid eif 
the next morning and were aim 
immediately bustled off to the bu 
to motor to the Natural Bridge. Th; 
President of the Natural Bridge < :- 
pany is a personal friend of Dr. Bar- 
ton's, and were we glad! For.ff 
were treated as though we wei 
long friends, too. We spent the raorij 
ing wandering around, free to invc 
tigate that in which we were intefj 
ested. It was so nice to piddle around 
and get rested. Sight-seeing certain- 
ly does do me up — my feet, you know. 
But everything was so wonderful 
Why, I feel as though I could writ! 
a book on the beauties of nature, but 
instead of starting the book here ani 
now, I'll just repeat that the Bridg( 
was wonderful. 

That afternoon we drove over W 
Lexington and saw — boys, boys, ani 
more boys. Some friend (and vh»t 
a friend) had asked boys from W« 
and L. and V.M.I, to come down ani 
meet us. And did we appreciate 
We spent a most enjoyable afternoon 
strolling around with the boys ani 
visiting W. and L. and V.M.I., and 
that perfectly lovely old Chapel built 
by Lee. Ask some of the girls to see 
some of the mementoes brought back 
from Lexington. 

Then back to the Natural Bridge- 
where we saw the Bridge illuminated 
It was without doubt the most gj>£ 
geous sight that I have ever seen. ^ e 
all hated to have to leave, but, after 
all, trains won't wait, not even <>" 
Ward-Belmont girls, so we hastened 
over to Roanoke to catch the train 
back to Nashville. It was a marvel- 
ous trip and everyone had the tinw 
of her life, but I, for one, am rather 
glad to be back to school so I can gel 
a little rest. Wish the rest of yon 
girls could have gone, because yof 
really missed a keen time. 
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IGH SCHOOL 
PLANS COMMENCE- 
MENT ACTIVITIES 

The Senior high school class of 
Ward-Belmont is participating this 
ve ar in more activities, as a class, 
than over before. In addition to that, 
they are being complimented with a 
number of parties given them. From 
now oBj their lives are to be a round 
of entertainments, — and exams. 

On April 28th, the president, Ellen 
Bow* i s, is to be hostess at a luncheon 
at the Belle Meade Club. On May 
3rd, the school is giving a tea dance 
from five to eight. Much enthusiasm 
has been evinced over the dance, with 
a flurry of excitement over sending 
boys' names in and hoping they'll be 
approved. On May 13, the class is 
invited to a tea given by Miss Mary 
Elizabeth Cayce, its sponsor. On 
May Day, the Junior-Middles will 
take part as a separate group, and 
will not be divided into clubs. Miss 
Morrison announced that as most of 
the girls have been here all four 
years, it would be a fitting tribute to 
their interest in sports, scholarship, 
and social activities. 

On the 19th, examinations begin, 
and soon after, on the 24th, the an- 
nual dinner will be held at the Coun- 
try Club. At this affair, a history of 
the class, a prophecy, a will, and a 
dass poem will be read, and various 
[oasts will be given. The sponsors 
and presidents of the other three high 
school classes will also be invited. 

On the 27th, the baccalaureate ser- 
mon will be given by Dr. James L 
Vance, and, at last, on the night of 
May 28th, the crowning point of four 
years' hard work will appear— Grad- 
uation. The address will be given by 
Mr. Webb, of Bell Buckle, Tennessee; 
diplomas will be presented by Miss 
Anno Allison, high school principal, 
and Dr. Barton. 



DAY STUDENTS 

PRESENT SKITS 



On Friday, April 20, the Day Stu- 
dent Clubs had their annual stunt 
day. Every year the clubs present 
a skit in chapel for the rest of the 

school. 

The Aristons gave a play which 
was a "take off" on Henry the VIII 
and his many wives. Bonnie Hager 
took the part of the notorious king 
while Virginia Carson played the 
Part of his sixth wife, Katharine 
Parr. 

The Triad skit presented a musical 
comedy. The first part of it was a 
Rose dance. And then the famous 
Rally Sand, Mary Alice Herbert, 
did her scandalous fan dance. She 
was draped modestly in a fur coat. 
Madame Human Honk, Margaretta 
Craig, the great opera star, rendered 
a eharming interpretation of "The 
Road to Mandalay." 

The Eccowasin club gave a play 
called "The Bored King." It took 
Place in Arabia with Anne Loftin 
Playing the part of the king and Jane 
Meadors the part of the bored prin- 
cess. 

The Angkor club gave a clever skit 
eallod "A Day in Paris." One friend 
Mae West was playing around even 
there. This time with a Fuller 
Brush man who turned out to be 
Dillinger when Mae's husband ap- 
peared and challenged him to a duel. 
Mae was played by Carolyn Eskridge. 
Henrietta Hickman played the part of 
pillinger and Lib Henderson the hus- 
band. 



DR. HILL, VES 

PER SPEAKER 

Dr. Hill was the vesper speaker 
on Sunday, April 22. He spoke on 
"Faith as the Way of Life." 

Jesus said, "When the Son of Marf 
shall come, will He find faith on the 
earth?" Using this as a text, Dr. 
Hill asked what would be our answer 
to such a query. He pointed out the 
story of the Publican and the Phari- 
see in the temple as illustrating faith 
as the way of life and faith as a way 
of devotion. 

He asked, "Will He find people who 
possess an appreciation of spiritual 
values and have sufficient faith to 
know that the highest expression of 
loyalty is loyalty to Him?" 

"The way of life requires an anchor 
from which life may express itself," 
Dr. Hill said. 

In conclusion, he begged that when 
Jesus came to earth He should find 
"not conformity to religious ideas and 
beliefs, but faith in life motivating 
our every act." 



COLLEGE COM- 
MENCEMENT PLANS 
ANNOUNCED 



COUNCIL ELEC- 
TIONS HELD 



GERMAN CLUB 

PRESENTS PROGRAM 



The annual German Club pro- 
gram was given in chapel, April 23. 
It combined pantomime with German 
song and dance. Members of the 
club who did not appear on the stage 
sang for the various stunts. Mary 
Ann Evans gave "Heidenroslien," 
and Elizabeth Heck, Edith Eason, 

Agatha Taylor, and Jean Munsie, 
dressed as peasant boys and girls, 
stepped out of their pantomime pic- 
ture frame to dance a folk dance 
called "Abschied." Wilma Baker 
posed for "Schlummerlied," a lulla- 
by, and Dolores Smith as an amusing 
bar-tender, drank a toast to "Was 
Willst Du Haben." The program 
closed with "Auch Du," given in 
pantomime by Mary Elizabeth Polk, 
as an American girl on a bicycle, and 
Mary Lalla Byrn, the German boy 
who sang to her. 



With only about four more weeks 
of school the college is already seeth- 
ing with plans for commencement. 

There have already been a number 
of teas and picnics for members of 
the graduating class and will no doubt 
be many more besides the activities 
in which the whole Senior class takes 
part. April 11 the expression classes 
will present "Twelfth Night" with a 
cast composed almost entirely of 
Senior students. 

Activities in which the whole class 
will take part are: 

May 1 — The Seniors hang May bas- 
kets on the doors of resident mem- 
bers of the faculty. This is in accord 
with a tradition of many years' stand- 
ing. Kathryn Mathis is in charge. 

May 19— May Day. The Senior 
class forms the May Day court and 
the May queen is a Senior. 

May 26 — Senior step-singing. 

Alumnae Dance in honor 
of the Senior class. 

May 27 — 11:00 A.M., Baccalaureate 
service. Sunday evening the Seniors 
turn over the steps of the Academic 
building to the incoming class, and 
also vacate their chapel seats in favor 
of the present Senior-Mids. 

May 28 — 9:00 Commencement exer- 
cises. 



DR. 




CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Dr. T. Murdock MacLeod, of the 
Moore Memorial Presbyterian Church, 
was the chapel speaker on Wednes- 
day, April 25. He spoke on the 
value of personal recognition. 

"There's nothing in the world that 
pleases anyone as much ^s being 
known," Rev. MacLeod said. The 
idea was expressed that God calls to 
us, saying, "I have work for you to 
do, you alone." 

"He has need. The Master is 
come, and he's calling for you in per- 
son, calling by name," Rev. MacLeod 
concluded. 



MARY EMMA WOOLLEY 



Mary Emma Woolley was born in South Norwalk, Connecticut, July 13, 
1863. She graduated from Brown University in 1894, having previously 
taught in Wheaton Seminary, Norton, Massachusetts. She was professor 
of Biblical History and Literature at Wellesley, before becoming President of 
Mount Holyoke College in 1900. She is an ardent educator, and the develop- 
ment and growth of that institution have been due in great measure to her 
tireless efforts. 

She is the possessor of numerous honorary degrees conferred upon her at 
various times by Brown, Amherst, Smith and Yale. 

Miss Woolley has had an interesting life, and one which has a splendid 
record of achievement. She has served as member of the board of directors 
of the Hall of Fame, is a member of the National Board of the Y.W.C.A., is 
on the executive committee of the American School Peace League, belongs 
to the council of the National Institute for Moral Instruction, was Senator 
of the United Chapters of Phi Beta Kappa, is honorary vice-president of the 
National Consumer's League, and is identified with many other important 
groups. 

In 1932, as a member of the Commission on Peace and Arbitration, she 
was appointed a delegate to the International Arms Conference at Geneva, 
the first woman ever to sit as an accredited delegate to a major disarmament 
conference. 

She is a leader among the women of ten organizations co-operating with 
the National Committee on the cause of war. In four or more of the general 
peace organizations, as the World Alliance for International Friendship, she 
is an honored member. 

It is difficult to say whether Miss Woolley's efforts have been more suc- 
cessful in the field of education or in the field of world affairs. In each she 
has proved herself a devoted, untiring worker, characterizing always an ideal 
of womanhood. She is one of the most outstanding figures among the Ameri- 
can women of today. She is greatly loved and admired by all who come in 
contact with her. 

She is a charming, dignified woman, possessed of a quiet but forceful 
personality. She is courageous and energetic. She is a thoroughly democratic, 
charming and delightful person to know, and it is with the greatest of pleasure 
that we are looking forward to hearing her address the college graduating 
class of Ward-Belmont. 



Elections have been completed for 
the officers of both Boarding and Day 
Student Councils for the coming 
school year. Marguerite Page will 
head the boarding group, and Patty 
Chadwell has been selected as leader 
of the day students. 

The other girls elected to Board- 
ing Council positions are: first vice- 
president, Mary Eleanor Clay; sec- 
ond vice-president, Frances Prince; 
secretary, Mary Lalla Byrn; high 
school representative, Virginia Bar- 
rett; chapel proctor, Gilbertine 
Moore; and general proctor, Toska 
Ann von Borries. 

The members of the Day Student 
Council are: first vice-president, 
Janet McFadden; second vice-presi- 
dent, Katherine Price; secretary, 
Jaunita Roberts; high school repre- 
sentative, Judith Davis; proctor, Ann 
Whitmore. 



OSIRON DANCE HELD 



One of the most original and in- 
teresting dances of the year was the 
Osiron presentation of the Silly Sym- 
phonies, their club dance of this year. 

The guests were received by his 
highness Mickey Mouse, Jeanette 
Kassel, Miss Douthit, Micky Al- 
dridge, Jennabeth Jones, E'Lois Gei- 
bel and Doris Zweifel. 

There was a frieze portraying 
Mickey _ Mouse,, the three little pigs, 
the big bad fc-olf, etc., around the 
gym. The special was given in three 
parts. The first was a song by Lydia 
Fountain, Doris Zweifel, and Eliza- 
beth Ann Rail as the "three little 
pigs." The second was a dance by 
Mickey and Minnie, represented by 
Elizabeth Ann and E'Lois respec- 
tively; while the third was a chorus 
dance by Micky Aldridge, Marion 
Low, Doris Zweifel, Mary Jane Du- 
laney, Katherine Klett, and Jeanette 
Kassel, representing sunflowers. 

The refreshments consisted of 
Mickey and Minnie suckers, sand- 
wiches, and cold drinks. Jeanette 
Kassel had this dance in charge, and 
was assisted by E'Lois Geibel, spe- 
cial; Lurline Alexander, invitations; 
Mary Jane Dulaney, refreshments; 
Rosella Lewis, orchestra, and Micky 
Aldridge, decorations. 



PUBLICATIONS' 

ELECTIONS HELD 



On Tuesday, April 24, the editor- 
in-chief of the Hyphen and of the 
Milestones for next year, were elected 
in chapel. Gail Lawrence, who has 
been associate editor this year, was 
elected editor of the Hyphen. 

Mildred Scott was elected editor-in- 
chief of the Milestones. Mildred has 
been business manager of the year- 
book this year. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

Monday, April 30 

Current Events— Mr. W. V. 
Flowers. 
Wednesday, May 2 

Chapel— Dr. Sam Clark, Profes- 
sor of Anatomy, Vanderbilt 
University. 
Friday, May 4 

Grandma Pulls the String: — A 
One-Act Play by High School 
Juniors. 
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We have moved 
the CLOCK ... and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 



G 



r 



Cards 



D deserve a 
THANK YOUJ 
Card 



The hitherto unpublished work 
of Charles Dickens, "The Life of 
Our Lord" will be published 
May 15. Price $1.75. Leave 
your order now for this beauti- 
ful story told by a genius for his 
own children. Every girl should 
take at least one copy home 
with her. Orders in advance 
will be filled with first editions.. 

Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Oppotite Hermitage Hotel 

COUPON 
Pleaie Reserve One Copy 



Life of Our Lord — Dickeni. 



For 

Send C.O.D. 



Copies 



Keep at the Shop until called for. 



P ARAMOUN T 

Starting Friday 

Bing Crosby 



in 



"WE'RE XOT 
DRESSING" 




Together for the first time 

CLARK GABLE 

and 

CLAUDETTE COLBERT 

in 



II 



k Happened One Night" 



KNICKERBOCKER 

THEATRE 
Held Over Another Week 




CHATTIN HEADS "Y" 
—POTTS, A. A. 



On Tuesday, April 24, the 
Y.W.C.A. held the election of presi- 
dent for the year 1934-'35. In a 
school-wide ballot Martha Jane Chat- 
tin was chosen by the girls to lead 
the many and varied activities of this 
campus organization. Martha Jane 
has beeri chairman of the World Fel- 
lowship Committee on the "Y" this 
year, besides being a very interested 
associate editor on the Milestones. 

Following the election of the "Y," 
the active members of the Athletic 
Association remained to vote for 
their president and on The proposed 
changes in the constitution. The 
changes were agreed upon and Ruth 
Potts was voted to the presidency. 



A. K. DANCE, 

SATURDAY EVENT 



The invitations are out for the 
A. K. dance, which is to be held in 
gym, Saturday night, April 28, at 
eight o'clock. 

Wilma Baker is in charge of the 
dance and is assisted by Nancyann 
Schmid, special; Carolyn Bryant, in- 
vitations; Charlie Holcome, decora- 
tions; and Victoria Keidel, refresh- 
ments. 



EXPRESSION NOTES 



During March and April several 
excellent Senior Expression recitals 
were given. Catherine Combs gave 
an arrangement of the three-act 
play, "One of the Family"; Mary 
Jones skillfully interpreted "Mrs. 
Partridge Presents," a study of the 
effort in a smart business and social 
set, Jennabeth Jones gave a beautiful 
arrangement of "Daddy Long Legs"; 
and Lillian Kelly, from Peabody Col- 
lege, appeared in "Charm." 

A program for the Rotary Club was 
given by the following girls on April 
17: 

Arlyne Milligan— "Hamlet — the Of- 
fice Boy"; Louise Robinson — "Betty 
Goes to the 'Dell'"; Isobel Coulter— 
"Sylvia," a song; Jean Weis — "Dry 
Toast and Spinach," a Negro char- 
acter sketch; Jean Stewart and Car- 
olyn Bryant— "At the Door." 

Recently Dean Burk took the follow- 
ing expression students to Clarksville 
and Springfield where they read 
"Overtones," a one-act play, before 
the high school assemblies there: 

Louise Robinson, Arylne Milligan, 
Marion Nicholson, Helen Pillow. 

On April 18, the Expression stu- 
dents invited the Social clubs to a 
program of one-act plays given in 



their honor. The program included 
the following delightful plays: 

The Same Man — Jean Weis and 
Kathleen Lipscomb. 

Overtones — beautifully given by 
Misses Pillow, Robinson, Nicholson, 
and Milligan. 

Fast Friends — a clever, well-pre- 
sented skit by Misses Crownover and 
Truett. 

Old Women, in which the illusion of 
age was very well sustained — Misses 
Stewart, Berry, Bryant, and Dorris. 

The last play on the program was a 
fine example of the compactness and 
dramatic power which may enter into 
the making of a one-act play. Social 
Climbers — the mother, father, and 
daughter, a climber, two lovers, were 
well portrayed by Misses Acheson, 
Craig, Wilson, Schmid, Welsh and 
Alexander. 



REVIEWS OF CUR- 
RENT PICTURES 



"Beloved." 

An epic of a musician's life. John 
Boles, a Viennese, flees revolution, 
comes to the South, fights for the 
Confederacy, and carries his Southern 
love, Gloria Stuart, along with him in 
a life of frustrated musical ambition. 
Poverty, disappointment in a worth- 
less son, and the necessity of sacri- 
ficing art to living practically ruin 
him, but he lives to scorn his grand- 
son's modern musical triumphs and 
finally gets recognition with the suc- 
cess of his life's work, the "American 
Symphony." Lovely music, sets, and 
scenery. With Dorothy Peterson, Ed- 
die Woods, Morgan Farley. Directed 
by Victor Schertzinger. 
"The House of Rothschild." 

Secrets of the family who became 
the uncrowned monarchs of Europe's 
gold empire, and the private bankers 
for the continent, j Those who saw 
George Arliss as "Disraeli" and "Vol- 
taire" will again thrill to his mag- 
netic personality as Nathan Roth- 
schild, the financier whose only god 
was money. There's an appealing 
love story running through the picture 
— that of the lovely Julie Rothschild 
played by Loretta Young, and Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Fitzroy (Robert 
Young). Beautifully acted, staged, 
and screened. Also Noll Madison, 
Boris Karloff, Paul Harvey, Murray 
Kinnell, Ivan Simpson. Directed by 
Alfred Werker. Produced by Twen- 
tieth Century. Especially recom- 
mended. 

"The Trumpet Blows." 

George Raft in the role of a bull 
fighter below the Rio Grande. Good 
story, excellent acting. With Adolphe 
Menjou, Frances Drake. Recom- 
mended. 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girl* have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Thf'm m Good 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



"We're Not Dressing." 

Bing Crosby, ether artist, with 
George Burns and Gracie Allen, who 
would win the popularity contest at 
any asylum, Ethel Mermen, singer, 
Leon Errol, comedian, and Carole 
Lombard, actress, put on a fairly good 
show which contains some hit numbers 
entiled, "Love thy Neighbor," "May 
I" and "Good Night, Little Lady." 
Fun enough, music enough, plot 
enough. We've said enough. Recom- 
mended. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 



/ Follow the Road, a new book by 
Anne Byrd Payson, came as a result 
of the following incident. Mrs. Pay- 
son, a member of New York society, 
had never in all her life been inter- 
ested in any phase of religion, until 
one night she began to read The Christ 
of the Indian Road, by E. Stanley 
Jones, a well-known missionary in 
India. She became so interested that 
she finished the book that night; and 
afterwards spent some time in thought 
and meditation. She says "this hour, 
which I call my shining hour, brought 
a complete change in my whole outlook 
and attitude toward life." 

It was in 1928 that Mrs. Payson in- 
vited Mr. Jones, (who was in New 
York at the time), to a dinner party. 
She told him of the change which had 
come over her "through the window 
of his book," and asked for his advice 
in her pursuit of a Christian life. At 
this time Mr. Jones advised her to 
work out her own technique; the re- 
sult is her book, / Follow the Road, 
which is a modern woman's search for 
God. In this book Mrs. Payson tells 
how she taught and found God in her 
daily life. She says: "Taxicabs were 
little temples to me, I prayed in them.' 

Martha Fisher reviewed the book 
last Sunday morning at Sunday 
school. 
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THE COLLEGE SHOPPER 
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Don't buy 
stockings just to 
flatter your foot 

It's even more important to 
flatter your leg I 

J 1.00 



. Aim n 




That's why our beautiful belle- 
sharmeer stockings come in four 
personal proportions. You may 
be small or tall, average or stout. 
You can always wear stockings 
that fit you perfectly. . . in width 
and length as well as foot size. 
Here exclusively. 

ASK FOR 
YOUR FOOT SIZE BY NUMBIft 
AND YOUR LEO SIZE BY NAME 

brev if you're small 

modite ... if you're medium 
duchess . ... if you're tall 
classic . ... if vou're stout 

LOVEMAN BERGER 
& TeITLEBAUM Inc. 



The college shopper shops for or- 
gandies and all the things yfoat go 
with them! May Day isn't fir off, 
so take a hint and a tip on whW to 
look for when you go to buy. 

There are cottons for sport, 
for afternoon, and cottons fu 
ning. There must be a swish 
clank to new formal styles, and the 
better for you, my dear, if you man- 
age both. You might even hear the 
dull plopping of rubber — because they 
are making evening gowns of rubber! 
Also we must have trains, and 
dresses should fit tightly. The 
Oriental influence is still with us, 
even in evening wear. But the Orient 
and the Occident meet, for materials 
show a machine-age influence strictly 
our own, as we see in the cellophane, 
bark, taffeta, and steel fillings com- 
posing warf and woof. You'll have 
to stand constantly, thereby neccs.-i 
tating striking line and color in your 
gown. There are chiffon flounces in 
icing blue, taffeta in sugar almond 
pink, and black oil cloth models all 
to be had for the same occasion, so 
it seems that any material, color, or 
assembling will do nicely. Yet the 
silhouette is very definite. Full skirts, 
trains, tight-fitting lines, huge sleeve 
effects, bows and ruffles make a dress 
smart this spring. Blue is among 
the best colors for evening. Plaid 
organdy, the new crinkly plaid, with 
giddly gloves to match, promises to 
go a long way at a party. Gingham 
checks, printed handkerchief linen, 
seersucker, organdy, and dotted swiss 
are still old stand-bys. The low neck 
is good, and evening gowns of that 
new heavy boucle type of cotton lace 
are best worn over taffeta or organdy 
slips. 

The hit-of-the-year is the shirt- 
waist frock — its influence carrying 
over even into evening gowns. Stripes 
are preferred. A perfect golfing 
frock is one with adequate width in 
the skirt, and an inverted pleat in 
the back of the bodice, and pockets 
for tees. A convertible, zipper- 
fastened neckline is also a redeeming 
feature. The "cat's whiskers" bow is 
the last word in bows, and so are 
pockets put on obliquely. A frock 
with a cape is newer than a jacket 
frock, and capelet sleeves are the 
smartest kind, while butcher's linen 
also gets a vote for tennis. If it 
isn't shirtwaist or low-backed you can 
vindicate yourself in fashion's eyes 
only by getting a pair of shorts. 
They'll be seen every place and they 
won't shock a soul this summer, al- 
though they promise to be the loud 
plaid in design. 

The white coat deserves a word. It 
is in wool or cotton. The collarless 
coat of heavy novelty coating is 
smart, and the swagger linen coat 
you had last summer remains in good 
style. 

APRIL MAIDS 



Gay April, laughing April, weeping 
April, fickle April. She is the co- 
quette of the twelve months and as 
favored as she is fickle. Her name 
supposedly comes from the Latin 
aperio — meaning to open, probably of 
leaves and flowers. If this is true she 
is the only one among the months 
with a Latin name, or with one which 
in any way signifies its character- 
istics. The Romans considered April 
as belonging especially to Venus, god- 
dess of love and beauty. Her stone 
is the diamond, symbol of innocence, 
and her flower the sweet pea, mean- 
ing love, a kiss. With such a back- 
ground and heritage we should expect 
great things from April maids. Here's 
power to you: Esther Helen Azarch, 
Marion Collister, Isobel Coulter, 
Catherine Croswell, Elizabeth Dab- 
ney, Mary Jac Griffith, Jane Haffen- 
berg, Alice Vivienne Hill, Mary Jean 
Kirwan, Marion Low, Leigh Talia- 
ferro, Patsy Schorndorfer, Wilnetta 
Warnock, Jane Wilson, and Peggy 
Young. 



—CALL— 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



VANDERBILT HOSPITAL 

"Come back to see me just as soon 
as you can, won't you, please? Be- 
cause you're the only ones who ever 
come to see me." 

This was the last thing that a 
little twelve-year-old girl, in the 
surgical ward, told Edith Eason, 
Betty Hill, and Miss Van Hooser last* 
Thursday night, April 19, when they 
left. This child is about a hundred 
miles from home; and it is a real 
pleasure to be able to go to see her 
and so many others like her, who are 
so lonely in the hospital wards. 

Polly Gay, Marjorie Wells and 
Alice Adams were very interested in 
some cute little dogs, which one of 
the girls in the medical ward had 
drawn in anticipation of their com- 
ing. The girls took the children some 
jig-saw puzzles. When they left the 
children were busily engaged with 
their puzzles. 



W.'-B. GRADS 

WIN HONORS 



A recent letter from one of the 
Ward-Belmont girls, who is now at 
Duke, tells that many of them have 
received honors on the campus recent- 
ly. Annie Kate Rebman, *32, has been 
elected to the May Court, and there 
is talk of a scholarship being offered 
her for further work there next year. 
Mai Noy Van Deren has been elected 
recording secretary of student coun- 
cil for next year. And Dorris Fish 
goes to the Kappa convention being 
held in Colorado this summer as the 
delegate from her chapter at Duke. 

HELENE LOEB, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 

Helene Loeb was chapel speaker 
Wednesday, April 15. She spoke on 
"Our Religion." 

"It is not unusual to hear people 
express the belief that religion is 
dead. Perhaps we are most concerned 
about this statement since the blame 
is laid on our shoulders. Religion is 
so necessary a thing in this life of 
ours. We, the youth, are normal peo- 
ple despite the faults and accomplish- 
ments attributed to us. We are. each 
day, taking part in human relation- 
ships, each day living our personal 
lives. Surely, if we do not have that 
sense of religion we are at least stead- 
ily working toward it. 

"You hear some young people scoff- 
ing at religion, laughing at those who 
'want' to go to church. Perhaps 
they are not quite sure enough of 
themselves to feel that they can ex- 
press their own ideas and sufficiently 
support them. Youth is often afraid 
to risk public opinion, often unsure of 
itself. If we ask of modern thought: 
'Is religion an illusion?' our answer 
would be, I believe, an emphatic, 
'No.' It is not too much to believe 
that more youth would express their 
religious beliefs if the influence of 
others had not made them feel that 
such belief were 'not quite the thing.' 
Life is, indeed, a strange mixture. 
Probably at no time does it seem more 
so than in this stage of youth when 
what we shall believe, and what we 
shall admit may often come into con- 
flict. 

"I cannot believe that the cause of 
youth is lost, that they have forever 
put religion from them. Youth today 
is living its share of life too sincerely 
to be void of religion. Youth prom- 
ises too much for the future to be 
without religious beliefs and convic- 
tions. The time will come when we 
can show the world that we are not 
departing from religion, but rather 
that we are adding our" share to the 
growth and maintenance of religion." 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davit 

LUNCHEON DINNER 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. ■ P-™. to 8 p.m. 

SUNDAY 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TEA 5 p . m . to 8:30 

3:00 to 5:00 p.m. 
Wt welcome all Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student; Parent* and Friend* 




CANDYLA 



DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SKVKNTII AVr.NUK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High date Shoe Repairing 
1806 21 at Ava. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



J 




TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 




NASHVILLE TENIM. 



Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 
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Ward-Belmont. 
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EDITORIAL 



GIVE YOUR BEST 



With the coming of the springtime, our thoughts turn 
to the fast-closing days of school and to summer freedom. 
All too soon we shall experience May Day, step singing, 
and graduation. In the four weeks left of school (there 
might be some that could tell you the exact time in hours 
and minutes) there will be lots of work to do and time 
will be at a premium. During these last hurried days 
classes, clubs, and other organizations will make demands 
of every girl on the campus in an effort to round out the 
year to its fullest perfection. It is then that each girl 
will be faced with the problem of alloting her time to do 
full justice to all of her engagements. Some of the girls 
will be able to do this easily, but for others it will be 
difficult, and some phase of the school life will probably 
be neglected. This will be the real test for many of the 
Ward-Belmont students. During this school year we were 
each supposed to learn to apportion our time and regulate 
our lives, and it is at this time that this knowledge will 
be tried. Just a simple warning — do not take on too 
many tasks at the last moment. Keep to the things which 
you best know how to do, and give your best to the doing 
of them. 

Cooperation also will count for a great deal the next 
few weeks. There must be cooperation between the stu- 
dents and their teachers, sponsors, and other school heads, 
as well as between the students themselves in all of their 
organizations. With everyone making the greatest pos- 
sible effort for success, this year of 1033-34 cannot help 
but be an outstanding year for all of Ward-Belmont. 

L. F., '34. 

(Continued on column 3) 



Would you believe it, I almost for- 
got the column this week. Not having 
the weekly lit to remind me I thought 
it wasn't my business to write what 
wasn't put up — so they hailed me at 
the last minute on Wednesday, and 
here it is again. Hard to guess at 
what's happened when one has been 
away for four days. 

The end seems fast approaching. 
Bills for the diplomas and certifi- 
cates were sent out Wednesday. Wait 
until the families see that! May dress- 
es are fast being finished, and the 
Seniors have been making any num- 
ber of trips downtown to see how 
they are getting along. Council elec- 
tions were gotten over with last Fri- 
day. May Queen voted for in the first 
ballot last Tuesday, and there's no 
telling who got what! 

The Osiron dance proved to be the 
most unique formal of the year. They 
tell me the members painted that Silly 
Symphony all by themselves, and did 
you see Shorty's friend, Micky Mouse, 
standing right there with her? 

Kitty McKenzie likes candy too well 
to let being in the infirmary keep her 
from eating a*ll the candy she wants. 
She couldn't come down because she'd 
overeaten — 

And being in the infirmary doesn't 
quiet Betty Otis either! She hasn't 
stopped yelling at the friends who 
passed when we went to press. 

I see Glander has moved up with 
friend Shorty! Don't tell me Cath- 
erine Brown is living on first floor! 

Couldn't find anybody who had been 
to see C. Otis Skinner. Didn't any- 
body go? 

Judy Berry's mother is here. Guess 
that means good times for the crowd. 

Rena and Ruth just can't keep away 
from town. You should have heard 
them rave about "Tarzan." I wonder 
if Suzanne was there, too! 

"Yours truly" likes warm weather, 
and if it doesn't hurry and turn 
warmer, I won't be able to work this 
typewriter. 

Judy Acheson just passed by in her 
sky blue jodpurs and ducky pink 
hair-bow. Hair ribbons are getting 
to be the vogue at last on the campus. 
Glander just had her Milestones pic- 
ture taken with a black one on the 
curls. 

I've got to make this short and 
snappy. I've got a gym class and I 
have to get into my pants. 

I'll see you. 



EAGLE FEAT1 
FOOTSTEPS 



I used to hear each step along the floor 

And always listen for your own familiar tread, 

But now I know it's foolish — 

They have passed on by so many times before 

That now my hope is dead. 

I've learned to calm my heart, 

To keep my eye fast riveted on the wall— 

And let strange footsteps pass on by — 

And that is all. 

But every night when things are quiet and low 

I almost hear you stop and turn the door. 

Then silence . . . and I know it's just the wind once more. 

Even once I thought you came and touched my hair 

But that was only while I said my prayer. 

.>K. L. H., .54. 

WALLED IN 



I've seen the golden setting sun, 

I've felt repose when day is done; 

Through books 

I've haunted all those nooks 

That made this life a worthless one. 

I've picked the violet along quiescent trails, 

I've roamed with the winds 

O'er plains, through dales, 

I've tasted love; it's bitter and it's sweet; 

I've been storm-tossed, my fate to meet. 

Oh, yes, I've heard the nightingale's sad call, 

But all the while, I, enclosed in a wall, 

Felt and heard, but never saw 

The beauty of it all. 

E. D. S., '34. 



(Continued from column 1) 
OUR PAST YEAR; ITS WORTH 



Spring, elections for officers for next year, May Day 
dresses, plans for graduation, families that are coming! 
Every day brings some new reminder that this school will 
soon be over. 

To some of us, the thought of the end of this year is 
a sad one, for we realize that we have gained much here, 
that we have found at Ward-Belmont many things that 
will forever remain dear to us. To others of us, parting 
will not seem as sorrowful. We will be filled, instead, 
with thoughts of all the good times, materially speaking, 
that are awaiting us during this summer and in the co-ed 
schools we may next attend. The dates, the parties, the 
dances, the freedom may overshadow in our minds the 
happiness that we have known here, for often the realiza- 
tion of joys we have had this year are .at present so ob- 
scure in our minds that slight thoughts of things to come 
may completely submerge them. 

It has been said that we do not appreciate the good 
things in life until they are far past us, until the chance 
of appreciating simple joys while we have them has passed 
from our reach. All that may sound very "preachy" and 
much like the advice elders have given you, but, never- 
theless, it is true. 

We may not be able to appreciate our blessings while 
we have them. We can at least make an honest effort to 
do so. We can at least give those joys a chance to show 
themselves and to convince us that our days here have 
been so very worthwhile. 

H. L.. 34. 



PREP PATTER 



The Whole Situation in a 
Nutshell 



We can't seem to think of an ap- 
propriate poem to dash off at the head 
of our lamentable column this week, 
but maybe we'll get lyrical later on. 
Wait and see. We can just see you 
all with your eyes glued to the page 
and with bated breath, hoping 
against hope that we will not insert 
another ode. . . . Oh, well. . . . 

Who is the girl, a dark-haired Sen- 
ior, who dashed up to Franklin, Ky. 
(Nashville's Gretna Green), Satur- 
day night at 8:30? She says she 
came home at eleven, but even so, that 
gave her time to interview a preacher 
if she wanted to? We think we'll 
drive up ourself some time and inter- 
rogate all the justices of the peace 
in Franklin. We might learn some 
interesting facts. 

Who was Eleanor Bailey's Sunday 
night date? He's a star M. B. A. 
football player. Where did they go? 
(No, not Franklin, again) ; and 
what happened? We notice she was 
handsomely escorted to the Delta 
Dance, too. 

Now for the last gym dance: We 
had the best time we've had, and we 



saw some other people having the 
time of their lives, too. There was 
Andy Butterfield, and Ruth Keller, 
Anne Huddleston, Mary Louise Torry 
(Ed. note — The last two times this 
name has been in, it was spelled once 
Tarry and once Garry. We would 
like to inform you it has been the 
same family all along — not three dif- 
ferent ones), Carolyn Eskridge, and 
just scads and scads of people! We 
liked the orchestra, too, and they had 
a band of neon light inside one of 
the horns that intrigued us. 

We got taken out to the ball game, 
too! — (the Vol opener) — consequent- 
ly missing our chemistry test, and 
having to come Saturday morning to 
make it up. But it was worth it! We 
loved the third baseman, Smoky Joe 
Martin, who is plenty fast and bats 
around 429, which is considered good. 
Eleven innings of fast baseball and 
our first hot dog made up a grand 
evening. Virginia Carson was pres- 
ent somewhere in the audience, too, 
but we didn't see her. Understand, 
we're not for a minute classing Vir- 
ginia and the hot dog together — just 
a slip of the mind, the pen and the 
typewriter. (Of course, we deliberate- 
ly wrote it that way, but why go into 
that?) 

Mary Louise Bearden won a very 
nice young gentleman's heart at a 



dinner Friday night on account of 
her general pulchritude in a green 
knitted dress and her ability to make 
the ivories talk. (Piano playing, you 
dope, not dice!) 

Didn't you love the Triad's Rose 
dance in day student stunt day last 
Friday? The costumes were Cynthia 
Tompkin's idea — bright girl! — and 
Pat Herbert's startling and daring 
fan dance, and Margretta Craig's 
"Road to Mandalay," sung with ges- 
tures and a distinct flair for the dra- 
matic. The Aristons had a cute idea, 
too, all written in verse, and we adore 
to hear Bonny Hager (another Ed. 
note — That came out something queer 
like Hages, last time — Pul-lease) 
sing "The Man on the Flying Trap- 
eze." After seeing her characteriza- 
tion of Henry VIII, no wonder he 
and his wives went pfft! After prac- 
ticing for our own club's hit in that 
horrible moustache, we now feel quite 
lost without the aforesaid underbrush 
on our lip. Next time, we're going 
to be something nice and easy like 
Tarzan, or Dracula, or the "Goon." 

And didn't you like the German 
club tableaux on Monday? Wilma 
Baker looked as a Madonna would 
like to look in hers, while they sang 
"Schummerlied." We don't know a 
word of German ourself, but we in- 
fer it meant "Lullaby" or something. 



Dolores Smith's rendition of "Wm 
WUlst du Haben" was fine. We won 
dered all the time if those pretzels 
„ were real . They looked it. We ought 
to have more programs like that, only 
let's pass out the pretzels to the audi- 
ence afterwards. 

Something we didn't like at all was 
the general culture test we took 
t'other day. We must be a mere hang 
over from the Dark Ages in culture, 
for we had never heard of the man 
who had 40 children eaten by bear? 
because of their disrespect for him, 
or the Value of Bimetallism, or sociol- 
ogy, or psychology, or even Eugene 
V. Debs. We were hazy on the three 
Strauss brothers, too. We thought 
of merely writing, "My name's Johann 
(or Oscar, or Richard), I'm one ot 
the Strauss boys," but we decided 
against it. And in checkov and prag- 
matism and Doestovesky we were 
lost! We have decided to get a "His- 
tory of Art," a "History of Music," 
and a volume of Ibsen and hibernate 
this summer, so we can pass the test 
next year. Do you realize that when 
we finish college here, we'll have been 
to W-B ten years? We've practically 
become an institution, like Wednesday 
chapel, the lions, and Mr. Puckett. 

The column's done, and no poem is 
forthcoming. You may breathe again. 

H. H. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



CLUB CHATTER 

h e Anti-Pan club house witnessed 
velV souchin' event — Marian Col- 
ter 'celebrated a birthday and was 
victim of a surprise party. The 
Hible little lass tripped o'er the 
Clones to the club house supposedly 
I)r ,p some corn with friends, but dis- 
t ,,,,| that others had "tripped" be- 
e h e r. Miss Swenson, Mary Jo 
kgon, Peggy Blackmar, Charlotte 
u(r htv. Sunny Taylor, Betty Bow- 
n Mary Alice Paine, and a birth- 
v cake greeted her arrival, candles 
all— <>h well, you know what we 
an. Some chicken salad sandwiches, 
,lv, and cakes appeared, and every- 
,lv dug in. S'funniest thing, but 
tty and Charlotte spent a very un- 
stable night, and 'tis rumored 
at Marian didn't fare so well, her- 

lf. 

Whoops! Methinks the Anti-Pans 
II be well represented in the tennis 
jmament, what with Bobbie Leake 
H Elise Elrod faithfully practicing 

ch day. 

Marian Bullock bade a sad (?) 
rewell to all fond female friends 
(1 gleefully departed toward Chat- 
hooga, Columbia, or what-have-you, 
meet the ever-faithful Mack. By 
e way, just exactly where did you 
, Marian? 

Many a time have we seen some dis- 
cted girl frantically running to- 
ld the Anti-Pan club house carry- 
g a lighted splint, only to arrive at 
i steps with a piece of charcoal, 
on investigation, we discovered that 
e pilot light on the stove is out of 
mmTssion, and that, my dear Wat- 
n, has a way of interfering with 
any of the carefully-planned parties. 
\% 'things like that which try wont- 
's souls. 

Holy mud! The next time somebody 
aves the Anti-Pan windows wide 
en. we're going to rise up in arms. 

think that we were actually so 
Id our teeth chattered while listen- 
g to Bing Crosby — tsk! tsk! such 
nsulks" to poor Bingy. 
Club (Tri-K) compliments go to 
ra Jo this week for her performance 
the play on Wednesday. Wonder 
the discussion of truth at club a 

w weeks ago had anything to do with 

I 

Then, Peanut Jones returns from 
)me a few hours late, but happy, 
'ust be nice! 

Virginia Bradshaw surprised her- 
If and everyone on arriving at first 
N with the bat in her hand the other 

y, 

Katiina has been forgetting that 
)this do not dry on wet Sundays, 
onder if she was comfortable in 

iurch? 

Miss Cayce got the knife (long 
ught for), thanks to the member 
ho explores sofa cushions. (We 
und the key.) 

A. T. O's are calling for the blonde 
d. Go to it, Leigh! 
Jane Carroll and Katrina were ab- 
nt from practice on Tuesday. These 
«ple who ride in automobiles! 



e A. K. house has been very busy 
• last week. The goldfish haven't 
had an opportunity to be lone- 

B ve learned a lot about various 
ub members since we have been 
paring for the dance. For in- 

ance : 

Kukie Hill hates to have to sit still 
d be fitted. 

Wilma thinks a girl has an awiul 
awback if she looks too angelic. 

Nellie just "Can't take it." She's 
m stiff all week after her strenuous 
tercise Sunday afternoon. 
Vic Keidel can certainly sing "The 
an on the Flying Trapeze." 
Arlyne Milligan is broken-hearted 
°ut her new white shoes. From 
ow on, one of them will have a green 
e. 

The A. K.'s feel awfully smart, hav- 
g Dartmouth boys interested in 
eir dance — especially when they 
'"tribute such splendid ideas. Betty 



Randle, send Dave and his "pals" our 
thanks. 

Have you seen the A. K.'s new 
baseball bat? Even if we can't play, 
we can brag about our equipment. 

Smith seems to have enjoyed her 
week-end at home. What's this we 
hear about her giving gardenias to a 
poor, hard-working brakeman? 



The Penta Taus certainly had a 
rollicking time on the picnic the 
F. F.'s gave for them. Everybody 
explored the whole country. Some 
played Indian, and their yells sound- 
ed exactly like an Indian call (if you 
know what that means) ; when it was 
time to eat, everybody was hungry 
enough to eat a bear. And was there 
ever food? I should say! The grand- 
est steak, sandwiches, cakes and 
everything else that goes with a pic- 
nic! Coming back in the < r ood old 
bus, the crowd sang everything from 
"It Ain't Goin' Rain No More" to "I 
Love You Truly." A jolly picnic, I 
would say! 

Congratulations to you. Tottie! The 
Penta Taus are proud of you. Know 
you will make a good proctor. And 
to you, too, Ruth. 

Ruthie would break down with the 
measles, but didn't take her long to 
get over them. Seems as though the 
measles had hit nearly all the Penta 
Taus. Better now, though, than after 
they get home. 



Wednesday night the F. F.'s gave 
a picnic at Percy Warner Park in 
honor of the Penta Taus. After tak- 
ing the Pennsylvania Tests, the F. F.'s 
thought it a good plan to have a lit- 
tle recreation. So, two buses furnished 
the transportation. Miss Ruef and 
Miss Clark chaperoned, with Viva Lee 
and Eva Charity in charge of the 
food. The two clubs started out in 
grand style from North Front. Soper 
nau her ball and bat (courtesy Penta 
Tau Club), and Nita had the F. F. 
ball and bat, so all were well equipped 
for a ball game. 

Viva Lee and Eva Charity proved 
to be quite original in their meal, 
which was as follows: Beans, sand- 
wiches, cake, steaks, buns, chocolate, 
and caramel cakes. Miss Ruef and 
Miss Clark, May Dell, and Rosemary 
Hortsmann displayed their skill at 
playing "catch' while the rest of the 
girls strolled around in the woods 
looking for wild flowers. When the 
food was all eaten, Miss Ruef decided 
it was time to go, so we piled in the 
bus, tired but happy, and hated to go 
home. 



STUDENT RECITAL 

PRESENTED 



The Ward-Belmont Conservatory 
of Music presented a students' recital 
on Tuesday, April 24. The program 
was as follows: 

Piano— Reflets dans l'eau. . .DeBussy 
Miss Jane Briggs 

Violin — Concerto No. 6 Rode 

First movement 

John Howard Wise 

Piano — Papillons Schumann 

Miss Frances Dean Smith 
Organ — 

(a) Choral Prelude— All Man- 

kind is Mortal Bach 

(b) Allegro from Sonata in E 

Minor Rogers 

Miss Mary Frances Banker 

Violin — Spanish Dance Rehfeld 

Miss Elizabeth Glasgow 
Voice — 

(a) Zueignung Strauss 

(b) Margaret at the Spinning 

Wheel Schubert 

(c) Hills LaForgc 

Miss Mary Browning 
Piano — £ 

(a) Minstrels DeBussy 

(b) Etude, Op. 25, No. 5. . .Chopin 

Miss Isobel Goodloe 

Violin — Concerto in E Minor 

Mendelssohn 

andante 

allegretto non troppo 
allegro molto vivace 

Mr. Harold Kapp 



A feature of our Profit-Sharing Sale 




White Pumps 



SIZES 3 TO 9-AAATOC 

Buy your summer shoes now and later you'll be glad! There are 
500 pairs of brand-new shoes — spring and summer models. And 
all of them are copies of higher-priced shoes. Included are blue, 
black, brown and gray in kidskin, patent and rough leathers. 

Third Floor 

CASTNER-KNOTT CO. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 



teShoes-9 




INC. 



Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to-Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 




PRICE 



I N 



O N C 



VABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



206! 3 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




— Juil a law atapa from 
tha corner of 5th Ave 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 




HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222 224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



ft 10 A M to V A M 

LUNC H 

It !UM lo J 1 S V M 

DINNIR 

iPM bll'M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by .leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores ■ 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 




Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 



"Armstrong's Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

My soul is weary from too 
tests. And what tests! Great Honk! 
The F.F.'s and the Penta Tau's went 
a-picknicking, but the rest of us 
stayed here for Miss Townsend's 
plays instead of club. They were 
awfully good. The F.F.'s and the 
Penta Taus don't know what they 
missed. 

Thursday — 

More excitement has been going on 
around here, what with tests yester- 
day and what all. Tuck came roaring 
into my room with something about 
seeing Nancyann Schmid going up to 
the infirmary, and her eyes being 
crossed! We sat and wept about 
Nancy's eyes for some time, only to 
discover this evening that it was all 
a great untruth — thank goodness! 

Friday — 

Election of council officers today! 
They were rather business-like about 
it all, what with taking us one by 
one and what not. Returns were an- 
nounced in the dining room, and me- 
thinks they were excellent selections. 

Ah, me! It's getting warmish out 
again, and all the tennis enthusiasts 
are trying to get in shape for the 
tournament, while Eleanor Irwin, 
Gail Lawrence, Jane Bucklin, Judy 
Acheson, and Miss Carling take early 
morning and late afternoon jaunts on 
horseback. Sprig, sprig, beautiful 
sprig! 

Saturday — 

Tuck and I tried to force our way 
into "Tarzan," but it was no go; so 
we went to "It Happened One Night," 
and ran smack into Frances Summers 
and Mary Lee Wilson. When we 
finally did get seats, we adored old 
cave-man Gable in raptured silence. 
Only Tuck was awfully put out be- 
cause he wouldn't kiss the heroine. 
She said that that was no way to do. 

Back from town in a rush, and 
donned the glad rags for the Osiron 
Silly Symphony. I was perfectly en- 
chanted with the decorations, as every- 
one else seemed to be, and could hard- 
ly dance for having to stare at them. 
No wonder the Osirons kept flocking 
to the club house to paint! The spe- 
cial was darling, too. I thought Pinky 
made such a cute little pig, and that 
flower number nearly drove me crazy 
trying to figure out whose legs be- 
longed to who. It's a funny thing 
how you can't tell a girl by her legs. 

Simply scads of fun was had by 
everyone, including the weary Osirons. 
I had to seize Tuck by the throat and 
drag her away in a corner to get a 
dance with her. 
Sunday — 

Strawberry shortcake for dessert! 
Umyummy! Hershey took one look 
at the thing, and decided to pass in- 
stead of serve. It thought it would 
rain this afternoon, so it did, and 
me without a raincoat. How I envied 
Mary Milan in her goo's! Tuck con- 
templated robbery, but I managed to 
control her. And of all the lervely 
nights for a fire drill! Smith was 
dashing up and down looking impor- 
tant, while Thelma Martin was gnash- 
ing her teeth because Jane Hodges 
had gone out, and she couldn't find 
the list. Everyone with colds was 
griping, and so was everyone without 
colds. 
Monday — 

Heigh ho, Blue Monday again! 
Got a telegram from Johnny saying 
"only five weeks" — as if he had to 
remind me! The German club pro- 
duces a little ditty for our pleasure 
this morning. Saw Edith Eason in 
the halls beforehand, glumly hoping 
the thing would get started all right. 
Went to see Cornelia Otis Skinner, 
and enjoyed her very much, but I was 
so fascinated with Raedeen Tibbett's 
hat I nearly forgot to watch the stage. 

Tuesday — 

Today has been quite busy, what? 
Elections, chocolate eclairs, the birth- 



day dinner, a music recital toni 
and what not! The elections came 
rather well, I thought, what w, 
Potts, and Chattin, and Scmty 
Gail getting high honors. 



FRENCH CLUB MEETS 

Last Thursday night, April 
French Club met in the Tri-K u 
house. As the speaker was unable 
attend, the evening was spent in <i ant 
ing and concluded by a repigt 
punch and cakes. 

THINGS I 

NEVER KNEW: 

Richard Byrd, leading citizen 
the Antarctica, last week started w 
he said would be a seven-month so" 
tary vigil in the world's southernnr 
weather observation post. It was i 
tended that the base in the inte~ 
of the continent should be manned 
two or three men, but since it it i 
possible to transport supplies for t 
many, Admiral Byrd undertook 
lonesome job himself. He can c 
municate with the Little Ameri 
camp by a small wireless set. Hi 
first temperature report was 60 de- 
grees below zero. 

President Roosevelt enjoyed 
fishing trip in southern waters in Vi 
cent Astor's yacht so much that 
extended the cruise a few days, b« 
will return to Washington this week, 
A mob of 6,000 unemployed a- 
spired by the radical agitators pro- 
testing: discontinuance of C.W.A. 
work clashed with police in front of 
the Minneapolis city hall. Tear gti 
bombs, clubs and stones were 
freely, so that eighteen persons we 
hurt and thirty arrested. 

Flood waters of the Washita River 
in Oklahoma surprised and took the 
lives of seventeen or more persom 
last week. 

Samuel Insull, self-exiled Chicap 
utilities magnate, made himself as 
comfortable as possible in the custody 
of Turkish authorities, summoned his 
lawyer from Greece to fight again?* 
being turned over to the United 
States, received $10,000 from ha 
interests in England, and prepared 
write his memoirs. This was la 
week. Now, what next? 

Gaston Doumergue, premier oi 
France, Wednesday cut the national 
budget of $184,800,000 by firing and 
cutting salaries of civil servants and 
stirred the wrath of the 800,000 per- 
sons affected. Another crisis ia 
France is not unlikely. 

The government last Friday let h 
be known to the world that the United 
States is ready to join in boycottinf 
any violator of a world disarmamen 
I pact, but that the United States 
would be the judge of whether suck 
steps were justified. 

Now bidders for government busi- 
ness must show certificates of NRA 
code compliance. These certificate 
were held not necessary at the timel 
of the administration's clash witi 
Henry Ford. 

The treasury has indicated that the 
rate of Uncle Sam's spending will bei 
reduced still more in the near future. 
The House voted to bar American.' 
from engaging in financial transac- 
tions with countries thkt have default- 
ed on their obligations to the United 
States and its nationals, and to guar- 
antee the principal as well as the 
interest of Home Owners Loan Cor- 
poration bonds. The Senate has pi vfC 
indication of raising every income 
tax bill 10 per cent. 

Here's a good story: Newton 6 
Marshall, American mining engineer 
who had been given up for dead re- 
turned to civilization from the "green 
hell" of Colombia's Choco jungle M 
week. Marshall was the sole survivor 
of an airplane crash at the base o! 
the Andes, March 10. Injured him- 
self, Marshall watched over the bodies 
of two other victims for two week* 
and then sought to find his way 
through the jungle. He was found by 
a party of Indians and fainted as they 
came toward him. 
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R. CLARK, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Dr. Samuel Clark, professor of 
natomy at Vanderbilt University, 
poke in chapel, Wednesday, May 2, on 
Thing! Worth-while." 
He said, "It is most difficult to de- 
u |e what things are most worth- 
rhile because the same things do not 
P em worth-while to the same people, 
t is not always possible to think that 
•hat a person does is worth-while, 
lthouph it may be everything to him. 
o the very old, or the very young 
dily comfort is the most worth-while 
hing, to the poet his poems, to the 
cientist his laws, and to the busi- 
est man his business. 
"By comparing what the man has 
reated with what his creation has 
one to him it should be possible to 
btain some sort of an abstract gauge 
ith which to measure. Sometimes 
back has bent and his hair 
ijmed gray in the process of his cre- 
ting, sometimes there is no outward 
ign at all. But if the man himself 
as grown, his creating is worth- 
while. 

"Abbot, in 'What We Live By,' has 
aid that man spends his life in work, 
lay, love, and worship. Does the en- 
'oyment of any of these things make 
or more abundant life? If so it is 
orth-while. But if it makes for nar- 
wness, selfishness, or bigotry it is 
ot worth-while." 



ISS HITE, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



The third of a series of vocational 
alks was given during the chapel 
our on Friday, April 27. Mhs 
Elizabeth Hite, State Director of thi- 
Vilt ial Relief Administration, told 
he students about Social Service as 
i vocation. 

liss Hite first told of the things 
miplished by social service. These 
neiuded the various adjustments 
rich the workers help the less for- 
unate to make. It helped the deserv- 
ng people to be more congenial with 
heir surroundings, to try to be self- 
naintaining, and it was a work with 
uman beings to teach them to ad- 
ust their circumstances for the best 
■esults. 

The qualifications for being a social 
rorker were next given by Miss Hite. 

bese were physical, mental, and 
motional maturity; poise; knowledge 
f life adjustments; the bouyancy of 
outh; physical vigor; imagination, 
nd several other attributes. She 
lso told of the importance of train- 
ng for social work. Either appren- 
iceship in some agency, or attendance 
n some school of social work was 
ecommended for those who desired 
ocial work as a voeatipn. Miss Hite 
nnounced that nexL-^ear a two-year 

hool of social training was to be 

>rted in Nashvflle. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 



Monday, May 7— 
Vocational Opportunities in Ten- 
nessee — Dr. Walter Cocking, 
State Commissioner of Educa- 
tion 

Wednesday, May 9 — 
Chapel — Rev. Moultrie Guerry, 
Chaplain of the University of 
the South 

Friday, May 11— 
To be announced later 



CHEEK AND CLEM- 
ENTS IN RECITAL 



Ward-Belmont Conservatory of 
Music presented Ella Lu Cheek, violin- 
ist, in her graduation recital in the 
school auditorium Thursday, April 
26. Miss Cheek was assisted by Mil- 
dred Clements, piano pupil of Hazel 
Coate Rose. 

Miss Cheek is one of the forthcom- 
ing artists of Nashville. She has im- 
proved greatly since her last public 
appearance at the school. Her tech- 
nical facilities proved splendid in her 
complete mastery- of the familiar 
Bruch, "Concerto in G Minor." Her 
tone was smooth and delicate, and her 
interpretation delightful. 

Her diploma program included: 
Handel's "Sonata in A," Bruch's "Con- 
certo in G Minor," Mozart's "Minu- 
etto," Debussy's "En Bateau," and 
"Granadina" by Nin. Such a program 
was appreciated thoroughly by the 
audience. She was ably accompanied 
by Hazel Coate Rose. 

Miss Clements played with excep- 
tional skill. Her numbers included 
Schumann's "Warum?", Mendelssohn's 
"Rondo Capriccioso," and "Song of 
the Sea," by Ware, and "Submerged 
Cathedral," by Debussy. Her last 
number was the brilliant Spanish 
dance, "Malaguena," by Lecuonas. 



DR. CAMPBELL, 

CHURCH SPEAKER 



Dr. J. W. Campbell spoke in church, 
Sunday, on the subject of "Is Life 
Worth Living?" He pointed out that 
fellowship with our fellowmen, fel- 
lowship with nature and fellowship 
with God all go to make life very well 
worth living. But he said that fel- 
lowship with God comes only at the 
apex of our natures, and that the 
only time we really know God is at 
the highest moments in our lives. 

DONATION MADE 

TO READING ROOM 



The Milwaukee Alumnae Club has 
recently donated five dollars to add to 
the collection of books in the Recrea- 
tional Reading Room. The books that 
have been purchased with the money 
are: Mary of Scotland, Anderson; 
Under Twenty, Becker; and Hounds 
of Spring, Thompson. 

The Library is "very grateful for 
this contribution. Merry Belle Palm- 
er, '28, is president of the Milwaukee 
Alumnae Club. 



A. K. CL^ 



SENTS DANCE 



The A. K. Club gave their annual 
club dance on Saturday, April 28, at 
eight o'clock. 

The gym was decorated to repre- 
sent a night club. The skyline could 
be seen in the distance in the little 
gym. Colored lights were thrown 
upon a fountain which was also in the 
little gym. 

To complete the effect there were 
four roulette tables and four modern- 
istic panels representing Dicing, Sui- 
cide at Roulette, Inspiration, and a 
Card Game. 

For the special, Dolores Smith sang 
the "Champagne Waltz." With 
Nancyann Schmid, she presented a 
waltz. A chorus of four girls repre- 
senting champagne glasses, portrayed 
by Carolyn Bryant, Dukie Hill, Vir- 
giria Shaw and Virginia Richey, were 
brought in on a tray in the center of 
which there was a huge champagne 
bottle. 

The guests were received by Vir- 
ginia Winston, Miss Sanders, Vir- 
ginia Shaw, Charlie Holcome, Olga 
Wardoski, and Dolores Smith. Those 
having charge of the dance were 
Wilma Baker, chairman; Nancyann 
Schmid, special; Carolyn Bryant, in- 
vitations; Charlie Holcome, decora- 
tions; and Victoria Kiedel, refresh- 

mentS - 

TEXAS PICNIC HELD 



On Saturday afternoon, April 28, 
the Texas club had a picnic at Mr. 
Benedict's summer home. About sixty 
girls went out in buses. They spent 
the afternoon playing baseball and 
hiking. After a marvelous supper the 
girls played games like "Blind Man's 
Bluff," "Red Rover," "Drop-the-Hand- 
ki iehief," and "Three Deep." It was 
•a lot of fun, but it is surprising the 
difference in rules of the games as 
played in the different parts of the 
country. Everyone had a very good 
time and said that it was one of the 
best picnics given this year. Thelma 
Martin, president of the club, was in 
charge. 



F. F. CLUB ENTERTAINS 



The F. F. Club is entertaining in 
their club house, Saturday, May 5, 
from 5:00 until 8:00 with a supper 
dance. Alsha McCourt is in charge 
of the invitations, Viva Lee Davis of 
the refreshments, and Eva Charity 
Oldhaver of the orchestra. 



PENSTAFF 

"Great oaks from little acorns grow," has been quoted often, and though 
we hesitate to classify our members as nuts, this maxim might well be the 
cornerstone of the Penstaff. Seriously, this organization has grown, we feel, 
in the seven years of its existence, to fill a definite need of the high school. 

The first Penstaff had its beginning in the fall of '27 under the auspices 
of Miss Pugh after a group of students interested in creative writing had 
voiced a desire for some club of its kind. It was made up mostly of younger 
members. It was composed as it is now of both boarding and day students, 
high school students who were admitted to membership through a contest 
similar to that put on this year. 

This group flourished until the spring of '30 when strangely enough all 
cf the members either graduated or did not return. The following year there 
was no Penstaff. In the second half of the school year, '31-'32, the English 
teachers reorganized the club with a group of seniors selected by their 
teachers as charter members. Another contest was held and new people taken 
in, thus starting it on the path to its present proportions. Each year the 
places; left by graduating members have been filled by others chosen purely 
for their creative ability. We are now 23 strong — a motley group composed 
of seniors, juniors, sophomores and freshmen, but with a common interest in 
the enjoyment gleaned from expressing ourselves in words to the best of our 
ability. 

Margaret Green, '34. 



SENIOR ACTIVI- 
TIES PLANNED 



The Senior Class has entered the 
last stretch of the year with the pre- 
dicted rush of events. The last few 
weeks of school always is filled to 
overflowing with the many things to 
do and to be participants of. 

Among the events, the most out- 
standing one coming very soon, is 
May Day. The elections for the May 
Queen are being held now and the 
Seniors are preparing their part of 
May Day which is the formation of 
the Queen's Court. The plans are in 
the hands of the .May Day Commit- 
tee whose chairmen are Juliette Hut- 
ton and Mary Louise Balsiger. 

An old tradition which the Seniors 
again carried out was the hanging of 
May baskets and bouquets on the 
doors of the administration, and mem- 
bers of the household on the morning 
of May first. Kathryn Mathis was 
chairman of the committee. These 
girls in charge are to be complimented 
on the lovely bouquets they arranged 
for the occasion. 

Instructions concerning what is to 
be worn on the Commencement occa- 
sions have been issued. For all Com- 
mencement occasions, Step-Singing 
on May 26 and 27, Baccalaureate Ser- 
mon on May 27, and Junior College 
Commencement on May 29, the class 
will wear sport dresses of all white, 
with no color of any kind or colored 
accessories; all-white shoes will be 
worn, and no flowers are to be worn 
or carried. For the Commencement 
Sermon on Sunday morning, May 27, 
and for the Junior College Commence- 
ment, May 29, all applicants for diplo- 
mas will wear white caps and gowns. 

Those girls receiving certificates 
will not wear caps and gowns, but 
will be in all white. 

The entire Senior Class will par- 
ticipate in the Step-Singing on Satur- 
day and Sunday nights. Ann Shaw is 
in charge of Senior Step-Singing. 



VANDERBILT HOSPITAL 

On Thursday night, April 26, Mar- 
tile Sherman, Polly Gay, and Miss 
Van Hooser went into the surgical 
ward of Vanderbilt Hospital, while 
Lucille Ensley, Mary C. Evans, and 
Kay Combs were in the medical ward. 
It proved to be another interesting 
evening. 

There were several children from 
the Junior League Home there for 
treatment; and they were delightfully 
surprised with trinkets, including 
beads and puzzles, which the girls 
brought with them. Also there were 
magazines for the grown-ups. The 
girls took much interest in an old 
lady who was there with a broken 
hip, and in a 19-year-old high school 
girl. 



ANTI-PANS ENTER- 
TAIN DEL VERS 

Wednesday night, May 2, the Anti- 
Pan club honored their sister club, 
the Del Vers, with a formal buffet 
supper in the Anti-Pan club house. 

The table was attractively deco- 
rated with a large centerpiece of 
spring flowers and a silver service. 
Helen Stilmanks had charge of the 
supper. 



BEG YOUR PARDON 



College Graduation will take place 
on May 29 instead of on May 28 
as erroneously announced in last 
week's 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



We have moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave, N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 



CLUB CHATTER 



deserve a 
I HANK YOU) 




The hitherto unpublished work 
of Charles Dickens, "The Life of 
Our Lord" will be published 
May 15. Price $1.75. Leave 
your order now for this beauti- 
ful story told by a genius for his 
own children. Every girl should 
take at least one copy home 
with her. Orders in advance 
will be filled with first editions'. 

Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Oppotite Hermitage Hotel 

COUPON 
Pleaie Reserve One Copy 



Life of Our Lord — Dickens. 

For 

Send C.O.D. 

Keep at the Shop until called for. 



Copies 



cpARAMOUN T 

Starting. Friday 

RAY TEAL 

OR C H E S T R A 
With 

Harvey Bell 
******* 



Hear the Golden Voice of 

.IOII\ HOLES 



99 



* " Beloved 

With 

GLORIA STUART 



KNICKERBOCKER 

IS one Showing! 



Whew! — The A. K.'s are certainly 
glad they don't give dances often! 
Virginia Winston, Carolyn Bryant, 
and Virginia Shaw were in the in- 
firmary. 

Kitty McKenzie is at last "rid" 
of the mumps, and her mother is here. 
Margaret Ann's mother was here 
over the week-end. 

Vespers in the club, Sunday night, 
certainly agreed with little War- 
mouth. She and Mary Lalla just love 
Dixie cups. 

Smith really looks good with all 
those curls. Have you noticed them? 

Olga wasn't disfigured by the fall 
Saturday night, but she was rather 
banged up. 

Marjorie Abbot has taken a room 
in the infirmary. She's got German 
measles. Too bad so many A. K.'s 
are sick! 

Speaking of being able to read 
poetry, Coulter has the knack, for 
she read beautiful at Vespers, Sunday 
night. 

There's a certain little brunette 
"A. K. that "can hardly wait to wel- 
come Mama and Papa!" They're com- 
ing today — vou know. 

Too bad that Nellie has lost her 
camera! She would be grateful if the 
finder would present it to her. 



Miss Casebier and Miss Rae gave 
a tea at the Agora, Wednesday after- 
noon. 

Esther Helen Azark celebrated her 
birthday at the club house with ten 
guests. The party was quite a suc- 
cess. And what's this we hear about 
giving Esther Helen a kitchen 
shower? 

Well, aren't some people lucky? 
Elizabeth Smith met Malcolm Tate, 
the Paramount organist, Saturday 
night and had a date with him while 
her mother was in town. There're 
many more to come, judging from the 
daily letters she receives from him. 
By the way, when he plays, "Orchids 
in the Moonlight," it's dedicated to 
none other than Elizabeth. 

Betty Bryant, we're so glad to have 
you with us again. 

Miss Lydell was guest at the club 
meeting last Wednesday, anu we cer- 
tainly did enjoy having her. 

Frances Graham, Mary Jane Saf- 
ford, Hilda Beck, Elinor Mortimer, 
Katherine Croswell, Irene Sartor, 
Mary C. Evans, and Lucille Endsley 
had breakfast at the club, Sunday 
morning. Hilda Beck, Frances, and 
Mary C. Evans are certainly early 
birds — they play tennis each morn- 
ing. 

Well, Cecil Seitz, maybe, some day, 
you will master the fan dance. 

We like your new coiffure, Jany 
Ruth Huey! 

Fm still curious as to what hap- 
pened to Miss Casebier, Miss Lydell, 
Esther Helen Azark and Cecil Seitz 
when they were on their way to club 
meeting — I thought they'd go into 
hysterics. 

Frances Graham had about every 
one in Founders helping her move 
Monday. Her new room is quite the 
thing. 

Georgiana Martin and Mary Milam 
certainly look sleepy after their trip 
to Birmingham. The girls were the 
guests of Edith Manly, and they cer- 
tainly had a grand time. 

Where were all the X. L. girls 
Sunday night? They certainly missed 
a very interesting vesper service 
planned by Ann Shaw. 

Just think, last Sunday was the 
last Sunday night service at the club. 
Hasn't the time gone quickly? We 
will soon be saying "Adios." 



Tri K's enjoyed a musical program 
Wednesday night. Mary Eleanor and 
Stanley Elizabeth sang "Smilin' 
Through" and "The Indian Love 
Call," and Isabel sang "L'amour, 
Toujours, L'amour." "Dressing for 
the Opera," an amusing monologue, 
was rendered by Sara Jo Berry. 

In the regular meeting, Stanley 
Elizabeth Clay, and Margaret Louise 
Boyd were chosen as nominees for the 
presidency of Tri K in '34-'35. Final 



elections will be held in club, Wed- 
nesday. 

Tri K's are planning to hold a club 
dinner at Belle Meade Country Club, 
on May 9th. 

Questionnaire on Sunday vespers: 

What happened to the hymn? Mary 
Jones, thought you liked to sing. 

Where would tea have come from 
if Miss Carling hadn't appeared? 
They said she was on K. P. 

Izzy and Leigh were surprised to 
be on the serving committee again. 
Ask them if they enjoy it. 

Miss Morrison came to our aid. The 
"K. P." had a force as large as one 
of Caesar's legions for bottle washing. 

Who put the Tri K ice tea over the 
fire? Blame that on Anne Shaw. 



THE THREE R'S 



For my part, I had no babyhood. 
I first see myself as an under-sized 
six-year-old in stiff gingham dresses 
with bloomers to match. I am ready 
for school. It would seem that that 
has always been my outward atti- 
tude — but, oh, the inward one! I 
believe at this time, though, I was 
ready for school all the way through. 
From the time I brushed my "pearly" 
little incisaro (and the gap in front) 
in the morning until I rubbed Hind's 
"Honey and Almond" on my chapped 
knees at night, my world revolved 
about the twenty-one members of the 
first grade and my "Jackie Coogan" 
tablet. The goddess of this world 
was "Miz" Smith, a placid, cozy little'" 
woman who hugged us all alike and 
taught us that the letter "d" was just 
a telephone pole with an "a" beside 
it. You supposedly knew how to 
make an "a." It was in this steamy 
little first-grade room that I met my 
first love. Though my memory at 
this point is vague he was evidently 
the star of the class, for I do re- 
member "Miz" Smith telling Mar- 
garet that she couldn't be Gordon 
C's sweetheart if she didn't learn to 
add 8 and 7. Mrs. Smith was an in- 
veterate match-maker even among 
the very young. It is probably from 
Mrs. Smith that I get my cozy yet 
crafty scheming. 

My second-grade year must have 
been prosaic. Aside from my well- 
remembered embarrassment over my 
inability to make a capital "C" in the 
approved manner, and the visit of an 
old girl, who was possibly in the fifth 
grade, to our class, and pride that 
was mine when she chose to sit with 
me, this year is a blank. We were 
ruled, however, by a Miss Cora 
Townsend, a thin, angular virgin 
quite unlike plump "Miz" Smith. 

In the third grade I had chicken- 
pox, measles and whooping cough, for 
three out of the nine months of 
school. In the remaining six months 
I was initiated into the mysteries of 
tire-drills and long division , and as 
far as I'm concerned they're still mys- 
teries. With the aid of an arithmetic 
book and with much concentration I 
can now divide thirteen into a rea- 
sonable number, but I still go wild at 
the mere smell of smoke. 

At the age of nine, in the fourth 
grade I turned my thoughts from 
measles to marriage. Each day at re- 
cess, I was married beneath the bas- 
ketball goals, by willing classmates to 
Gordon C. This continued until Miss 
Beulah, who had not the Cupid-like 
qualities of "Miz" Smith, saw the 
blushing bride, with an armful of 
dog-fennels, dragging her bride- 
groom to the goal posts. 

In the fifth grade we moved up- 
stairs; the boys mocked us instead of 
marrying us, and we girls had deep 
dark setrets among ourselves. Who 
taught us doesn't matter. She must 
have been a namby-pamby sort of 
person, for I haven't the slightest 
idea who or what she was. 

Well do I remember my sixth- 
grade teacher, however. Between 
Miss Hudson and braces on my teeth; 
I was a physical and mental wreck. 
Her favorite form of punishment was 
multiplication tables. She taught me 
two great truths: how to multiply and 
that your best friend will often be- 
tray you. Each half hour she fixed 
her stern eye upon you and asked if 



you had said one word since her lag 
questioning. If you said "Yes" yZ 
had to multiply 568 by 432 throw* 
500. If you said "No" a choru« of 
"ahs" betrayed you and you had to 
multiply 568 by- 432 through 5oo 
anyway. 

In the seventh grade I left behind 
me the world of multiplication tabla 
and boisterous co-education. I eri . 
tered into the sanctuary of this 
male institution. Aside from strain! 
ing my knee, having my front teeti 
knocked out and having the watg 
cooler topple over on me in a heattd 
battle, my last two years of grammar 
school were ones of peace and « juieL 
Armed with "Miz" Smith's cunning 
Miss Cora's angularity, Miss Beulah'i 
worldliness, Miss Hudson's mathema- 
tics, and the shaky sophistication of 
the seventh grade I added my shininj 
light to the wavering torches of 
"high-schoolers." 

Margaret Greene, '34. 



THIS YOUNGEST 

GENERATION 



A Huge Joke 

I asked my grown-up sister 
The lady's name who came to tea. 
When she said 'twas Cunningham 
I said, "She's cunning, isn't she?" 
Then I saw I'd made a joke. 
I laughed — it tickled me. 
So now I say to all I meet, 
"She's cunning, isn't she?" 

II 

Possessions 

I've got a big white button on my coat 

That's all a-twinkly. 
I've got a half-chewed rubber ball 

That's red and wrinkly. 
I used to have some chewing gum 

That had some taste left in— 
But Mamma cleaned my pockets out, 

And now they're flat and thin. 

Ill 

Disgust 

I've been to school one whole lon^ d 

I cannot read or write. 
Somehow I seem to think I've got 

A teacher not so bright. 

IV 

The Reward of Forgiving 
W r hen Mom spanked me the other day, 
I made my mind up then and theit 
I'd never speak to her again. 

And then I bet she'd care. 
But yesterday I hurt my knee 
And skinned my elbow, too. 
She kissed them both to make thea 
well 

And now they're good as new. 

Margaret Greene, '34. 



TRANSLATION 

FROM THE JENEl 



Straightway through Libyian cine* 
Goes Fama, the swiftest of evils; 
Stalking on limbs fed by gossip, and 
Flying on wings full of venom: 

great strength as she tra» 




in size through her jouf 
eying, 

The spite-conceived offspring 
Terra, 

The blood-kin of horrible monsters. 
She speeds through the darkne ss 
night, 

And watches from towers in daytm'.* 
As wardens are feared by their 
oners, 

So Fama doth terrify humans. 
A horrible Thing full of might 
With an unblinking eye for each fe 
ther, 

With a quick-silvered tongue for ea 
eye — 

She speeds to the proud king Iarb 
And whispers, then shouts, of Que 
Dido— 

Of her love for the wand'rer Aeneaj 
She fills his whole soul with a ma 
ness, 

And pricks at his mind with her t» 
ings. 

Margaret Greene, '34. 
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THE NIGHT 

CLUB TRAGEDY 



Don't buy ^ 
tockings just to 
latter your foot 

It's even more important to 
flatter your leg I 



$ 



too 



: 

■\ V /V.- <r 




at's why our beautiful 
harmeer stockings come in four 
:rsonal proportions. You may 
e small or tall, average or stout. 
Vou can always wear stockings 
(that fit you perfectly. . . in width 
and length as well as foot size. 
Here exclusively. 

ASK FOR 
YOUR FOOT SIZE BY NUMBIR 
AND YOUR LEO SIZE BY NAME 

brev ...... if you're small 

modite ... if you're medium 
duchess . ... if you're tall 

classic . ... if vou're stout 

LOVEMAN BeRGER 
(i TeITLEBAUM Inc. 



(With apologies to Alfred Noyes) 
The main street was crowded with 

cars of every make and species, 
The hanging traffic light shone red, 

in spite of all his pleas. 
Said he to his liveried chauffeur, 

"This traffic is such a bore," 
Then the bold gangster came driving 

— driving — driving — 
The bold gangster came driving up to 

the night club door. 

He'd a gray felt hat on his forehead, 

a purple tie at his chin, 
A suit of blue checked serge and a 

yellow shirt within. 
But they fitted with many a wrinkle, 

so he heaved a heavy sigh, 
But his car was all a-twinkle, the 

chromium-plate a-twinkle 
The head-lights were a-twinkle, under 
the darkened sky. 

Over the road he glided, into the 

night club yard, 
He stepped from his car with a 

haughty air, but all was locked 

and barred, 
'Til he tapped the sign on the window 

to the man who waited there. 
But once inside the gangster saw Tess, 

the banker's daughter, 
Wearing a diamond tiara in her 

blondined hair. 

With her sat Jim, her suitor, but he 
was full of hate, 

For the old, mean robber had sat in 
on his date. 

His eyes were hollows of madness, his 
hair like moldy hay, 

For he loved the banker's daughter, 
the banker's rich young daugh- 
ter; 

Dumb as ever, he listened, and heard 
the bold robber say — 

"How about a kiss, old girl; I'm out 

for some fun tonight, 
Although I've gotta get home before 

three, I'll be back after light; 
Yet if I don't wake up and do sleep 

through the day, 
Then watch for me at midnight, watch 

for me at midnight, 
I'll come to you at midnight, though 

cops should bar the way." 

But the next morning when he awoke, 
He didn't remember the girl, nor the 

words he spoke, 
Nor even her blondined hair, nor her 

ermine coat, 
He didn't recall how he was elated, 
Nor did he think of the suitor he 
hated, 

Alas! He had been intoxicated. 

Mickie Perry, '36. 



A FADED FAN 



Up in an attic, in cobwebs and dust, 
In a faded blue box, all covered with 
must, 

All wrapped up in muslin, so fragile 
and old, 

And tied with quaint ribbons, the 
color of gold, 
Is a fan. 

Its aged sticks, how pretty, all traced 

with silver, 
Now dusty and dirty from the soot of 
winter; 

Its pattern, how dainty; its colors, 
how sweet, 

And dreams in the winter, and re- 
members in the heat, 
It's life. 

Its days are quite over, its history 
long past, 

The feathers are hanging like old 
sails from a mast; 

It has been out of fashion for a 
number of years, 

But its story was of romance, so lis- 
ten, my dears, 
To the tale. 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



When Benjamin Gump, the famed 

billionaire, 
Came from Australia, his fortune 

to share 

With the girl of his dreams, so sweet, 

and so fair, 
And the pretty blue eyes, and the 

bright golden hair, 
You remember? 

How she dressed up so royally for 

his special sake, 
How resplendent she was (those curls 

were not fake), 
How she donned her best dress, with 

the beautiful sash, 
How her neat little slippers added a 

dash, 

And he didn't come! 

How she met a young sheik, with a 

little mustache, 
How her will with her mother's so 

soon it did clash, 
How Sir Benjamin caught her, and 

"gave her the air," 
And left with his billions, this famed 

billionaire, 
For Australia! 

This quaint little fan, with its long- 
faded feathers, 

Went with poor Millie in all kinds of 
weathers, 

Saw all these scenes, heard angry 
words, 

Found this young maiden as flighty 
as birds; 

It was taken by Bim to his lonely 
retreat, 

To remind him of a girl who was 
lovely and sweet, 
Though not true. 

Moral 
By all saints above, 
Never fall in love, 
(If you're a famed billionaire 
With billions to share) 
With golden hair, 
Blue eyes, or maidens fair. 

Jean Burk, '37. 



GULLIBLE S TRAVELS 

(On reading Messrs. Hallet and 
Sclink's new book, loo, uon,0()O Guinea 
Pigs, in which they expose the horrors 
encountered in every-day food, drugs, 
and cosmetics.) 

After perusing the somewhat amusing 

New volume of Hallet and Sclink, 
Who write of the dangers encountered 
in strangers' 
Cosmetics, narcotics, and drink, 
We find that the awful and very un- 
lawful 

Producers of goods which are 
canned 

Put poison quite coyly with smiles 
that are oily 
In green peas which ought to be 
banned. 

Arsenic and acid stay calmly in placid 
Containers of prunes and of beans. 
While all ads for hair dyes are fool- 
ish and rare lies 
And written by morons and fiends. 
Rouge, lipstick, and powder can't 
scream any louder 
Their obvious failures and flaws; 
The law "Pure food and drugs" with 
the merest of shrugs 

Is defeated in each single clause. 
Yes, even in water there's infinite 
slaughter 
From microbes let wickedly in; 
In bromide's seduction, there's death 
and destruction — 
Indulging's a risk and a sin. 
But e'en with these terrors and pat- 
ented errors 
Which call themselves tonics and 
pills, 

I'll continue to. buy, though some day 
I may die 
With a fever, the ague, or the chills. 
Henrietta Hickman, '34. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson— Sam Davis 

LUNCHEON DINNER 
1 1 «.m. to 3 p.m. 5 p.m. 8 p.m. 

AFTERNOON DINNER 

TEA 5 p.m. to 8:30 

3:00 to 8:00 p.m. 
We welcomt mil Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student*, Parent* and Friend* 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Cla** Shot Repairing 
1806 21>t Ave. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE 



TENN. 




Candies 



323 Union St. 



Phone 6-4139 
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EDITORIAL 



CREATIVE WRITING 



Perhaps, once in the course of a moon, every living 
being has one supreme inspiration, one idea or longing 
which must be expressed thereupon, or smolder unhap- 
pily among the "might-have-beens." This cherished in- 
spiration is quite often the best part of us, eager to dis- 
play itself in some form. One feels, however, that, were 
it exposed to the critical gaze of any mortal but oneself, 
this idea might promptly wither into a ridiculous and 
pitiful little victim of others' scorn. We, young as we 
are, seem to be most sensitive in regard to our creative 
thoughts, most reluctant to transmit them from a vague 
dream of the brain to a living reality. 

An organization such as the Penstaff gives a ready op- 
portunity to those who feel that they can best express 
themselves through the medium of creative writing. For 
creative writing is the molding of ideas or, perhaps, a 
mere passing inspiration — into the graceful beauty of a 
finished monument. And we, young and inexperienced 
as we are, must look to our teachers for guidance, and 
to our contemporaries for criticism and suggestion. The 
former aid is one of the purposes of a school course — 
the latter can be obtained only through such associations 
with our fellow strugglers (for the road to perfection is 
not a simple one). We who have known and been an 
active part of the Penstaff have long since learned to 
take unpolished bits of work, submit them to criticism of 
the others, take their advice to heart as earnestly as it 
is given, and remodel our piece into a smooth, flowing, 
soul-satisfying masterpiece. Nor is this work of creat- 
ing a one-sided and selfish art. One must, as she is so 
urged, give to the utmost of her ability, her clear, con- 
cise, unprejudiced criticism. She can bestow praise 
where it is deserved, censure where it is needed, but both 
only where she may do so truthfully and conscientiously. 
These tasks are by no means unpleasant, for those who 
are members understand the fair and just spirit of such 
cooperation. In these ways, are encouraged to higher 
standards of the literary world the aspiring creative 
writers of tomorrow. 

Mary Louise Bearden, '34. 



WHY WRITE? 



Creative writing and its value is a much-discussed 
topic. It is one that frequently arises among high school 
and among college young people, because so many stu- 
dents like to write, so many students do write. In fact, 
students are often condemned with too much writing, at 
least too much creative writing. 

But there is a very definite value to be gained in 
creative writing. There may be those who condemn it 
and scoff at those who like to write poetry and prose, and 
all sorts of other creative work. But those who do like 
to write should not let such criticism daunt them. 

In working on a piece of creative writing, the author 
is expressing his personal ideas, and more than that, he 
is thinking in order to have those ideas to express. The 
skeptical question of "you don't really write poetry" can 
truthfully be answered. "Indeed I do, and I'm mighty 
proud of it, poor as it is." That's the feeling to have 
about the things one writes. 

Should you have inclinations toward writing either as a 
pastime or as a profession and if you are apt to be phased 
by the mockery that may accompany such desires, think 
of difficulties great authors have had to encounter, and 
think, too, of the joy their work has given to themselves 
and to others. 

H. L., '34. 



Tuesday, May 1st, was such a 
lovely day for May Day, and 
I — magine my embarrassment when 
Miss Carling thanked me for the 
"Maying," and I didn't know what 
she meant until it was too late! 
"Pinky" Fountain (rather undignified 
name for a Senior) certainly was nice 
to Dukie and Viva Lee. Early Tues- 
day morning she hung a neat egg 
basket on the door knob with a big 
shirt-board sign with colorful design 
in blue ink wishing them a happy 
"First of May." Lovely flowers of 
the spring season were represented 
by a withered and scrubby sprig of 
something! 

This week is certainly the week in 
the way of social activities. Satur- 
day the Texas Club members enter- 
tained themselves and select number 
of friends at a picnic out at the 
Benedict's. 

One of the loveliest and most un- 
usual dances of the year was the A. K. 
dance Saturday night. It was such 
a surprise to see how differently the 
gym could look, and the setting was 
most exciting. Virginia Winston (ad- 
mitted being tired, but beaming with 
delight) looked charming as hostess 
in black and white novelty stripe 
evening dress, and wearing a corsage 
of white roses. And the special 
which proved to be most attractive 
for a gym dance! Smith certainly 
makes a handsome "gigolo." 

And did you see Betty Randle with 
the orchids from good old Dave (good, 
old Dave) ! 

The social wheel continues to turn 
with the tea dance to be given by the 
following in honor of members of the 
Senior Class: Virginia Winston, Betty 
Randle, Mary Marm Lincoln, and 
Katrina Van Benschoten. This in- 
teresting affair is on Friday after- 
noon at the A. K. house from 4:15 
until 6:15. 

And with Friday night comes the 
dinner party planned by our own 
Miss Pulver for a group of her friends 
at the Del Ver house. 

The Odd Fellows turned out in 
crowds for the picnic Monday after- 
noon at Shelby Park, though I'll bet 
there were more real fellows than 
Odd ones! I hear they had a fine 
time! "Cack" disclosed her disap- 
pointment in the wind mill! 

Betty Roth's father was here this 
past week-end, and she certainly had 
a time trying to stretch those six 
short hours. 

And now the orchestra plays some 
good piece and I'm expected to con- 
tinue typing as though nothing had 
happened. Well, it can't be done be- 
cause the music is far too fascinat- 
ing! Especially that piece, "True." 

Gilbertine (Dr. Moore) starts the 
autograph rage that will indeed last 
from now until the end of school. 



Things I've heard by now: 

The bottles used in the champagne 
number of the special Saturday night 
were from two quite prominent fresh- 
men in Pembroke. Naughty! 

That Mr. Berry is letting his daugh- 
ter Rena go to the Derby provided 
she can drive up with Slaton. 

That they intend rebuilding the 
base of the flag pole without taking 
the pole out of the air! 

That we have to sit up twice next 
week on account of Mr. Dalton doesn't 
think the girls know their songs well 
enough to have appeared this week. 

The Seniors will wear white caps 
and gowns for graduation. 

That it's time I was getting through 
with this column and starting some 
work. 

This may be the last time I'll be 
with you. If not, I'll see you next 
week. Good luck! 

Se« you! 



NIGHT 



A high, black archway of the heaven, 

Where Apollo's chariot's driven 

By day, is now to darkness given, 

Save where the wind-tossed clouds are riven 

By a sifted silver light. 

The orb of the moon is wan and white, 
As some fair maid whose fearsome flight 
Causes her to blanch with fright 
Against the opaque sea of night, 
And cast to earth her virgin stare. 

Elizabeth Love, :io 



INNOCENCE 



The congregation bowed its head in mild humili 
The minister poured out his heart to his great Deity, 
And then, above the awesome tones of a sonorous pra 
The artless prattle of a baby broke the sacred air. 
The angry pastor ceased to speak, and frowned upon 
flock 

Who failed to hide their laughter, or feigned the fun 
shock. 

The flustered mother blushed with shame, and strove 

chide the while, 
But God smiled down indulgently, and blessed the ]jr 

child. 

Mary Louise Beardkn, 



TWO VIEWS 



The Believer 

The agnostic says: 
"I cannot love a God. 
He is too far away!" 
Fool! 

For I can see my God 

In every springing flower; 

His voice I hear in every singing bird. 

The Atheist 

Thus speaks the blinded devotee: 

"God is Life!" 

Then God is cruel — 

For life is cruel. 

Shatter the human toys 

And laugh, Life! 

Laugh, God! 

For God is cruel. 

Bonnie Hager, '& 



CRUELTY 



The lake crept up to lure away 

The little boy whose happy hours 

Along the shore were like a song 

Chanted gaily in the sunshine. 

From out her cruel depths, she stretched 

Enticing arms that closed him round. 

All night she rocked him thus; 

Then, when morning came, 

Tiring of her new toy, 

She flung him back, 
White and still upon the shore — 
Flot3am for other arms to clasp 

In the harsh, gray dawn. 

Bonnie Hager, 



APRIL 25TH 



Blue, gray, white. The clouds go floating by, 
Having dropped the silver, crystal rain 
That — when the blue-white lightning flashed, 
And the thunder cracked and rolled across 
The heavens, glorying in its strength, 
Until its mighty drums in great crescendos 
Seemed to burst the clouds — fell in a silver sheet, 
Striking the dark road, and splashing wildly upward. 
Before it joined the little torrents 
Rushing down the street. 

Then the hail came swiftly down, 
Popping as it hit the window-panes, 
Bouncing as it reached the lawn, 
Then lying white and round and thick 
Amid the green of long, lush grass. 

But soon the gusty storm was done, 
Passing on to other thirsting places, 
And leaving the city wet and shining, 
ith its face washed. 

Lyrabeth Fitzpatrick, '35 



7 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



5 



ERFECT BEHAVIOR 

FOR ROOTERS 



i]J of the people who attend sports 
pnt. arc not rooters, thank heaven! 
t some of the more exuberant ones 

e. 

There are, roughly speaking, five 
stinct types of these creatures — the 
fcling, the pugnacious, the patriot- 
the drunk trying to act sober, and 
e drunk who isn't trying to act 
bey. If you are a rooter, decide in 
hich of the categories you belong 
„d behave accordingly. 
The heckling rooter, very much in 
\ f element at a baseball game, will 
. discussed first. He yells loud and 
fun, "Take him out! We want a 
itcher!" whenever a ball is called 
v the umpire. If he clearly sees that 
man on the opposing team is safe 
third base, he yells, "Out! Out!" in 
entorian tones, and follows it up to 
ake a "coup" with, "Kill the um- 
irc!" The heckler must be sure to 
et a seat right down behind home 
late so that both teams may have the 
eneflt of his advice. When a team 
lakes a run through an error of the 
ther side, he declares in loud ac- 
ents, "I thought this was goin' to be 
baseball game; seems more like cro- 
uel at the Old Ladies* Home. Heh! 
[eh! Heh!" 

There must never be more than 
hree "Heh's," as this spoils the effect 
if the delicate sarcasm intended. 
The heckler must buy hot dogs and 
ijjarettes and complain bitterly at the 
rice. It is necessary for him to start 
>n bii sandwich while the vendor is 
till there so that he may exclaim, for 
bi « < i i fication of spectators in his im- 
lediate vicinity, "Wher'd ya find this 
pinach?" 

At football games, when he thinks 
mistake of two inches, not more, 
as been made in the placing of the 
all after a scrimmage, he screams 
n falsetto accents, "Oh, referee!" 
When two teams are deadlocked and 
truggling, he calls through cupped 
ands, "We want Notre Dame! We 
vant Notre Dame!" And when it is 
aining torrents and the ball carrier 
oughing through mud a foot deep, 
hi heckler must snarl, "Come on, 
ihow a little pep, get into it! Oh, 
3aby, what a pansy!" 
The next type is the pugnacious 
ooter. He must be large and pow- 
rful to begin with and possessed of 
belligerent face. He must also 
hew a cigar and scan a watch's face 
pw and then. If he hears any asper- 
ions cast on his team, he turns 'round 
1 flare at the offender, and, if it is 
man, he savagely bites the end of 
is cigar and overwhelms the unfor- 
unate one with statistics proving the 
orth of the players and the fact that 
he team can't lose. He begins every 
sentence with, "Why, man, don't you 
*nnw — ?" He takes the attitude of a 
ery patient teacher explaining things 
o a hopeless idiot. 

If the team wins, he again turns 
triumphantly 'round and confronts the 
bjector with a covert sneer tinged 
ith an "I-told-you-so" smile. If 
th^.v lose, he gives a short laugh, filled 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girl* have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Thtra't m Good Reason 



Mockers 

210 Fifth At.., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



with bitterness, but, losing none of his 
former bravado, he adopts the posi- 
tion of having known it all along, and 
he explains to the person behind him 
that Butterworth was out of training, 
and O'Flannigan, the big mutt, didn't 
show half his usual speed, and Rovos- 
ky had a bad knee, and the coach, the 
dumb cluck, should never have sent 
him in, anyhow. 

The pugnacious rooter is always 
ready to pick a fight with his neighbor 
and usually manages to do so before 
the game is over. 

The patriotic attender is perhaps the 
most dangerous menace to humanity 
yet loosed upon a community. 

When the game first starts, he lets 
off a few "Rah-Rah8.'" by way of in- 
forming the stadium that he is willing 
to lay down the players' lives for his 
school. He then takes out his pen- 
nant and waves it, to the detriment of 
the coiffures of girls near. 

If his team makes a goal, he jumps 
up in a wild frenzy and comes down 
with a heavy fist on top of the man to 
his right's hat. This abates none of 
his youthful and ardent enthusiasm, 
and he shouts, "Oh, you Podunk!" and 
again waves the banner. 

When the teams line up after a goal 
has been made, he jumps up once 
more and comes down on the man on 
his left's hat. This naturally is con- 
ducive to general good fellowship in 
his locality. He knows all the songs 
and yells and joins in almost before 
the cheer leaders have started. He 
has the name of his college stuck in 
his hat, in the form of a feather, and 
a horn in his pocket to blow after the 
game is ended. 

He carries patriotism to the last 
extremity. 

The drunk trying to act sober is 
the exponent of stupidity at the game. 
He is rather dull and not very con- 
scious of events. Now and then he 
emits a feeble cheer to show that he 
is keenly alive to the dangers and 
thrills of the contest. When the 
sound of songs penetrates his befud- 
dled mind, he joins in, slightly off key, 
and blurring his words just an appre- 
ciable bit. He is very gallant, and 
offers various people attempting to 
pass, his place. He sways just a lit- 
tle and his hip-pocket bulges suspi- 
ciously. He looks only slightly woozy, 
but sometimes he falls asleep in the 
lap of his nearest neighbor and is 
awakened only by a hard buffet on the 
cheek. To wake sooner is a distinct 
breach of etiquette, and should, if pos- 
sible, be avoided. 

The drunk who doesn't care is hav- 
ing a better time than anybody. This 
species of phenomena doesn't know 
that he is under the weather, and 
wouldn't give a darn if he did. He 
waves a streamer gently, singing some 
college song that is totally irrelevant 
to either of the schools playing. When 
asked kindly to hush by people around 
him, he must murmur, "I begya pod- 
don," and go off into another. The 
second one must be the direct antithe- 
sis of football, such as "The Old Gray 
Mare" or "Sweet Molly O'Grady." 

The drunk sits in an apparent 
apathy part of the time; the other 
part of the time he may let out 
strange cries like, "Whe e e e e e e!," 
or snatches of a half-forgotten college 
yell. 

He must often take a drink from a 
flask whose stopper he is constantly 
losing. When the cheer leaders arise, 
if he can see by this time, he also gets 
up, and, gathering his coat about him, 
proceeds to stamp and otherwise gen- 
erally help out the leaders, who, no 
doubt, are tremendously pleased at the 
help given them gratuitously. 

The drunk may fall flat in the aisle 
no more than twice. 

The most perfect mode of behavior 
which pertains to all five is the fact 
that, in speaking to friends or ac- 
quaintances, each one must block the 
nearest exit for not less than five 
minutes. 

Henrietta Hickman, '34. 

(Ed. note: This sketch won fourth 
place in the humorous sketch division 
of the National High School Awards.) 



A feature of our Profit-Sharing Sale 




White Pumps 



SIZES 3 TO 9-AAATOC 

Buy your summer shoes now and later you'll be glad! There arc 
500 pairs of brand-new shoes — spring and summer models. And 
all of them arc copies of higher-priced shoes. Included arc blue, 
black, brown and gray in kidskin, patent and rough leathers. 

Third Floor 

CASTNER-KNOTT CO. 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

&mjsite Shoes ^0 

^ITiEJrDORS 

V_-X INC. 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 



WHY PIGS' TAILS CURL 



see how cold it is. I then stick 



tin 




PRICES 



NCONC EIVABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



206', FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




— Just a faw slaps from 
the corner of 8th Ave 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 




HARRISON BROTHERS 

^ F loth 

SIXTH AVE 



BROTHERS 

orists 

NUE, NORTH 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



SFRVING HOURS 



5PM to i f M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
^ in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 



a • a 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocks from your School) 
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Complete Showing of New 

SPRING APPAREL 

"Armstrong's C o r n e r " 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



Once when pigs had long, slimy, 
skinny tails, there lived a pig named 
"Porkus.' Porkus had an extremely 
long, slimy, skinny tail which his 
mother, Porka, and father, Porkum, 
thought would win any lady pig's 
heart. The pork family consisted of 

Porka, Porkum, Porkus, Porkae, 
Porkis, Porko, Porkorum, Porki and 
Porkantur. Porkus was the favorite 
because of his beauty. He was, of 
course, expected to marry the most 
charming, eligible young lady of 
Bacon Forest. He had all and much 
more than the ordinary "piglum." His 
skin was always perfectly pink and 
pimpleless as it should have been. He 
kept it so by daily wallows in the 
village mud hole. 

My story begins when one day quite 
unexpectedly while indulging in his 
daily beauty treatment ne caught 
sight of the dream of his heart. Oh! 
she was the most lovely fat pigla 
Porkus had ever seen. Porkus im- 
mediately sloshed over to where she 
was rolling about. He smiled. She 
smiled. From then on every Friday 
at the village mud hole two lovers 
met. Porkum and Porka thought the 
couple a lovely match, so did not in- 
terrupt the love affair. At last the 
marriage was announced. Porkus 
w r as very proud of himself for pick- 
ing such a beauty. 

Before the wedding Porkus paid 
especial attention to his long, slimy, 
skinny tail. On the wedding day it 
shone as if it had been polished by 
hand. Some said it was. The bride 
looked charmingly entrancing as she 
waddled along swishing her plump 
sides flirtatiously. 

The newly married couple settled 
down to a happy life. One day Pork 
Chops, Porkus' wife, had baby Porks. 
Imagine Porkus' and Pork Chop's de- 
light! Pork Chops was so delighted 
by this event that in her joy she 
grabbed Porkus' tail and twined it 
tightly around a stick. It stuck there 
and nobody could undo it. So for a 
long time Porkus had a stick attached 
to his tail. One day the children feel- 
ing unusually playful, started a game 
of tug-of-war. All had a good time 
except poor Porkus, whose tail and 
stick were being used as a rope in 
the game. All of a sudden, one side 
of baby Porks let go and the other 
side pulled the stick right out of 
Porkus' tail. Everybody tried to pull 
his tail out straight, but it still curled 
as do all pig tails of today. 

Llewellyna Granbery, '37. 



THE FAMILY'S 

DEPARTURE 

FOR CHURCH 



Our departure for church on Sun- 
day mornings is bound by fast and 
iron-clad rules. We never deviate, 
unless perhaps in the presence of 
company. This company, however, 
must be real "company company." 
Now, these rules are written down. 
Really, I wasn't aware of their exist- 
ence, and my family still isn't, until 
I happened to think of it. Yet, we 
all follow them implicitly. As a word 
of explanation, I offer the fact that 
my mother is an only child; my father 
is an only child; I am an only child. 

My father is the real "church-goer" 
in the family. On cold mornings, my 
mother says, "Let's stay at home this 
morning and go this evening." My 
father is no longer fooled. He has 
found that "this evening" never 
comes. 

However, it is my mother who 
wakes me up at ten with, "Hurry and 
finish in the bathroom so your father 
can shave." You see, we have only 
one real bathroom. There's only a 
lavatory downstairs. After coaxings 
of about fifteen minutes' duration, the 
voice assumes authority and a slight 
edge. At this point, I stick my nose 
experimentally out of the covers to 



nose back under the covers am] rf . 
main motionless for some five min. 
utes. Then I stretch once (twin. ,j 
it was later than twelve-thirty »l 
I got in), and bound out of bed witk 
a yell. In two steps I reach the bath, 
room door, but it is locked, ji. 
father, also grown slightly impatiem 
is already shaving. He commanding 
dooms me to the lower regions of th| 
lavatory. I grumble that there isn't 
a mirror down there, and that I can't 
wash my face and brush my teetn 
without one. He advises me that I 
would do well not only to go down, 
stairs, but also to show a little speed 
in so doing. 

When I've finished washing, I rush 
into the kitchen and bolt a little 
breakfast, and dash upstairs again. 
My father by this time is not onij 
shaved, but he is also dressed. H f 
cannot understand why I am not, He 
says we must be on our way in tea 
minutes or we will be late. I hurry. 
My lipstick lands on my ear, and mi 
face must be washed again. Mj 
father yells, "Are you ready?" J|y 
mother comes in dressed, and tells m* 
to hurry, I hear the car being backed 
out. I still have my hair to 4. 
"Honk-honk!" Father is now sitting 
on the horn. I grab my hat and dasis 
madly downstairs. I have forgotten 
my purse, and I dash up again. Father 
continues to sit on the horn. I mut- 
ter uncomplimentary things under my 
breath. At last I find my purse, dash 
downstairs, out the door, and into 
the car. 

As I breathlessly jump into the car. 
Father starts it with a jolt and the 
seat flies up, and I sit down. I loos 
a wreck, but we are on our way to 
church to observe the Sabbath in 
proper reverence. 

Carolyn Eskridc.e, '34, 



THE 



SLEEPING 

VILLAGE 



"Willow" yawned lazily and stretched 
first one black paw out and then the 
other,' blinking her great green eyes 
in a bored, catty manner, and begin- 
ning a slow, contented purr as she 
dozed in the mid-afternoon sunshine 
Postmaster Higgins sat with his big 
chair tilted back and his size "13'<" 
propped on his untidy desk. The faint 
summer breeze hardly rumpling ha 
green tie or his faded straw hat, his 
placid, red face and closed eyes made 
a picture of still life only broken by 
an occasional snore or a faint snort 
when a fly lit on his warm counte- 
nance. Ezra Jones slouching in the 
doorway, his worn felt hat pulled 
over his eyes, added harmoniously to 
the sleeping symphony. 

A long black car rolled up the dustj 
street of the village. The screaking 
of brakes indicated that it was stop- 
ping! Two masked figures rushw 
past the dreaming figure in the door! 
"Hands up!" said one pointing a gun 
at Si Higgins as his feet fell to the 
floor with a thump. The other fugi- 
tive gathered the late mail and ran 
to the waiting automobile. Ezn 
climbed awkwardly to his feet, de- 
manding to know what had happened 
Si Higgins stumbled dazedly out to 
the street, crying, "I've been robbed. 
The mail is gone. The registered is 
stolen!" "Willow's" toe nails clicked on 
the hard floor as she, like the rest of 
the village, gathered around the in- 
dignant postmaster. The village was 
awake! 

Carroll Cole, '37. 



WE HEAR THAT— 



Princeton freshmen admit they pre- 
fer Phi Beta Kappa keys to varsttj 
letters. 



College education has proved large- 
ly unsuccessful in its major endeavor 
of making man the master of his en- 
vironment, in the opinion of Dr. 
Lewis A. Wilson, assistant New York 
State Commissioner of Education.- 
The Alabamian, Alabama College. 
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DR WOOLLEY INTER- 
NATIONALLY KNOWN 

Th<- college Senior class of this year 
is very fortunate in having as their 
eommeneement speaker, Dr. Mary 
i Woolley, resident of Mt. Holy- 
nee 1900, and one of the most 
interesting characters in America. 

In thirty years she has doubled Mt. 
Holyoke's student body, tripled its 
buildings, and quadrupled its faculty. 
An elector of the Hall of Fame, she 
jias written books on the history of 
[he postal system, the love of romantic 
scenery. As Phi Beta Kappa, Sena- 
tor, author, director or trustee of 
educational organizations from New 
Mexico to New England, Madras to 
Jerusalem, former professor of his- 
tory and literature at Wheaton and 
Wellesley, member of the national 
board of the Y.W.C.A., and active in 
promoting world peace, international 
friendship throughout the churches, 
labor legislation, and international 
(Continued on page 6) 



PENTA TAU DANCE 
SATURDAY EVENT 



The last dance of the school year 
will be given on the Ward-Belmont 
roof garden by the Penta Tau Club 
Saturday night. May 12, at 8 o'clock. 

Sarah Jane Ponder is in charge, 
while Mary Lula Pivoto is arranging 
for the food, Helen Pillow, the invi- 
tations, and Mary Alice Paine, the 
special. 

Now if the sun continues to shine 
over the week-end the guests are 
promised an attractive and cool en- 
tertainment Saturday night. 



GLEE CLUB PRESENTS 
EXCELLENT RECITAL 



Ward-Belmont School presented the 
Ward-Belmont Glee Club in concert 
Tuesday, May 8, in the school audi- 
torium at 8:15. 

Sydney Dalton, head of the voice 
department here, directed, assisted by 
I. Arthur Henkel, organist; Hazel 
Coate Rose, accompanist; Frances 
Helen Jackson, harpist; Amelia 
Baskerville, violinist; Harold Kapp, 
violinist; Sue Salter, soprano, and 
Huth Robinson, pianist. 

The officers of the club are: Ann 
Shaw, president; and Dolores Smith, 
>ei-retary-treasurer. * 

(Continued on page 5) 



Y" EXECUTIVE 

CABINET ELECTED 



All of the officers of the Y.W.C.A. 
next year have been elected. They 
arc: President, Martha Jane Chattin; 
first vice-president, Mary Ellen 
Hudgins; second vice-president, Vir- 
ginia Shaw; secretary, Arlyne Milli- 
on; and treasurer, Mary Jane Du- 
laney. At the present time the new 
officers together with the 1933-34 
era are selecting cabinet members 
for next year. These will be an- 
nounced soon. 



CLUBS ELECT 

PRESIDENTS 



The boarding clubs have elected 
ir presidents for the coming school 
year. They are as follows: 
Agora — Frances Graham. 
A.K. — Virginia Ritchie. 
Anti-Pan — Martha Fisher. 
Del Ver — Judith Berry. 
F. F.— Eva Charity Ohlhaver. 
Osiron — Thelma Martin. 
Penta Tau — Louise Robinson. 
T. C— Martha Pryor. 
Tri K— Stanley Elizabeth Clay. 
X. L. — Mary Milam. 



DR. COCKING 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Dr. Walter Cocking, State Comnii>- 
sioner of Education, spoke in chapel 
on Monday, May 7. 

Dr. Cocking pointed out the great 
opportunities which the college people 
now have. Theirs is the opportunity 
to make something of this changing 
world. He told the students that thej 
must dream dreams and toil honest Ij 
to make a great day come true. 

JUNIOR-MIDDLES 

ENTERTAINED 



"CHOOSE THE 

BEST DISH," 
URGES SPEAKER 



The Senior high school class was 
entertained at a dance Thursday, 
May 3, in Recreation Hall. Mrs. 
Barton, Mrs. Benedict, Miss Allison, 
Miss Sisson, Miss Elizabeth Caver, 
class sponsor, and Miss Ellen Bowers, 
president, received the guests, num- 
bering about three hundred and 
fifty. 

We came in to be greeted by a 
burst of music, organdie, and gar- 
denias. Everybody was dancing and 
having a grand time; even the boys 
waxed enthusiastic. All during the 
party, punch was being served on the 
roof garden, which was decorated in 
greenery and large Chinese lanterns, 
with screens thoughtfully placed over 
the windows so the boarders within 
couldn't see the boys and vice-versa. 

At six forty- five, supper was 
served and the sweet young things 
and their escorts who didn't get there 
early missed a great deal. Iced tea 
with sherbet and strawberries in it, 
tomato aspic, sandwiches, cakes and 
candy comprised the refreshments, 
and some of the boys smuggled the 
aforementioned sandwiches in to the 
boarders who also raided the kitchen 
and came in on the iced tea. 

The orchestra, seeing what a good 
time every one was having, played 
five minutes overtime, for which we 
were all grateful. Finally we left 
in a happy mood, deciding on the 
way home to have another dance 
sometime ... or to crash next 
year's Senior party. 



Miss Mae E. Hunter, editor of 
Hope, and Supervisor of the Fireside 
Schools, spoke in chapel Wednesday, 
May 9, on "Choosing the Best Dish." 

She said: "Life offers many gifts, 
many dishes. Everyone may choose, 
but we must ask for what we want; 
we cannot serve ourselves. Sometimes 
the price of choosing the best dish 
of all, 'living with Adventure,' is un- 
popularity and misunderstanding. 
However, the person who chooses this 
dish will never be sorry. Her ears 
will be opened to the music of the 
world of beauty, for here are none of 
the monotonies of the commonplace. 
Boredom and weariness pass her by 
who has dared to become her best self. 
In choosing the highest and best, we 
lose ourselves in order to save our- 
selves. Whatever we ask life will 
give us — when we have paid the price. 
Shall we each take with unfaltering 
fingers the best that life has to offer, 
no matter what it may cost us?" 



RIDING SHOW TODAY 



Saturday afternoon at two o'clock 
the Spring Riding Show will be held. 
Miss Sisson will be judge, Dr. Barton, 
scorer, Miss Carling, ring-master, and 
Mr. Benedict will present the awards. 

The classes will be as follows: 

1. Beginners? Jumping — those stu- 
dents who have just started jumping 
this spring. 

2. Combination — Riding and driv- 
ing. 

.!. Three-yaited — Regular walk-trot, 
and canter. 

4. Novice — those students who have 
had little experience in riding at 
Ward-Belmont. 

5. Five-gait ed Class. 

6. Field Class — regular riding such 
as would be met in the field. 

7. Advanced Jumping. 

8. Park Riding— riding in couples. 
The winner of first and second 

places in classes 2, 3, 5, and 7 will 
ride together for the best rider. 



COLLEGE EXAMINATION SCHEDULE 

May, 1934 

College classes are scheduled for examination according to the period at 
which the class regularly meets for recitation. The following classes have 
been scheduled irregularly: 

Art History 2 (5th period section) 

Bookkeeping 

Psychology 22 

English 22 

English 2 

Religion 14 

Monday, May 21 8:30-11:30 Psychology 22 Study Hall 

Art History 2 (5th period) .Classroom 

Bookkeeping 2 Heron 

1:30- 4:30 All MWF — 5 classes Classrooms 

Tuesday, May 22 8:30-11:30 English 22 Classrooms 

1:30- 4:30 All MWF— 4 classes Classrooms 

Wednesday, May 23 8:30-11:30 All TTS— 3 classes Classrooms 

1:30- 4:30 All MWF— .'5 classes Classrooms 

Thursday, May 24 8:30-11:30 All TTS— 2 classes Classrooms 

1:30- 4:30 All MWF— 2 daises Classrooms 

Friday, May 25 8:30-11:30 All TTS— 1 classes Classrooms 

1:30- 4:30 All MWF— 1 classes Classrooms 

Religion 14 Classroom 

Saturday, May 26 < 8:30-1 1:30 All TT— 4 classes Classrooms 

Monday, May 28 8:30-11:30 English 2 (Miss Heron) 

Chem Lec. Room 

English 2 (Miss Lydell, Miss Ran- 
som) Study Hall 

English 2 (Miss Pugh) 112 

English 2 (Miss Rhea) 210 

This schedule is being posted on the bulletin board. That there may be no 
misunderstanding, however, concerning the time for each examination, please 
announce to each of your classes when and where the examination will be held. 



SHAKESPEAREAN 

PLAY PRESENTED 



The fourteenth production of the 
Shakespearean plays at Ward-Bel- 
mont was given Friday evening, May 
11. The play, "Twelfth Night," was 
under the direction of Pauline S. 
Townsend, head of the Ward-Belmont 
dramatic department, and her assist- 
ant, Catherine Winnia. 

The girls themselves choose to con- 
tinue these plays each year. Miss 
Townsend sets the scene as nearly 
as possible as it was in Shakespeare's 
day, changing the scene in full sight 
of the audience, and using the stable 
boys as scene shifters. This oddity 
keeps the attention of the audience 
between the various acts. 

The principal parts in the play 
were taken by the Seniors in the dra- 
matic department. It counted as a 
part of their final examination in dic- 
tion and action. The part of the Duke, 
played by Mary Jones, was given with 
the fine melancholy of a mature man 
in love. Viola was played in a capti- 
vating manner by Katherine Combs. 
She was interesting in her presenta- 
tion of the love scenes and played 
(Continued on page 6) 



MAY DAY TO 

BE MAY 19 



May Day 

At four o'clock on the afternoon of 
Saturday, May 19, the annual May 
Day festivities will take place. It will 
be begun by a long procession com- 
posed of the Queen and her attend- 
ants, the court, the riders, dancers, 
and the May Pole dancers. 

There will be bleachers around the 
drive to Academic building and a 
little beyond to take care of the im- 
mense crowd of spectators. 

The Queen's throne is erected on 
the West Campus, and all the girls 
participating in any event are seated 
on the lawn around the Queen. 

DR. MIMS VESPERS SPEAKER 



Dr. Edwin Mims spoke in Vespers 
Sunday night, May 6, on the subject 
of "Co-Workers with God." 

"God yearns to have us help Him 
finish the creation He has begun," he 
said. "Creation is unfinished until 
man's intellect creates new things." 

He gave as an example of a co- 
worker with God the Chancellor of 
Vanderbilt University, who is the 
possessor of an exceptional Iris gar- 
den. As a parallel to this he point- 
ed out that humanity is a garden 
and that we can show ourselves co- 
workers with God by helping a human 
soul to find itself. In conclusion he 
cited our own Dr. Blanton as having 
cultivated the garden of humanity. 



F.F. S GIVE SUPPER DANCE 



One of the lovely spring festivities 
of the past week was the F. F. sup- 
per dance given at their club house 
Saturday, May 5. 

The guests were received by Mary 
Frances Banker and Miss Ruef. 

Dancing was from 5:00 to 8:00. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 



Monday, May 14 — 
"The Home as a Vocation" — 
Mrs. J. J. Cunninggin 
Wednesday, May 16 — 

Chapel— Dr. E. P. Dandridge, 
Christ Church 
Friday, May 18— 
Talk to students — Dr. John W. 
Barton 




We have moved 
the CLOCK ... and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave, N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 



deserve a 
THANK YOU) 
Card 



-SPRING FICTION - 

TENDER IS THE NIGHT 

Scott Fitzgerald $2 50 

AN ALTAR IN THE FIELD 

Ludwig Lewisohn $2 50 

TRUMPETER SOUND! 

D. L Murray $2.50 

A MODERN TRAGEDY 

Phyllis Bentley $2.5(5 

A WORK OF ART 

Sinclair Lewis $2.50 

WEYMOUTH SANDS 

John Cowper Powys $3.00 

Nothing Lath As Long and Gives 
As Much Satisfaction As a 
Good Book. 



-■ ■ 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



PARAMOUNT 

Friday — Saturday — Monday 

John Holt's 
Spencer Traccy 

"BOTTOMS UP 9 * 



Starting Wednesday 
NO MORE WOMEN " 



HIGH SCHOOL EXAMINATION SCHEDULE 

MAY, 1934 




r Katharine HEPBURN ^ 

"SPITFIRE" 

With ROBERT YOUNG 

KNICKERBOCKER 

N O W ! 

— Coming Next — 

JEAN MUIR in 
"AS THE EARTH TURNS" 



Monday, May 21—8:30 
English IV— 

Fifth period Room 207 

(Miss Ransom's class) 
English IV— 

Fifth period Room 204 

(Miss Orel way's class) 
All other classes meet as usual. 


Monday, May 21—1:30 
All other classes meet as usual. 


Tuesday, May 22—8:30 
Latin I — 

Fourth period, Miss Cason 101) 

Fifth period, Miss Hargrove. . A A3 
Latin II— 

First period, Miss Cason 101) 

(Miss Cason's class) 
Latin II— 

First period, Miss Hargrove. . AA3 
(Miss Hargrove's class) 
Latin III — . 

Miss McElfresh AA4 

Latin IV— 

Miss McElfresh AA4 

Bible- 
Mrs. Souby in hall of AA. 


Tuesday, May 22—1:30 

Chemistry — 

First period, Miss Cooke HSL 

Fifth period, Miss Cooke HSL 

Biology — 

First period, Miss French .... HSL 

Fifth neriorl Miss French HSL 


Wednesday, May 23—8:30 

French I — 

Second period, Mrs. Fountain. AA4 
Fifth period, Miss Ordway . . . AA6 

French II— 

Fourth period, Miss Ordway .. A A6 

First period, Miss McElfresh . AA3 
Spanish I and II — 

Mr. Donner " 108 

Eighth Grade Math — 

Miss Major AA1 

Mrs. McCall in hall of AA. 


Wednesday, May 23—1:30 
American History — 

Second neriod Miss Casebier AA6 
English History — 

Eighth Grade English — 
Mrs. McCall AA1 

Miss Major in hall of AA. 


Thursday, May 24—8:30 
French III — 

Third period, Miss McElf resh . A A4 
Geometry — 

Mrs. Shaekleford. Miss Hargrove 
Algebra I — 

Third period. Miss Major AA5 

Fourth period, Miss Major... AA5 
Algebra II — 

Fifth period, Miss Cooke AA6 

ijijfrun iiiaue nisioiy — 

Miss Casebier AA1 

Mrs. McCall in hall of AA. 


Thursday, May 24—1:30 
Ec. Geog. — 

Third period, Miss French 109 

Civics — 

Third period, Miss Grizzard . . . 1 10 
Eighth Grade Spelling — 


Friday, May 25—8:30 

History I — 

First period, Miss Casebier ... A At> 
Fifth period, Miss Major AA5 

Modern History — 

Fifth period, Miss Hay A A. '5 

Miss Ordway in hall of AA. 


Friday, May 25—1:30 
EIGHTH GRADE CERTIFICATES 


Monday, May 28—8:30 

English I— 

First period, Mrs. Shackleford . 108 
Third period, Miss Ordway . j .. 109 

English II— 

Second period, Mrs. Shackfeford . 108 
English Ill- 
Third period, Mrs. Souby 110 

Fourth period, Miss Ordway. . . 109 


Monday, May 28—1:30 



CLUB CHATTER 



A most exciting election was held 
Wednesday at the Agora club house, 
in which Frances Graham was chosen 
president; Ruth Jane Huey, vice- 
president, and Mary Jane Safford, 
treasurer, and Raedeen Tibbetts, sec- 
retary. Congratulations to you all! 

Winifred Marsh, Lucille Endsley, 
Mary Jane Saffqrd, Eleanor Mor- 
timer, Arlene Hershey, Frances Gra- 
ham, Catherine Croswell, and Mary 
C. Evans had breakfast at the club 
Sunday. I heard they took many in- 
terior and exterior pictures, to well 
remember the feast in years to come. 

Guess the tea room will lose many 
of its daily customers this week. A 
five-pound box of candy sent to Eli- 
nor, Kay, and Hilda was emptied Sat- 
urday night in a few hours . . . you 
can imagine the tummy aches that 
followed and the business the infirm- 
ary had. Winifred Marsh was seen 
sporting about with soda water to 
help the unfortunates. 



After this, Mary C. Evans, I'd look 
before I sat. 

Wonder who Elizabeth Smith's ar- 
dent admirer is? Could it be the re- 
sult of the M. T. meeting? 

So that's why Catherine Croswell 
is nearly late to her room every nigh' 
. . . she tucks Hilda in bed with pins 
. . . guess she's taking no chances on 
having "Becky" walk out on her. 

The A. K.'s are so proud of their 
club president for next year, Virginia 
Richey. We all know that she is go- 
ing to make as good a president as 
Ginny, and you couldn't ask for any 
more. 

Miss Sanders, our sponsor, has an- 
nounced her intention of leaving us. 
Everyone hates to have her go, but 
we're glad she was able to work with 
us one year, anyway. 

Dukie and Gilbertine went to visit 
the Moores, Sunday; Vick went to Co- 
lumbia with Miss Carling, and Mary 
Lalla Byrn's family was here. Quite 
a busy week-end for the A. K.'s! 




MOTHERS DAY 

this Sunday May 13 
★ 

We suggest as a 
small rpinem- 
branee a well - ap- 
pointed Summer 
hand bag of fine 
leather and smarl 
style. 



5 



Uhers $2.95 Up 




LOVEMAN BERGER 

& Teitlebau M Inc. 



WARD -BELMONT HYPHEN 



Ujgg Lydell, the Hecks, the Clays, 
ranees Graham, Matilda Daugherty, 
nd Mary Jane SafTord had supper 
tt n at the club Saturday niirht. 
ev said they had a grand dinner— 
j H poems they all like onions! 

Dear me suz! One of our little 
nt j.Panners up and went home, just 
ke that! Oh, well, if we got such 
gorgeous ring as Marion Bullock 
■id maybe we'd go home, too. 
Sara Joyce kinda' did something to 
e r wrist one morning, and that noon 
tfr mother came down to see what 
w8 s all about. Ah — there's a meth- 
in your madness, Sara Joyce! 
Whoops! Martha Fisher is our 
eW president, and is she ever going 
o be a snitzy one! 

The Anti-Pan club was the scene 
f much merriment Tuesday night, 
after the concert, when Mr. Dalton 
«ve a big celebration for the Glee 
Jkib. Ummmmmmmmm, fudge cakes, 
uts, candy, ice cream sandwiches, 
and cakes! 

And then there was the time when 
Marian Collester thought she would 
niih that blankety-blank thing she's 
Bitting by Christmas! 
Ho hum, what's to do about it? The 
pilot light on our stove is still on the 
blink, and we're still dashing franti- 
ally from one club house to the next 
■it h a lighted splint! 
The Anti-Pans certainly did things 
up in a big way for Sister Del Ver, 
A formal buffet dinner with gobs 'n 
gobs of food! Elise Elrod canie in a 
positively "swelligant" dress — long 
green organdy with oodles of ruffles. 

The Anti-Panners were recently de- 
bating as to whether the club house 
would look better painted a bright 
purple, or a pastel shade of "mud- 
green." Oh, well, we always did go 
in for color in a big way, what with 
Charlotte Anne's black eye 'n every- 
thing! 



The F. F.'s had election Wednesday 
night. The following officers were 
elected for next year: 

President, Eva Chanty Ohlhaver; 
vice-president, Frances Street; secre- 
tary, Jean Weis; treasurer, Nita 
Hogue; house chairman, Mary Eleen 
Hodgis; sergeant-at-arms, Alice 
dams; athletic manager, Carolyn 
klin. 

Plans were made for the supper 
dance to be given April 5. 



The Osirons are so sorry to have 
lost Elizabeth Ann Rail. She was 
forced to go home as a result of ill- 
ness. We wish her a speedy recov- 



ery! 



It was awfully hard to have mother 
leave after she'd been here for so 
long, wasn't it, Mignon? And the club 
was sorry to have her go, too. 

Osirons are quite proud of their 



new officers. They are: President. 
Thelma Martin; vice-president, Mar- 
garet E. Young; secretary, Mary Jane 
Dulaney, and treasurer, Rachel Hail- 
ey. 

The Osiron house is still a gather- 
ing place on Sunday afternoon. 
Among those who dropped in last 
Sunday were Katherine Klett, "So- 
per," Lurline Alexander, and Mignon 
Sanford. 



The Penta Taus are working very 
hard on their dance for Saturday 
night. They have an awfully good 
committee. Sara Jane Ponder is at 
the head of everything; while Mary 
L. Pivoto is specially concerned with 
the food, Helen Pillow with the invita- 
tions, and Mary A. Paine with the 
special. Looks like a working crowd, 
doesn't it? 

Wednesday night the Penta Taus 
installed their officers for 1934-35. 
President Munger very effectively 
gave over her office to Louise Robin- 
son. A tear or two was shed, but it 
couldn't be helped. Mary A. Paine is 
to be vice-president; Helen Pillow, 
secretary; Louise Stanley, treasurer; 
and Patty Harvey, rush captain. 
Let's give the girls a big hand and 
wish them worlds of luck for the com- 
ing year. 



Elections for next year's club of- 
ficers took place at the Tri K club 
meeting last Wednesday. The "line- 
up" for '35 consists of Stanley Eliza- 
beth Clay, president; Margaret Louise 
Boyd, vice-president; Pat Schorn- 
dorfer, secretary; and Betty Bowman, 
treasurer. 

BASEBALL QUESTIONNAIRE 
(Tri K) 

Who can take it? Tri K's drew the 
"X" which means they'll have to plat- 
an extra game. Then, the number 
"13" came forth. Are they lucky? 

Why can't Peanut Jones nurse a 
baseball finger as Pat did this week- 
end? 

Funk and Bizzy surely wore down 
the path from pitcher's box to catch- 
er's position last Thursday. Were 
they playing a game? 

Can Sara Jo "sock" em! Ask those 
rival fielders. 

Do the Tri K's stammer? Jane and 
Bob Durand had much exchange of 
courtesy last Wednesday. 

Tri K's are all aflutter over the 
anticipated dinner at Bellemeade this 
Wednesday. Quite an event! 

Virginia Barrett and Max Evans 
are in charge of Tri K May dancers. 
Miss Morrison interpreted the May 
Day rehearsal rules to the club. 4 



The T. C.'s have completed tha elec- 
tion of officers for next year. Martha 
Pryor was elected president; Frances 
Prince, vice-president; Jane Bucklin, 
treasurer; and Mary Jean Kirwan, 



CALL — 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



secretary. The rush captains are 
Wilnetta Warnock and Katherine 
Pearce. 



Do you want to see Bob Durand 
blush? Just ask her about club meet- 
ing last Wednesday. She was in a 
terrible mess, and everyone was teas- 
ing her. Well, Bob, we all like to 
tease you, so don't feel too bad about 
it. 

The X. L.'s and Tri K's are going to 
have a picnic soon. They are planning 
for a grand time. 

Whew! If you ever want to see 
some good tennis players, just watch 
"Doc" and "Daisy" play. "Daisy" 
bought a new racket, and it certainly 
is nifty. Just come up and see it 
sometime. 

There's a certain X. L. that likes to 
go to the club every Sunday night. 
I >o you know her? 

Did you know that Mary Milam 
liked to do ballet dances? Neither 
did we until we heard she was going 
to do a Maypole dance. 

Annette certainly had a pretty dress 
on Wednesday night and we certainly 
liked Irene Sartor's new suit. too. 



MOVIE REVIEWS 



"Spitfire" 

Katharine Hepburn in a melodrama 
about a mountain faith healer who 
becomes an outcast among her people, 
because she works minor miracles 
with a pack of holy cards. The char- 
acter picked out for Miss Hepburn to 
portray, "Trigger," who earns her 
living by taking in washing smuggled 
in to her by a half-witted friend be- 
cause the hill-billies think her a witch, 
is not a very plausible or creditable 
one. This is less a story than a 
rather insincere and antiquated ser- 
mon, and the dialogue could be im- 
proved, but the work of the star pulls 
it out of the mediocre division. Fair- 
ly good entertainment. With Robert 
Young, Ralph Bellamy, Martha Sleep- 
er, Sidney Toler. 
"Manhattan Melodrama" 

Clark Gable is a gambler whose 
sweetheart is trying to reform him. 
All very good. His idol is William 
Powell, district attorney. As the 
story progresses, Blackie (Clark 
Gable) shoots a man, and his lifelong 
friend, Powell is forced to prosecute 
him for murder and asks his life. If 




the attorney wins the trial, he is slat- 
ed for the next governor. How it all 
unravels is the plot. Dramatic court- 
room scenes. Good photography. 
"Love, Honor and Oh, Baby" 

Slim Summerville and Zasu Pitts, a 
pair of grand comics, in a very funny- 
show which drags a bit in places. 
"Going Ga-Ga" 

The Vanderbilt Cap and Bells show 
this year. Amateur production which 
promises to hit the high spots. Al- 
ways fast and funny. At the Or- 
pheum theater. Recommended. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson — Sam Davis 



LUNCHEON 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 



DINNER 
S p.m. to 8 p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 



We welcome all Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student*, Parents and Friend* 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Clams Shot Repairing 
1806 21st Ave. S, 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 




TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE TENN. 
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THE CHALLENGE IS FLUNG— AND 
CAUGHT UP 



We are in the midst of the flurry and excitement which 
always attend the last days of a school year. The Seniors 
are rushing frantically about trying to pet everything 
done; stopping occasionally to sitrh as they think of the 
schooldays which will soon be over, and of the friends 
whom they will not see again. The Senior-Middles' heads 
are in a bit of a whirl. The twenty-ninth of May marks 
a change for us also. We, too, are losing friends among 
the Seniors, friends who have, in the course of the year, 
come to mean a great deal to us. Next year will bring 
us new pleasures and new responsibilities. The end of 
this, our freshmen year in college, marks the end also of 
our childhood. We* have spent the year getting used to 
the fact that we actually were college girls, in making 
new friends, and in making a place for ourselves in the 
activities of the campus. All year the Seniors have been 
held up to us as models. They have always been on hand 
to tell us, or to show us how things should be done. Next 
year they will be gone, and it wiH be our responsibility 
to be guides for the new girls. Always after this, whether 
we finish school here, or go on to other colleges, we will 
be expected to behave as adults. 

The Seniors, as they leave, extend to us a challenge. 
Can we be to the new girls next year the "big sisters" 
that they have been to us? Of course, we can, and gladly 
do we accept the challenge to carry on. 

G. L., '35. 



DO YOUR BEST 



At this time of the year there is a tendency for young 
and old alike to feel inclined to sing the song that g<>r< 
somewhat like this: "Ho, hum, spring is here now." And, 
indeed, spring is here; in fact, it's almost summer. 

But now is a time when students begin to change their 
spring melody to "Ho, hum, school's almost out now." "It 
won't be long now," and "So and so many days until we 
go home," are frequently-heard expressions on any cam- 
pus. 

All those remembrances of the fun of summer vacation 
that's to come in ever so short a time now sound good, 
very good. Pleasant though they may be, it's time to 
remember that along with spring, and before we can go 
home, there's another song to sing: "Ho, hum, exams are 
here now." 

Exams, oh, yes, exams! What are they? Now we re- 
member; they're things we take at the mid-year and 
again before we go home. And is it hot when we take 
them at the end of the school year! 

It's going to be just as hot this year for exams, but 
after all they are part of the necessary evils of school 
life; so we must accept them with good faith. There's 
no use fussing, yes, that's just what we do about them. 
Rather we should concentrate more on them (the exams 
we mean) for exams will need more concentration in these 
hot days. 

And, after all, when exams are over, we won't have 
to worry about them for quite awhile. Do your best. 
Then have a memory of exams well written to keep with 
you during the summer months. 

H. L., '34. 

EAGLE FEATHER 



PATCHWORK 

Time always catches up with me. It is as cruel and 
relentless as the ever-rolling tide. Sometimes I can dance 
out of reach of its curling fingers, but even as I pause 
for breath at the crest of the ridge, it creeps stealthily 
(Continued in column 3) 



I'm still with you, and it's getting 
hotter and hotter. I tell you, the girls 
just sit around the campus, and sim- 
ply refuse to budge. And to top it all, 
we're not through work on the 
Hyphen until the Monday before we 
leave on Tuesday. Can you beat it? 

Winners on the Louisville Derby: 
Martha Pyeatt, $4.00 (bet again and 
lost all of that!); Nell Betty (Pecos 
Queen, who knows her horses) $0.50! 
And others who aren't bragging!! 

Things I like to see: 

Viva Lee jerk into attention when 
Mr. Donner calls on her . . . Dukie 
in blue . . . Winston's smile . . . 
Glander, Shaw and Kassel chasing the 
Pecos Queen . . . Rain on a hot day, 
but not on Saturday or Sunday . . . 
Eva Charity's blonde hair . . . iced 
tea at lunch . . . Dot Jones and Pat- 
ty Chadwell playing tennis . . . Pete 
Polk queen of the May . . . Nancy- 
ann Schmid . . . Sunset from the 
chimes tower. 

The Glee Club picnic turned out to 
be quite a damp gathering, notwith- 
standing Smith's elaborate selection 
of food. . And because the bus got 
stuck, and the girls didn't get back 
to school until after nine, the campus 
movies planned for that Saturday 
night, had to be postponed until Sun- 
day night. Nevertheless, Marion 
Kaesar entertained those present with 
some very intimate snapshots of the 
campus and the girls at random. 

Those who did not go on the Glee 
Club picnic were formally entertained 
at the F. F. supper dance, which was 
a very lovely affair. 

Those of us who heard Martha 
Rucker in her diploma recital last 
Friday can really be proud. I've 
never before seen anyone who could 
give her audience any more reassur- 
ance than Martha gave hers when she 
played. She was really marvelous. 

The X. L., Tri K picnic was no 
"go" on account of no funds. 

What I like to hear: Only two 
more weeks of school . . . Coulter's 
(Izzy) voice . . . horses trotting on 
the road outside my window (and I 
don't mean those who play baseball) 
. . . all the radios in club village 
blasting forth on Saturday night 
. . . Rose Morrison talking . . . two 
more weeks of school . . . Smith 
playing and singing "True" ... the 
bell at 12:00, almost any day . . . 

The Shakespearean play this week, 
and if practice makes perfect, it was 
meant to be good ! ! 

Well, "parting is such sweet sor- 
row," but I needs must be on my way. 
I'll see you. 



and 



MISS SANDERS SUNDAY 

SCHOOL SPEAKER 



We were privileged to have Miss 
Sanders talk to us at Sunday school 
last Sunday morning. She chose for 
her theme, "A Perfect Life," and in 
it she beautifully illustrated how a 
person can live here on Ward-Bel- 
mont campus, or any other place, and 
be remembered after she has gone 
away. 

"It isn't always the girl who wins 
all the honors that lives the perfect 
life, but rather the girl who lives a 
simpler and quieter life." She stated 
that in order to live a more perfect 
life one should take advantage of all 
educational opportunities and en- 
deavor to live quietly and simply. 

Rose Cyrene Paulus sang a solo, 
accompanied by Ann Shaw at the 
piano. 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



PATCHWORK 

(Continued from column 1) 
and steadily upon me. Like the oncoming breakers 
hurls itself in mighty anger against the beach . . . n 
cedes sullenly . . . crashes doWn again with renewed 
vigor ■. . . leaps furiously higher, licking up the hot, dry 
sand with a cool", foamy tongue . . . spreads yearnineli 
toward me. ... B ' 
At first I was afraid. But as the years passed, I built 
myself a raft of word and now I skim lightly over thost 
dark, rushing waters. 

Words . . . words in poetry: the soft, chiming, delicaU 
beautiful words of rhyme; the harsh, free-swinging tar- 
nished words of free verse; the simple, unaffected word? 
of prayer. I have captured them with my pen nets 
put them all down in a book. It is a small green, leathe 
bound volume with the words, "Scribble-in-the-Book 
written in great, golden flourishes across the front. It j 8 
my word raft, my frail craft that steers so straight 
towards the evening star. 

Bits of jade I have collected there. Shimmering slieea 
of moonlight are hidden between the covers. Pieces of 
colored calico for my crazy quilt have been laid tenderly 
away for a rainy day. Silver bars of music have been 
wrapped in tinfoil and closed within the backs. Bits of 
blue sky, and birds' songs, and the gentle sighs of the 
wind in the pines, and stretches of meadow-lands await 
the explorer. Shall we turn the leaves and let loose a 
flood of this beauty? 

Christopher Morley says: "Time is life, and life is God' 
time then, is little bits of God." 

It is so simple, so infinitely true, yet time will wait for 
no one and God will wait forever. . . . 

"Bankrupt" is an unique and lovely bit of jade. Listen- 
"One midnight, deep in starlight still, 
"I dreamed that I received this bill: 
( ... in account with Life) 
Five thousand flowers wet with dew; 
Five thousand breathless dawns all new; 
Five thousand sunsets wrapped in gold; 
One million snowflakes served ice-cold; 
Five quiet friends; one baby's love; 
One white-mad sea with clouds above; 
One hundred music-haunted dreams 
Of moon-drenched roads and hurrying streams; 
Of prophesying winds and trees; 
Of silent stars and browsing bees; 
One June nicht in a fragrant wood; 
One heart that loved and understood; 
I wondered, when I waked at day, 
How in God's name I could pay!" 
Moonlight . . . streaming yellow and quiet on a sleep- 
ing world. 
. . . "Triad" 
"These be 

"Three silent things: 
"The falling snow ... the hour 
"Just before dawn . . . the mouth of one 
"Just dead." 

The pieces of calico are a motley lot, yellows, browns, 
reds, blues, purples, greens, whites, all jumbled togeth 
Here is one that is bine and star-shaped. 
"My great lack of wisdom embarrassed me once, 
But at last I've acquired more guile — 
When a subject comes up I know nothing about 
I just give a superior smile." 
The music trips and dances fantastically on paper, 
to still the skipping, glass-shod feet of "the old manu- 
script." 
"The sky 

"Is that beautiful old parchment 
"In which the sun 
"and the moon 
"keep their diary 
"to read it all 
"One must be a linquist 
"more learned than Father Wisdom / 
"and a visionary * 
"more clairvoyant than mother Dream 
"But, to feel it 
"one must be an apostle 
"One who is more than intimate 
"in having been always, 
"the only confident. ... 
"like the earth 
"or the sea." 

Finally the great outdoors comes in . . . the last secret 
to escape from the pages. Listen to it and smile: 

"To preserve children: Take one large, grassy field, 
one-half dozen children, two or three small dogs, a pinch 
of brook, and some pebbles. Mix the children and fiofil 
well together and put them in the field, stirring constant 
ly. Pour the brook over the pebbles; sprinkle the field 
with flowers; spread over all a deep blue sky and bake in 
the hot sun.. When brown, remove and set to cool in a 
bathtub." 

Now, I must recapture my gems and put them back oa 
their shelves to sleep 'til I should hold high my lamp arid 
beckon them to follow me once more. . . . 

Mary Louise Reinke, High School, '34. 

PRAYER AT PARTING 

God, give me strength to say goodbye — 
If I could only smile, and calmly stand 
Watching time go, with tearless eyes — 
Or life pass by while I wave my hand. 
I would be strong. Oh, speed that day 
When all emotions pass away 
And, without flinching, I can hear 
My lips dismiss love, friend, or year! 

V. M. W., '34. 
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PREP PATTER 
* * • * * 

LflVct 0 f the weather on ye column- 

***** 

here used to be a song highly rel- 
int to this time of year which was 
, her facetiously titled— "We're gon- 
have weather, whether or not." 
ad that, my friends, is the bitter 
i. Take the effect of weather on 
people, for instance. 
|In fact, take the Senior party last 
Lrsday. We were inclined to 
amo everything on the weather, in- 
yintf the fact that the boys seemed 
[have a startling tendency to gather 
the terrace and sip punch. How- 
jer, we discovered during the course 
the evening 1 that this was due to 
e ir interest in the boarders who 
iitered in all the windows and doors. 
!,< liny who shall be nameless, be- 
Uf e he might not be invited again, 
iw two he liked, but they were 
looed away by Mrs. Rose, and the 
or fellow wandered disconsolately 
Quwi all evening looking for them, 
was really the boarders who were 
|t, not the weather. 
[Then take the gym dance last Sat- 
|,lay. Everybody was so hot that 
it celluloid collars present went up 
smoke, and eyebrows were singed, 
pe conversation customary at such 
(therings underwent a radical 
lanpe. Instead of the usual formula 
[•liovouliveinNashvillewheredoyougo 
rehool?**, people would merely look 
you, say, "Whew, it's hot!" and 
it go at that. Andy Butterfield, 
uth Keller, Carolyn Eskeridge, Lil- 
|in Walters, Virginia Carson, and 
h if people breezed in but went 
jii ply out, though, of course, look- 
k beautiful as always. 
|Then take a picnic Mary Louise 
nev sponsored Sunday evening, 
hey went out to Percy Warner Park- 
fid up to the log cabin on the hill, 
id some of those present climbed up 
the roof to cool off, but were nearly 
^ffoeated by the smoke coming out 
the chimney. They almost couldn't 
k down, either, but this was more 
pi to remarks from the sidelines than 
Jiythinjr else. Then others of the 
jerry party (which became so merry 
•at they smashed gingerale bottles 
pd smashed pickle bottles and 
nashed potato chips littered every- 
ling, and some members, seeing 
Inn-thing shining in the dark, went 
bt calling "Kitty! Kttty!" after a 
[uple of fireflies), sat around in win- 
Ws to cool off and many very, very 
I ing conversations ensued; es- 
tcially so was Eleanor Bailey's. She 
[id some things worth repeating and 
ren more worth suppressing. It seems 
fi theme song is "Love Thy Neigh- 
k." It really is, you know, despite 
p.vthing she may say to the contrary. 
The heat worked on the Junior 
s in a wonderful way. Spring 
its effect in a play given not long 
. which we thought was the best 
Jinjr in chapel for years. The afore- 
(entioned Miss Bailey crashed 
Jrough with a star performance, as 
every other member in the cast, 
ich included Mary Ann Farris, 
fne Hagley, Dolly Ann Billington, 
ranees Rose, and Alice Overton, who 
a horn actress. She was good! 
[The baseball games have started in 
finest. We saw two double games 



FOR 25 YEARS 

Ward-Belmont girl* have bought 
their Greeting Cards 
from WILES at 

27 Arcade 

Thf't a Coed 



Mocker's 

210 Fifth Are., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



the other day (the old Tinker to 
Evers to chance stuff) in which Misses 
Judith Davis and Grace Benedict par- 
ticipated. Mickie Perry and Mar- 
garet Greene nobly caught flies and 
grounders for the honor of the Ang- 
kor team, and Beverly Stone tripped 
around the diamond to make home 
runs on stolen bases. More power to 
her! The Aristons, Angkors and 
Triads each won the first of their 
games in the series. They're coming 
up in the world. 

The weather, which has been dealt 
upon quite a good deal in this column, 
is getting fatiguing. We can't take 
it. Just one more thing — the most 
embarrassing break of the month hap- 
pens to be this: 

One of the Seniors (who are sup- 
posed to be dignified — heh ! heh!) w as 
talking to a young man just returned 
from school in the wilds of Africa 
(Queer school at that). All last sum- 
mer he collected beetles and June bugs 
to take with him — maybe for biology 
class, — maybe for traveling compan- 
ions). Any way he said she had on 
lipstick, and she, denying it, brilliant- 
ly came back with, "Well, try to get 
any of it off." He said he'd take her 
up on that. But then, there is a bru- 
nette to reckon with, who also might 
want lipstick taken off. Whoops! 

Ho, hum, weather today, chemistry 
test tomorrow! To flunk or not to 
flunk, that is the question, and the 
scores not even going to be close un- 
less we stop writing this silly thing, 
and study. The weather is affecting 
us so peculiarly that we are dipping- 
our pen into a glass of lemonade 
(nothing stronger) on the desk in- 
stead of the ink bottle. The column 
therefore is lemon-flavored this week. 
Next time look for raspberry flavor- 
ing (razz-berry to you!) H. H. 

GLEE CLUB RECITAL 

(Continued from page 1) 

First sopranos — Mary Louise Bal- 
siger, Betty Barth, Martha Jane 
Chattin, Betty Bowman, Stanley 
Elizabeth Clay, Marian Collester, Iso- 
bel Coulter, Matilda Dougherty, Vir- 
ginia Ferguson, Arlene Hershey, 
Juliet Hutton, Georganna Martin, 
May Dell Meyer, Rose Cyrene Paulus, 
Sue Salter, Ann Shaw, Virginia Lynn 
Shaw, Carolyn Sutton, Doris Zweifel. 

Second sopranos — Julia Acheson, 
Alice Adams, Ester Helen Azarcks, 
Mary Frances Banker, Jean Burk, 
Eunice Mary Bicknell, Angie Cantrell, 
Jo Ann Crawford, Charlotte Doughty, 
Edith Eason, Frances Graham, Alice 
Hill, Betty Hill, Mary Milam, Irene 
Sartor. 

Contraltos — Margaret Louise Boyd, 
Virginia Bradshaw, Mary Eleanor 
Clay, Marion Kaeser, Gilbertine 
Moore, Roberta Munger, Virginia 
Richey, Cecile Seitz, Dolores Smith, 
Dorothea Jane Tebbs, Virginia Win- 
ston. 

Program 

(a) A Grace Before Singing . .Harris 

(b) "Sleepers, Wake!" A Voice Is 
Sounding Bach 

(c) Dearest Lord Jesus Bach 

The Glee Club 

(a) Ballet (from "Little 

Suite") Debussy 

(b) Prelude in G Minor .Rachmaninoff 

Ruth Robinson 

(a) Lift Thine Eyes . . . .Mendelssohn 

(b) The Heavens Are Declaring 

Beethoven 

(Solo by Doris Zweifel) 
Ward-Belmont Choir 

(a) My Lover is a Fisherman 
Stickland 

(b) The Water-Lily Franz 

(c) Villanelle Del' Acq ua 

Sue Salter 

(a) I Hear a Harp Brahms 

(Accompaniment for harp and organ) 

(b) The Snow .. . .Elgar 

(Accompaniment for two violins and 

piano) 
The Glee Club 
Concerto in E Minor . . . .Mendelssohn 
allegretto non troppo 
allegro molto vivace 

Harold Kapp 

(a) Enchantment Barnes 

(b) Flower of Dreams Clokey 

(c) The Call Andrews 

The Glee Club 



COTTON 
FROCKS 

are up to 
new tricks! 

*5.55 



And they're the cutest tricks you 
ever did see! Ginghams, eyelets, 
seersuckers and linens — all with 
the cool freshnessof the linen frock 
sketched. Sizes 14 to 44 r 

COTTON SHOP 



Second Fluor 
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SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

SmufsiU Shoes 

& ITfiEM>ORS 

y~^f inc. 
208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St.) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE. NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



Tea Room 

Y. W. C. A. 

LUNCHEON FROM 11:30 TO 2:30 
Seventh Ave. North Parties a Specialty 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 



Marvelously' Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

§g§lg§l THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

== on a photograph is the signature of 
~~ a master on a masterpiece. 
NCONC EIVABLY LOW 




PRICES 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Wednesday — 

Hastened down to club where we 
did hold club elections. It was all 
very interesting and exciting, and the 
girl I wanted for president got it, so 
I was quite happy. On the way back 
from club I heard everybody stopping 
everybody else with shouts of, "Who's 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 



SEE OUR 



WOMEN'S 




SPORT TOGS 



—Just a few »tep« from 
the corner of 6th Ave. 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



20 6 <<j fifth avenue, north • corner church street your pres.?" Gee whifc — Went down 

to biology lab and found many others 
had the same idea as I. I didn't get 
a great deal of work done, but I 
looked awfully busy. 

Thursday — 

My last baseball practice, thank 
goodness! Games start Saturday, and 
I certainly hope they're over pretty 
soon. Nig Banker is a most industri- 
ous player. She toots around and 
shouts loudly, and hits the ball very 
hard, and all in all is a nice person 
to have on a team — I wish she were 
on our team. But I wish I could sock 
the ball like Soper, or Kid, or some- 
body else good like that. Mine kind 
of pop feebly up into the air, and 
come to earth right by the first base- 
man. 
Friday — 

Gee whiz! — 'nother exclamation — 
everyone has deserted and gone to 
the Derby. Ann Ostergren and her 
mother went to see the horses race, 
and Ponder and Priest, and a little 
bit of everybody. Oh, well, that just 
means slips will be on for a couple 
of days! 

Martha Rucker gave her diploma 
recital tonight. It was swell. And I 
always did like Burton Wilson's roll- 
ing baritone. Johnny sings baritone 
— sigh ! 

Saturday — 

More excitement! Much rain, and 
no baseball games, on account of 
everybody being at the Derby. Goody, 
goody! The Glee Clubbers all went 
off picnicking, and the rest of the 
school went to the F. F. supper dance, 
except a few of us what don't rate. 
Gilbertine Moore fell in the bathtub 
and sprained her ankle, and Miss 
Carling carried Judy, Gail, and 
Eleanor, the earnest horsebackers, off 
to some away place, and as a result 
the dining room was nigh to almost 
empty. All I can say is that at least 
I heard myself talk to my next-door 
neighbor, which is quite an accom- 
plishment. 

Sunday — 

It thought it would rain, and then 
it thought it wouldn't rain. It rained 
a little this afternoon, and I could 
see the sun through the raindrops. I 
nearly broke my neck and my nose 
trying to see a rainbow, if any, but I 
had singularly poor luck. 

Dr. Mims spoke in Vespers tonight, 
and he was as good as always. I like 
to hear him. He always has some- 
thing to say; he doesn't just stand 
around and make a lot of pretty 
sentences. 
Monday — 

The Derbiers have started arriving 
back, looking a little the worse for 
wear, but having had, apparently, a 
perfect time. Ah me, all that for just 
a little horse race! The first base- 
ball game started today, with a disas- 
trous defeat for the F.F.'s. Also the 
first May Pole practice started. I felt 
very sympathetic with the girl who 
remarked to her friend, "I may look 
chic, Gertie, but I feel like a fool." 
Tuesday — 

Several of our smarter students 
had on sun glasses this afternoon 
when they were stewing out on the 
baseball field. Baseball has begun in 
earnest now, and I hope it dies pretty 
soon. It's too hot to play anything, 
let alone baseball. 

The Glee Club finally got its con- 
cert out of its system tonight. It was 
a good concert, too. Everybody looked 
very swish and springlike standing 
there in spring formals, but I don't 
see how they ever managed to stand 
up so straight. It wore me all out 
just looking at them. Sue Salter's 
solos were exceptionally fine. She 
ought to go places, someday, with that 
voice of hers. 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222 224 SIXTH AVENUt, NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



MO A M |«, V A M 

LUNCH 



L)INN( R 

5 (■ M to It' M 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



1813 HILLSBORO 
(Two blocki from your School) 



X^^^O/ "Armstrong's Corner" 

Complete Showing of New 

SPRING COATS and SUITS 

AT HALF PRICE 

CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BEHIND THE SCENES 
IN DANCI 

For interested dance columner* 
following is from a letter to 
Jeter from Mary Louise Mullino 
the University of Georgia 
some of you know). She is wo 
on her B.A. degree, majoring 
Phys. Ed. and Dancing. 

"I belong to The Dance CM 
sisting of a maximum of ten { 
who are interested in not only 
dance, but the theory, history, 
relation of the dance to Phy„ 
Ed., -education, and music, 
meet once a week for dancing 
once a month for business. W. 
an annual daoce recital, with 
assistance from other dancers, 
during the year we have dan 
are internationally known. This _ 
we were fortunate enough in get 
Ted Shawn and his six male da _ 
and we are hoping to get Ruth 
Denis. Shawn's program consisted 
lecture, dancing, and interpret** 
of various countries such as Sr 
Japan, etc. He also gave s t \ 
muscle displays. After the recital 
club entertained him and his danr 
with a reception at which he - 
a brief outline of his work and t^ 
els. 

"If we succeed in getting Ruth 
Denis, hers will be a similar 
gram with a lecture afterward on 
"Relation of the Dance to Ed" 
tion." 

"We have scheduled for April 
Lucille Marsh who will give a 
cert similar to that of Shawn." 

DR. WOOLLEY INTERNATION- 
ALLY KNOWN 

(Continued from page 1) 
education, we feel sure that her pr 
ence with us will be an honor. 

Mary Emma Woolley was bora 
South Norwalk, Connecticut, July' 
1863, the daughter of a Cong: 
tional minister. Her B.A., M.A., L 
Lit.D., and L.H.D. were received 
Brown, Amherst, Smith, and Y 
She has been an important figure 
world peace movements, and was 
delegate to the Disarmament Conf: 
ence, a fact of which American wor 
have a right to be very proud. Nf 
she is standing chairman of the Cr 
mittee on International Relations, 
a woman she is firm, upright, \ 
orous, efficient, kind, and cheerful, 
at all frail or faded in spite of 
seventy years. 

SHAKESPEAREAN PLAY 
PRESENTED 

(Continued from page 1) 
the frightened page very well in 
duel with Sir Andrew. Jenna 
Jones, as Olivia, the stately coun 
was charming in her dignity and 
love-making. Malvolio, acted by Lit 
Kelly, portrayed a dignified man f 
of self-love. This character was | 
ticularly difficult to present sir 
sympathy was aroused by his beir 
the butt of a joke. Ruth Frye, 
Maria, was full of jaunty aits 
graces. Her acting contributed 
great deal to the fun of the play. 

Certificate students who car- 
parts of comedy element, Mar 
Wilson, Jean Stewart, Carolyn 
ant, were inimitable as Toby, And. 
and Fabian. A scene of interest 
one between Marion Farr and Mart' 
Craig as Sebastian and Antonic 

The acting of the entire class * 
good, free from rant, and delightf 
natural. The concensus of opinion, 
gathered from the audience, was ' 
the expression students had lived 
to the fine reputations established 
past performances. 

Beauty and poetic effect * 
heightened by the singing of 
Shakesp erean ballads by Isabel C 
ter and Mary Eleanor Clay, ac 
panied on the violin by Ma 
Rucker. 



r ARD - Belmont Hyphen 



Volume XXII 



PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK BY THE STUDENTS OF WARD. BELMONT 

Nashville, Term., Saturday, May 19, 1934 



Number 30 



DANDRIDGE, 
CHAPEL SPEAKER 

I The Rev- E. P. Dandridge of Christ 
jijjrch was the speaker at the Wed- 
t 5 Hay morning worship service on 
f a y 16. His subject was "Spiritual 
m v,i." Reverend Dandridge stated 
at God was the source of spiritual 
bwer'and that certain laws must be 
lUowed if this power is controlled 
m used. 

One law given was, the law of con- 
C j l.rtween people and God. The 
ints of contact were given as: 
j,W( i, prayer, meditation, holy com- 
junion, and fellowship in work and 
lorship. Dr. Dandridge also stated 
liat spiritual insulation and an un- 
oubting mind were necessary. 

'he law of circulation was next 
bven by Reverend Dandridge. The 
logs brought out in this law were 
facts that people should make 
he most of daily contacts and that 
jiey should have an interest in Chris- 
Ian movement. 



Itudent receives 
recognition for essay 



Word - has been received by Miss 
J>ufrh that Marie Bomke, one of the 
|tudenta in the advanced composition 
in i . had an essay of hers selected 
one of the twenty to be considered 
i prize-winning essays in the recent 
[Uantic Monthly contest. 
Students of Miss Pugh's class sub- 
itttd essays to this contest along 
rith their regular work in the essay 
ield. Marie's essay was selected as 
Ine of the twenty best from 291 es- 
[ays submitted. 



iRT SCHOOL GIVES 

STUDIO CLUB TEA 



As a close to the exhibit of the 
ashville Studio Club, which has 
letn on display outside the art studio 
pi Academic Building for the past 
?n days, the School of Art enter- 
tained in honor of the Studio Club 
Jt a tea on Sunday, May 13, from 
lour to six o'clock. A large group 
Ittended, interested in seeing the ex- 
hibit and hearing the program 
planned for the afternoon. The guests 
rere received by Miss Olive C. Ross, 
M Mary Wynne Shackelford, Miss 
Louise Gordon, and Miss Dorothea 
rebbs of the School of Art. Several 
tills were invited to serve, including: 
(Continued on page 6) 



B. REPRE- 
SENTED IN STU- 
DENT ANTHOLOGY 



In a recent anthology of poetry, 
r h( Hills Are Ready for Chmbing, 
i 7 aid-Belmont is represented by a 
oem of a former student, Helen Con- 
py, '34. Ward-Belmont is one of the 
four junior colleges represented in 
us collection of poems by under- 
raduates of American colleges and 
diversities. 

This anthology was the result of a 
mntest conducted by the Poets' Guild, 
feho sought a representative anthol- 
jgy of college verse to exhibit at the 
"H Century of Progress in Chicago, 
nvitations were sent by the Guild 
each accredited college in the 
<nited States to make not more than 
>ve contributions. The work was 
udged in each school by an under- 
graduate committee. The work was 
be judged on the basis of artistic 
vorth and value as representative of 
tudent thought. Out of 1,500 poems 
ubmitted, eighty-one were accepted. 
The interest these poems evoked at 
he Fair encouraged E. P. Dutton & 
ompany to present the anthology to 
wider audience. 




MARY ELIZABETH POLK 

May Queen 




MABEL ANN HERBERT 

Prep Maid 



RUTH ROBINSON 
College Maid 



ALL HAIL— THE QUEEN OF THE MAY! 

May has always been the time for spring festivals. The Romans celebrated 
May Day with Floralia, or floral games honoring the goddess of flowers. All 
the people rose very early in the morning and went out into the woods to 
gather flowers. Then they decorated the whole town in honor of the occasion 
From this we get our custom of hanging May baskets. The prettiest girl in 
the village was chosen as Queen and escorted to a flower-decked throne while 
all the children and young people danced about a Maypole. In the sixteenth 
century the custom of gathering hawthorne on May Day morning was estab- 
lished and from it we get the expression "going a'Maying." On these occasions 
the lords and ladies of the court liked to amuse themselves by dressing simply 
and mingling with the rustics. Queen Elizabeth made May Day a gala day for 
her court. 

When the Puritans came into power they frowned on the idea of a spring 
festival, and the idea had never been fully revived except in mockery. We 
have remains of it in the Festival of the Chimney Sweeps, and when the 
milkmaids crown a cow with flowers and dance around her. However, 
during the past few years the schools and colleges of America, Ward-Belmont 
among them, have revived the custom of May festivals. These are usually 
not held on May Day because of the lateness of the season, but about the 
middle of the last of the month. 

May Day has been an institution at Ward-Belmont for many years. At 
first the school marched by classes, each class distinguished by its colors 
and some particular costume. The Seniors, dressed in white, formed the 
court of the Queen, who rode in a carriage sometimes drawn by horses, some- 
times by ponies, and once, but only once, by two white oxen. The oxen, being 
oxen, did not appreciate the dignity of the occasion and therefore acted 
oxenish — with disastrous results. 

One year the Freshmen carried colored hoops, the Sophomores balloons, 
and the Juniors bows and arrows. The Junior-Middle class was headed 
by its class mascot, a little grey donkey. In 1916 the Freshmen were dressed 
as Robin Hoods, the Sophomores as blue and white ragged robins, and the 
Juniors in red and white as shepherdesses. The special preparatory class 
were Black-eyed Susans and the College Special class were country maids in 
pink sunbonnets and dresses. That year the Senior-Middle class had a float 
representing Spring. As usual the Seniors wore white and carried smilax 
with which they formed an arch for the Queen to march under. 

(Continued on "page 2) 



LANDIS SHAW 

WINS HONOR 



Landis Shaw, a member of the 
Junior-Middle Class, has been awarded 
the Eta Sigma Phi medal for dis- 
tinguished work in Latin. This medal 
is presented annually by the local 
Vanderbilt chapter of Eta Sigma Phi, 
a national honorary classical fra- 
ternity, to the student in each school 
attaining the highest degree of ex- 
cellence during four years of Latin. 
Landis, a member of the Triad Club, 
has been in Ward-Belmont for eight 
years, and has been a consistent honor 
roll student. The presentation was 
made Friday in chapel by a member of 
the Eta Sigma Phi chapter. 



HYPHEN EDITOR 

SELECTS STAFF 



A partial staff has been chosen for 
next year's Hyphen. Other positions 
will be filled in the fall. The execu- 
tive staff consists of: 

Peggy Young Associate Editor 

Winifred Marsh News Editor 

Henrietta Hickman 

. Day Student Editor 

Rosemary Horstmann ..Club Editor 
Nellie Clements .Circulation Manager 

Feature writers include: 
Day Student Column .Elizabeth Grey 
Eagle Feathers . Eunicemary Bicknell 

Expression Notes Judy Acheson 

Sports Reporter . ...Arlene Hershey 
"Y" Hyphen Reporter 

Carolyn Bryant 



STUDENT INDUSTRIAL 

COMMISSION 



The Student Industrial Commission 
met at Ward-Belmont, on Friday 
night, May 11, for the last tinie this 
year. After dinner the group went 
to the Osiron house for discussion 
group. At this time Mary Jane 
Dulaney was elected chairman of the 
Commission for next year, and it was 
decided that the first meeting would 
be held at Ward-Belmont on the sec- 
ond Friday night in October, 1934, 



VIRGINIA WINSTON. 

VESPERS SPEAKER 



Virginia Winston had charge of 
Vespers on Sunday, May 13. She 
read a number of poems that ex- 
pressed the ideas of nature and God. 
The idea of spring and the religious 
feeling thus aroused were presented 
in the poems. 



TR K'S WIN 

RIDING CUP FOR 

THIRD YEAR 



E. Henderson High with 13 Points 

The annual Spring Riding Show, 
under the direction of Miss Jane Car- 
ling, instructor, was held Saturday, 
May 12, at two o'clock. With five en- 
tries and a total of 38 points the 
Tri K's won the cup for the third con- 
secutive time. The A. K.'s were sec- 
ond with seven points, and the Penta 
Tau's and F. F.'s tied for third with 
six points each. 

Elizabeth Henderson, Angkor, was 
individual winner with 13 points. 
Grace Bosserman, Tri K, was second 
with 11 points, and Max Evans and 
Leigh Taliaferro, Tri K's, tied for 
third with 9 points each. 

Classes and winners were: 

Class 1 — Beginner's jumping. Rid- 
ers have been hurdling only this 
spring. Horses put over two jumps; 
judged on handling of horse and seat 
at approach and landing. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



We have moved 
the CLOCK ... and we 

have moved the store from 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 




-SPRING FICTION - 

TENDER IS THE NIGHT 

Scott Fitzgerald $2.50 

AN ALTAR IN THE FIELD 

Ludwig Lewisohn $2.50 

TRUMPETER SOUND! 

D. L. Murray $2.50 

A MODERN TRAGEDY 

Phyllis Bentley $2.50 

A WORK OF ART 

Sinclair Lewis $2.50 

WEYMOUTH SANDS 

John Cowper Powys $3.00 

Nothing Laits At Long and Gives 
Af Much Satisfaction Al • 
Good Book. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



KNICKERBOCKER 

"Where the Big Hit* are Shown" 

— — vor showing — — 



// 



As the Earth Turns" 

from the novel by 

GLADYS HASTY CARROLL 

with 

JEAN MUIR 

A picture for th> K who believe there 
Im drama in life— beauty in love. 



PARAMOUNT 

S TARTI1SG—SATURDA Y 

WARNER BAXTER 

IN 

"SUCH WOMEN 



ARE 



DANGEROUS" 




(Continued from page 1) 



Since the organization of the clubs each club has had its own part in May 
Day. All the girls who are not Seniors march with their clubs carrying 
the club Maypoles and dressed in white with their club colors as decoration. 
For several years recently the Seniors have worn pastel-colored organdy 
dresses and marched in twos to the throne where they sit on each side of 
it as the Queen's court. 

May Day as it is today at Ward-Belmont uses blue and gold caped out- 
riders, groups of dancers in costume, the clubs with their vari-colored May- 
poles, Pages in white with blue and gold capes and caps, the Seniors — a pastel- 
colored court, the Junior-Middles marching as a class all in white, the big 
golden Maypole with its white organdy-clad dancers — all this preceding the 
entrance of the May Queen, the College Maid, the Prep Maid and the tiny 
Crown-bearer who are driven around the circle in the flower-laden old 
carriage. 

All Hail! Her Highness, the Queen of the May! 



PENTA TAU DANCE 

PRESENTED 



A lovely garden party was the 
theme of the last club dance of this 
school year, given by the Penta Tau 
club on Saturday, May 12. The affair 
was held on the roof garden, which 
was attractively decorated with white 
lattice work covered with vines and 
roses. 

The guests entered through an arch 
to be received by Miss Clark, Roberta 
Munger, and Mary Alice Paine. The 
reception committee wore organdy 
dresses in pastel shades and carried 
big garden hats filled with spring 
flowers. 

A fountain covered with moss, vines 
and roses was at one end of the dance 
floor. There was also a summer house 
at one side where the guests were 
served frozen punch throughout the 
evening. 

Mary Alice Paine, in green organdy, 
and Mary Lulu Pivoto, in full dress 
suit, gave the "special." They did an 
exhibition waltz. Immediately fol- 
lowing this the Penta Tau "special," 
in which only members of the club 
participated in the dancing, was an- 
nounced^ 

Sara Jane Ponder was in charge of 
dance, and assisted by Helen Pillow, 
invitations; Mary Alice Paine, spe- 
cial; and Mary Lulu Pivoto, refresh- 
ments. 



HOME-MAKING, A CAREER 



Mrs. J. L. Cuninggim gave the last 
of the four vocational talks in chapel 
Monday, May 14. She spoke on 
"Home as a Vocation." 

She said: "Home-making is the 
highest vocation that a woman can 
have because personality is the great- 
est force in the world, and the home 
is preeminent in the cultivation of 
personality. The home is more im- 
portant than ever today in a world 
where marriage is regarded merely as 
a civic contract rather than the di- 
vine institution that it was intended 
to be. It is a vest-pocket edition of 
society, and the family group holds 
primacy over all other groups. 

"Few women seem to realize that 
home-making is a career. They be- 
lieve that the only worthwhile accom- 
plishments are those done outside of 
the home. They don't see that a 
woman who keeps her husband and 
children happy and contented is a 
greater diplomat than many who run 
the affairs of the nations, and that 
she has to be more of a vamp than 
many celebrated in history. Woman 
has always been a power in the world, 
almost a co-worker with God and she 
will continue to be. 

"Today more than ever home- 
making calls for experts. To the girls 
who are talented, I say, go on with 
your music, your art, or your writing 
careers, but if home-making chances 
to be yours remember that it is the 
greatest vocation in the world." 



THE COLLEGE 

SHOPPER 



J 



Now's the time when we should 
think about the "Trousseau for 
Travel" side of a wardrobe. Can you 
believe that the day has almost ar- 
rived when everything but a sports 
dress and a jaunty hat to go with it 



will be packed away ready for a trip 
to the station? And since the arrival 
is the big occasion when we're going 
to look our most sophisticated and 
our smartest, let's think about what 
sort of a sport dress it will be. 

Dated and dead, thank heavens, is 
the idea that serviceability in travel 
clothes is synonymous with drabness. 
There is still, of course, a great lean- 
ing toward practicability for smart- 
ness, and the sort of clothes that fill 
the prime requisite of travelling — 
that you arrive as uncrumpled as 
when you started. Some of the most 
interesting ensembles are very rea- 
sonable. 

If you're going only a short dis- 
tance, and the trip is neither hot nor 
too dusty, a pale dusty pink crepe 
coat in three-quarters length over a 
navy-blue silk crepe dress may be 
ordered from Best. , The -dress is very 
good-looking, and contrasts effectively 
with the coat. Or a crepe dress and 
trim-fitting jacket in navy-blue with a 
splashing color of pale blue linen is 
very smart. The lines, too, are flatter- 
ing and smart in their simplicity. A 
thin black wool coat with black velvet 
revers worn over a yellow and black 
plaid dress is a superb model. The 
dress collar is worn outside, and that, 
too, is cut in revers. Another smart 
choice is a four-piece tweed costume 
in a mustardy practical shade. It has 
a swaggering, three-quarters-length 
cape that can be worn separately with 
the skirt. Dark blue and white print, 
on black small-flowered taffeta suits 
are good. Knit suits are smart, too, 
and contrasting coats with printed 
dress are suggested. But best of all 
is one tailored suit and a very swag- 
gery one it must be. 

If you're driving home, nothing 
could be better for motoring than a 
three-piece Bradley suit, and they 
come in any shade from pastels to 
deeper tones. There's an excellent 
selection of ensembles on this order, 
and one can look just as intriguing in 
a traveling suit as in a formal, if 
the dress be chosen with care and 
the colors carried out in accessories. 



"Y" CABINET 

HOLDS DINNER 



Tuesday evening, May IB, the of- 
ficers and cabinet members of the 
Y. W. C. A. held their annual formal 
dinner in the Birthday Dining room. 
This was a "farewell affair" at which 
each girl briefly reviewed what her 
work had consisted of during the year, 
what it had meant to her, and what 
she had attempted to give to it. 
Afterwards, Bob Durand, who presided 
in the absence of Lydia Fountain, 
president, presented Miss Van with a 
gift from the cabinet, and proposed 
a toast to Martha Jane Chattin, newly- 
elected president for 1934-35. Martha 
Jane has served as World-Fellowship 
chairman during the past year. 



FRENCH CLUB 

HOLDS PICNIC 



Thursday, May 10, the French Club 
held its last meeting of the year. The 
members met at the Tri K club house 
where they received instructions for a 
treasure hunt. After Leigh Talia- 
ferro's group had found it and had 
been rewarded with two boxes of can- 
dy, the entire club had a picnic supper 
in the woods. 




Our 



72„d 

BIRTHDAY 

SALE 




regular 

$19.75 and $22.50 
" YOUNG " 

AMERICAN 

DESIGNERS 

FROCKS 

reduced to 

$ 12.50 

In addition we give back 
$1.25 for cash. 




LOVEMAN BURGER 
O IEITLEBAUM Inc. 
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PREP PATTER 

Genius is Waning 

Mi» one is on Miss Cooke: Little 
JSs Hale (age 8), comes every 
,m the baseball games out here to 
t f„r the Angkors— he says blue is 
f.vorite color— and the other day 
■J3 by Miss Cooke, Angkor spon- 
l Being a good sponsor, she cheered 
• ilv for her team, and Tommy, 
£r watching her for a few minutes, 
Ll "Are you a girl or a lady? 
/ .said she was a little of both, 
the while blushing most becoming- 
It, Ye always maintained her to 
' a perfect lady. 

Who is the beardless youth (or 
l eg8 beard) of seventeen who passes 
mself oft to a bee-yu-ti-f ul blonde 
Ider over here as worldly experi- 
eed and twenty-one? (and how does 
get away with it?) 
Hippy Bearden's successful launch- 
e of her brother into the seas of 
atrimony was too much for her. 
, e can't take it a bit— it put her in 
A for three days. 

Wha! charming people nearly gave 
t of gas in Percy Warner Park not 
long ago? (We've heard that one 
fore.) And who cut a picture of 
Wanl-Belmont girl out of the society 
ge of the Banner Sunday? (This 
ouldn't be hard— the page only had 
dozen or so Ward-Belmont girls 
it.) Congratulations are in order: 
Virginia Carson on her aunt, who 
is a marvelous river camp, which is 
Ptty nearly our idea of heaven; to 
i Henderson, for winning chief, 
mors at the school horseshow; to 
IBS Cayce on her new Ford V-8, 
r hospitality Sunday afternoon, and 
r wonderful ability to please every- 
dv; to Miss Pulver on her plaid 
ess which is around eleven yards 
ide at the bottom and has puff 
eeves as we'd like to have them; 
: Junior Riding Club whose an- 
1 horseshow brings society out. 
V this Friday and Saturday, 
on't miss it. Peggy Dickinson is 
ie president.) 

Now to go back to Cayce's tea. 
radically everybody came and if 
ey didn't, they should have — we had 
grand time, and everybody was so 
ettv, all dressed up 'n everything, 
bil Sudowitz and Frances Etheridge 
>ked adorable in kind of pinkish- 
ach dresses, and Ruth Goldman 
ossomed in a dark print with a 
bite ruff. Martha Evans, who also 
mod off honors in the horseshow, 
oked grand, and so did Mickey 
ldridge even though Old Sol had 
lined her shoulders to a crimson 
intly reminiscent of a lobster. As 
said before, everybody looked fine. 
Then Cap and Bells' "Going Ga-Ga" 
oved a hit. Everybody in school 
ent one of the three nights it was 
re. and everybody in school enjoyed 
At least, it ought to make boys 
predate girls more. Suppose they 
d to look at their own legs all the 
ne. There was an opera which was 
ally hot stuff, and all the skits were 
»d. A spring dance done with roller 
•wels and flowers in the hair for 
'cessories reminded us of May Day 
o much. We broke down and howled. 
Juliette Craig, it seems, fell out 
ith a very nice boy one evening and 
-pea red the next morning with a 
rge bandage decorating her cranium, 
ve man stuff, huh? Who likes Judy 
ivis' car a great deal — and who 
mes to see a certain girl mainly, 
think, because he likes her dog? 
ute dog, at that!) 

What was a group of sub-sub-debs 
d sub-Beau Brummels doing around 
camp-fire so very late one night, 
d so far away from the house? 
nd don't say, "Toasting marsh- 
allows.") 

In quiet desperation, may we gently 
ouire — does any one ever find time 
get one's graduation dress? This 
no rhetorical question, either. We 
'e going to have to graduate in a 
uple of towels and a bath mat, or 
se in some yellow shorts and a red 
ndanna (not banana) if these base- 
11. tennis, etc., games don't let up, 
f we ever finish taking exams. 



av 



We just want to say one more thing. 
They couldn't possibly be as bad as 
you think they are. 

We want to congratulate with bow- 
ings and scrapings Miss Landis Shaw, 
who, with her customary brilliance 
went out and won the Eta Sigma Phi 
(Phi on you!) Latin medal. That 
takes brains. 

Oh, yes, and another thing! We 
can't figure it out, some one went hay- 
wire. We were commenting on some- 
one returning from school in Canada, 
and it turned out Africa. Where did 
they think he'd been — playing with 
the Zulus? And something about 
double plays in baseball turned into 
double yamcs. Our writing can't be 
as bad as all that. And then "Tinker 
to Evers to Chance" left Mr. Chance 
just plain chance, any chance, with a 
little "c." Of course, his playing days 
are over, but he was a famous base- 
ball star while alive, and there's no 
use capitalizing the other two and 
leaving him out. Well, we'll let it go 
at that. We feel kind of loco our- 
self — spring weather, spring fever, 
springing flowers, bed springs — and of 
all of these, the greatest is bed springs 
(and a mattress) to which we are 
going at high speed right now. That's 
that. 



CLUB CHATTER 

Dear me, suz! Charlotte Anne's 
Mom came for Mother's Day and is 
going to stay for graduation. There 
ain't no justice in this here place. 

The Anti-Panners want to put in a 
vote of thanks to whoever built the 
stables just outside their kitchen win- 
dow. We had a positively ducky lit- 
tle ringside seat all during the horse 
show. 

Balsiger is getting right in there, 
what with trotting off to weddings 'n 
everything. That little Kansas City 
lass certainly has what it takes to 
get places! 

The Anti-Pans are spitting pitch- 
forks and fish-hooks — in fact, they're 
boining up! Who did that dastardly 
deed of sneaking into our club sanc- 
tuary and drawing pictures all over 
our very best lamp shade? You might 
have at least used a little fancy art 
and drawn something worth looking 
at! Methinks it was a dirty trick. 

Whoops! In two more weeks this is 
what can be seen (i< anybody wants 
to look) : 

1. Frankie going places with Bill, 
and nobody else but Bill. 

2. Frances Summers sitting on her 
front porch knitting. 

3. Sara Draffin in good old Ken- 
tucky, giggling to her heart's con- 
tent. 

The Anti-Panners are having a 
positively spiffy initiation next Wed- 
nesday for Martha Fisher and no- 
body else but Martha Fisher. Class, 
I calls it! 

It's about time some of you little 
Anti-Pans learned that it just ain't 
gonna work, trying to sneak food in 
under-cover. That ginger-ale would 
have tasted mighty good, but it's not 
worth the chips trying to hide it 
every time someone knocks at the 
door. Besides, spare Sara's bed! 



Did you hear of the recognition 
that Bomke has won? The A. K.'s 
are proud of her. Out of 291 essays 
submitted to the Atlantic Monthly 
essay contest, Bomke's was selected 
as one of the best twenty. Congrats, 
old deah! 

Wednesday night, May 16, the A. 
K.'s had their traditional dinner at 
the club, and also installation of of- 
ficers. The Seniors hate to leave, but 
there is some consolation in the fact 
that the club is being entrusted to 
such a grand group of girls. 

Ginny, Bomke, Dukie, Lincoln, 
Davis, Randle, and Kassel had sup- 
per at the A. K. house Saturday 
night. After supper there followed 
a grand and glorious truth session. 

Smitty went to Lewisburg, Tennes- 
see, last week-end to visit Jane Wal- 
lace. She said that she had a per- 
fect time. 

Carolyn Bryant and Nancyann 
Schmid certainly looked pretty in the 



— CALL 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



Shakespearean play Friday. That 
wig of Bryant's was just too cute. 

Frances Warmouth has been elected 
secretary for next year, and Carolyn 
is to be treasurer. 

Wendle came to see Gilbertine this 
week-end, and what did she do but 
go to town with Rosy! Such non- 
chalance! 

We're proud to herald Dr. Rhea as 
our new sponsor. We're sorry to see 
Miss Saunders go, though. 



Wednesday evening the Tri K's 
dined at Belle Meade Country Club. 
Miss Sisson was an honor guest, and 
Patsy Schorndorfer, vice-president, 
presided. 

Side notes at the club: 

1. Jane and Margaret Louise, you 
were surely missed Wednesday night. 
Your "big, bad wolf" appeared in the 
form of a campus. 

2. Patsy, Miss Morrison worked the 
table relay awfully hard, but the Tri 
K's were satisfied to find that Miss 
Sisson at last got her coffee (anyway 
she liked it). 

3. Miss Carling objects to the too 
frequent use of "I mean" in light 
conversation. Wonder if it's allowed 
in weighty discussions? 

4. Leigh confessed to feeding her- 
self the sugar lumps intended for 
Pilot. What that night did bring 
forth! 

5. Mary Eleanor and several others 
admire the hatless course. Blue and 
green match beautifully, Betty 
(weren't you the carrier?) 

6. So much talk of next year! No 
one knows "where next." 

Tri K's played four fierce baseball 
games last week. (These unlucky 
numbers!) Casey Jones retired with 
a limp. Bradshaw still carries that 
mighty fling but she gets there fast! 
Boyd had a sling on for the Ariston 
game (what luck!) but can she catch? 
Look out for those gals next year! 

Buzzy, the Horse Show brought too 
much. Two blues at one sweep is 
raking it in, all right. Leigh carried 
off honors, as usual, and Jane Hodges 
did herself proud. Max took other 
ribbons besides tying with Leigh for 
third place in total honors, and 
Martha took first in the couple class. 

Hershy still totes a tennis racquet, 
and Marsh has an enviable pink tan. 

Honors to Mary Jones, who played 
the role of the Duke; and to Sara Jo, 
who carried off the comic part in Miss 
Townsend's Shakespearean drama, 
"Twelfth Night." 



TENNESSEE CHIL- 
DREN'S HOME 



Sunday afternoon, May 13, Ann 
Ostergren and Eva Oldhaver went 
with Alice Adams and Mary Jane 
Bass, their successors, to the Tennes- 
see Children's Home. 

The first place the children took the 
girls was to their play-house to show 
them the new pink curtains "which 
the Ward-Belmont girls made for us." 
The afternoon, which was spent in 
games and various activities, proved 
to be most enjoyable. 

PENSTAFF MEETS 



Virginia Carson entertained the 
Penstaff club Saturday afternoon, 
May 12, at the river camp of her aunt, 
Mrs. C. H. Litterer. Officers for the 
coming year were elected as follows: 
Frances Rose, president; Elizabeth 
Craig, vice-president, and Mickie Per- 
ry, secretary. After this, a series of 
contests and games were indulged in, 
and refreshments were served on the 
porch overlooking the river. The 
hostess was assisted by her aunt and 
by her mother, Mrs. B. F. Carson. 



HETTIE RAY'S 

James Robertson — Sam Davis 



DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 
SUNDAY 
DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 
p.m. 

We welcome all Ward-Belmont Facul- 
ty, Student; Parents and Friend* 



LUNCHEON 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

AFTERNOON 

TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVKNUK 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Clats Shot Repairing 
1806 21st Arm. S. 

Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 
NASHVILLE TENN. 




Candies 

323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 
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T HE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Wednesday — 

Tottered down to club all of a froth 
«t having won a baseball game. All 
we could talk about was our splendid 
team work and cooperation. We had 
installation of officers, too, and it was 
vt ,,v solemn and beautiful, only I 
felt -ure my knees were going to 
crack at an inopportune moment, and 
,noil the effect. After that (the in- 
stallation) everyone felt Quite re- 
lieved, and talked loudly for about 
ififteen minutes. It seems to me that 
something of importance must have 
happened, but outside of numerous 
sunburns acquired by tennis enthusi- 
asts and long-suffering art students, 
fcan think of nothing. 

THURSDAY— 

Perked down town in my brand 
new hat, and spent the afternoon in 
mortal terror of being rained on. I 
ca<t mv eye longingly on a new um- 
brella, but as usual I was broke. But 
the rain kindly held off, and I re- 
turned, vowing never to wear a new 
straw hat on a rainy day. Went over 
to the library to do some last-minute 
reading on my history report, and 
went early in Order to get in before 
the rush. In my eagerness I fell 
over Bob Durand sitting before the 
door in prayerful earnestness. When 
I finally did get my book, and had 
settled peacefully down for an eve- 
rr's readinET. mv concentration was 



Sunday— 

Togged myself all out in my hat 
and glad rags — it feels very cool to 
be towning and churching in white — 
and went to church. My hat only 
blew off twice, and got badly 
"squashed" in the street car mob, 
but aside from that everything was 
lovely. Like the walrus, I "shed a 
bitter tear" thinking of my dear, 
good, sweet, kind, mummy at home, 
and me down here, but a special from 
her, and roses from ever-thoughtful 
Johnny, helped a great deal. 

Monday — 

Rain/ rain, rain! Woke up think- 
ing hopefully that probably we 
wouldn't have any baseball game, and 
when the rain cascaded down this 
afternoon I was positive we'd have no 
baseball game. But you can't intimi- 
date the gym office. So I got out and 
sploshed dismally around in the mud, 
and wondered why our opponents 
couldn't go haywire, or something, 
and give us a chance to put them out. 
I don't even pretend to catch the ball; 
so when I caught one or two and 
rifled them to second, was I proud of 
myself? 

Tuesday — 

The fashion show — and was it 
something? All the girls looked so 
nice in their clothes that the little 
green god burned in me that I couldn't 
make me some <* ,:ik 



COTTON 
FROCKS 

are up to 
new tricks! 



And they're the cutest tricks you 
ever did s.e! Ginghams, eyelets, 
seersuckers and linens — all with 



can't even baste t<^l|- : : : i : S 
her usual smart "^'-vi)*|^W 
a fashion plate W.- i> 
Janie Hodges got '-ife Yt^l I 
And a perfect trc n 
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)R. BARTON, 

CHAPEL SPEAKER 



Gail Lawrence 



Dr. Barton was speaker at the 
ust chapel of the year Friday, May 
L ' He first introduced the . president 
Ef Beta Sigma Phi, classical society 
It Yanderbilt, who presented a- medal 
o Landis Shaw. This medal is given 
v ,. r v year to the high school student 
having the highest average for four 
fears of Latin. 

In his talk Dr. Barton summed up 
Jhe things which he said might have 
iappened to any of us this year. In 
|he first place, we have all learned 
nore actual facts. The higher that 
hne groes in school and the more facts 
lhat he learns, the better he should 
he able to judge groups of facts in 
(•elation to each other. Therefore, we 
Ihould all have improved judgment. 

Second, we have all acquired some 
lelf-control, not only in relation to 
lur classroom work, but in regard to 
locial contacts. Self-control is a part 
hf the development of character. Non- 
hbservance of rules set up for our 
guidance will result in the greatest 
narm to ourselves in the end. / 

Dr. Barton closed by saying, "I 
look back upon this as having been a 
fcood year at Ward-Belmont. For the 
feniors of both high school and col- 
we wish every good wish; and 




ALL - CLUB 

DINNER, FINAL 

SCHOOL EVENT 



Lydia Fountain 



Monday evening, May 28, the last 
formal dinner of the year will be 
given, when the ten social clubs join 
in the traditional All-Club Dinner. 
This will be the last gathering of all 

of the clubs as well as the last din- 
ner of the school year. 

Each club will have a certain space 
in the dining-room to be decorated 
with the club colors and insignia. 
The various clubs will be listed al- 
phabetically on the souvenir menus 
and will rise in order and sing their 
club songs during the course of the 
evening. At the close of the dinner, 
Dr. John W. Barton will present the 
Citizenship Cup to the club leading 
in citizenship and will announce the 
girl receiving the highest number of 
Citizenship points, as well as those 
receiving honorable mention. Last 
year the Tri K club won the Citizen- 
ship Cup, and Marjorie Jacobson was 
the high girl. The students are await- 




^(/e have moved 
the CLOCK . . . and we 

have moved the store frqm 
Church St. and Capitol Blvd. 
to 214-216 6th Ave., N. 



The B. H. STIEF 

JEWELRY COMPANY 



09 



Cards 



deserve a 
THANK YOU'/ 
Card 



'3 § 



-SPRING FOON- 

TENDER IS THE NIGHT 

Scott Fitzgerald $2.50 

AN ALTAR IN THE FIELD 

Ludwig Lewisohn $2. 50 

TRUMPETER SOUND! 

D. L. Murray $2.50 

A MODERN TRAGEDY 

Phyllis Bentley $2.50 

A WORK OF ART" 

Sinclair.lewis $2.50 

WEYMOUTH SANDS 

John Cowper Powys $3 00 

Nothing Lasts As Long and Gives 
As Much Satisfaction As a 
Good Book. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 




^KNICKERBOCKER N 

Well, Blotc Me Down, if It Isn't 

JO JO 
JOE E. BROWN 



WW! 

BEHIND THE SCENES 

IN DANCING 



(92 in Macy's basement) by Bach, Oh, great] We know from experi 



Nancyann Scbmid 



Well, here we are saying goodbye 
to another school year in everything, 
even in Dancing! I know most of the 
girls have gotten a lot more out of 
their dancing this year because of 
Miss Smith and Miss Jeter. Let's 
give them our thanks and know that 
we've gotten the best (even if the 
Dancers' Club didn't meet). I'm told 
it's to start off with a bang next year, 
so don't get discouraged, you dance 
clubbers. 

As for me, I've had loads of pleas- 
ure out of writing this here column, 
and I hope that you have learned a 
little about dancing through it, even 
if I did get the wrong book on the 
company of Ted Shawn and Ruth St. 
Denis. 

But, before I go, let me say in be- 
half of American dancing: in spite of 
the Russians who are not able to 
teach us anymore, or the Spanish, 
French, and Oriental, that the Amer- 
ican dance is coming into its own. But 
for the present it is a privilege quite 
unmixed with envy, to have access 
along the borders of one lighted 
street to so many versions of the same 
thing, all working together toward a 
single ultimate fulfilment. 

Goodbye for this year! 



PREP PATTER 



Henrietta Hickman 



All is Over 



Our last column shall deal with our 
impressions of various and sacred 
rites about the campus — such as 
greeting Mrs. Armstrong in the chilly 
morn, accepting Miss Sisson's word 
as final, begging the gym office not 
to make you make up that last cut, 
etc. These ^e have loved and can 
make fun of. These we have partici- 
pated in, and these we have enjoyed. 
And, these we have become (whisper 
it gently) sometimes bored at. These 
— but they are beginning. Here they 
go: Impressions of May Day — Mr. 
Puckett smilingly leading small boy 

out of roadway — Hefty lady whose 
sight is obscured by magnolia leaves 
— Mrs. Potts, who is scanning storm 
clouds anxiously, hoping it won't rain 
before Bessie Mai finishes her folk 



Mozart, or Zilch, Inc. 

Athletic Association Day : The has- 
tily flurried air of girls who almost 
forgot to wear white and changed at 
the last minute. The club points read 
with the Angkors second. The base- 
ball points read with the Angkors 
first! Fainting of Angkors in all 
parts of chapel. The medals that 
haven't come — The letters that 
haven't come — The cups that haven't 
come. 

Wednesday Chapel: The choir 
wearing black and an air of false 
calm. The first organ notes. The 
sleepy silence which descends over the 
assembly — Mr. Dalton (or his prede- 
cessor, Mr. Humphrey) immaculately 
dressed, . . . Dean Burk's introduc- 
tion. The speakers who quote Kip- 
ling and "the infinite tender sky.'"^ 
The speakers who quote Shakespeare 
and Milton. The speakers who mere- 
ly quote. The rush for the door. 

Dr. Barton: (Don't mind us; it's 
all in fun) — Statistics about the Jun- 
ior College movement — Statistics 
about club grades — The tantalizing 
speech before awarding cups — Statis- 
tics about current events—Statistics 
about the Junior College movement. 

Lunch Impressions: The Seniors 
knocking people down in order to get 
out to lunch — The Freshmen knocking 
people down in order to get to lunch 
— The Junior and Sophomores just 
knocking people down so as not to be 
outdone. 

Graduation Impressions: White or- 
gandie. The orator who tells you that 
you are now facing life, young ladies, 
and you must prove yourself worthy 
of the challenge — The presenting of 
diplomas in an august silence — The 
spasmodic applause — The large, 
horned cockroach walking across the 
platform. (Honest to goodness, one 
did, last year, and our eyes followed 
his journey in fascinated awe!) White 
mousseline de soie, white, starched 
chiffon, uniform gardenias, more white 
organdie. 

Council Meeting: The silence as 
you go down the steps; the silence as 
you are seated — The eyes of all mem- 
bers fixed on you — Your anxious, ten- 
tative, feeble smile — No response — 
The friends you hope you have on 
council — Your bitter self- recrimina- 
tion. The explanations — The silence 
— The departure — The escape — Si- 
lence. 



that you do that well. We might 
out for advice! Are you going to 
that instead of going to school? 
I guess that's all right; you'll be tak- 
ing a course in psychology, if nothi* 
else, and, believe me, that will ke« 
you plenty busy. 

Dukie has been a good, presider 
of the Senior Class this year, s 
has done her very best to pi 
everyone. So when you are traveli 
around, Dukie, remember that 
have enjoyed working with you 
year and on behalf of the Seniors 
want to tell you — We think vou » 
swell ! 



BOOK BOUTS 



J 



Winnifred Marsh 



Seriously, this year we have en- 
joyed immensely working with Miss 
Pulver, Hyphen sponsor, Helene 
Loeb, who we hope will edit the paper 
wherever she next goes to school, 
Gail Lawrence, next year's editor, 
and Peggy Young, minister plenipo- 
tentiary and ambassador extraordi- 
nary of columnists. Helene's edi- 
torials have made us think; Gail's 
articles have interested us, and Peg- 
gy's "Diary" has delighted us. In 
short, we like you all, and extend best 
wishes for next term. So long, until 
September. 



ENTER MADAME 



Well, we're convinced Anthony Aii 
verse isn't coming out in the Readtri 
Digest, We'll just have to "jrive ij« 
and read it "as is." Really, it's 
accomplishment and advantage 
been hailed as the ten best books of 
the year rolled into one). You'll finj, 
a wide range of experience, an e*J 
bedded savor of romance, and | 
wealth of moods, characters, and in- 
cidents. Along with Hervey Allen 
"best seller" you must read that of 
Margaret Ayer Barnes — Within Tkk 
Present. It's a vital and exuberant 
story of pre- and post-war time.*. It's 
even nearer us since the point of view 
is that of a generation we can under- 
stand. Then we must take time fori 
the popular series of late. We cant 
forget Galsworthy. He has taken tin 
same family through four books, tht 
first of which is Maid In Waiting 
His last book, One More River, con- 
tinues the story. Although these 
books are inclined to move slowly, yon 
learn much from Galsworthy's typi- 
cally English outlook on life. Then 
there's Walpole's series, of which 
Rogue Henries and Vanessa are espe- 
cially worth while. But you really 
ought to read them chronologically 
for the most enjoyment. The saw 
holds true in De La Roche's Jalml 
series, or you'll never understand tbi 
Whiteoak Family. There are Jain, 
White Oaks of Jalna, and, I belienj 
The Master of Jalna is the most rej 
cent. In the way of plays you mu* 
put O'Neill's collection first on y*> 
summer reading list and follow 
with Noel Coward's Play Parade, 
his seven best-known plays. "Desigij 
for Living," "Cavalcade/' and "Bit- 
ter-Sweet" are included in complete 
form. As the Earth Turns, whitl 
has recently been produced in a movie| 
version, and Oil for the Lamp. 
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China have been highly 



praise 



MOVIE REVIEWS 

Henrietta Hickman 



lesume' of the Year s Happenings 

Fron , last September to May, '34, 
lts of things have happened in the 
bicturt- business— a revival of costume 
Eres is one— witness "The Scarlet 
impress,*' "Queen Christina," "Henry 
fhe Eighth," "Catherine the Great," 

bnd m anv more - 
■•Go West, young man," became a 

battle * ry, and theatres were jamm 

L gee the mighty Mae enunc 

[ v ,, nil . up and see me sometiil 

^rge Raft went to "The BoW^ 

In one of the fastest, rowdiest 
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"Never Give a Sucker a Break"— 
Lee Tracey, 

"Hi, Nellie"— Paul Muni. 

"Cavalcade"— Clive Brook, Diana 
Wynward. 

We expect nobody to agree with us 
— in fact, if they did, we'd have a 
relapse, collapse, and what have you. 
Anyway, a grand lot of pictures was 
released in the last year. Things 
are picking up. 



LOOKING OVER THE NEWS 



Virginia Winston 



sides is the line of the broad-brimmed 
hat. (Clever ones are shown in gay 
printed linen or silk foulard in bright 
colors). Worn with a graceful jabot 
scarf, it will transform a simple white 
dress into the smartest of outfits. 

Back, decidedly off-the-face, is an- 
other brim line of importance in 
spring millinery styles. One hat has 
a brim stitched so that it stands away 
smartly from the face. If it is of 
novelty cotton, matching gauntlet 
gloves can be worn very effectively. 

There are new stockings to be had, 
with a two-way stretch woven into 
the knees for checking runs. Also, in 
a famous line, elasticity comes at the 
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EDITORIAL 



TO THE FUTURE 



There comes a time when all things must end. That 
may sound like the beginning of what is to be a very 
trite editorial. The remarks we make at graduation time 
when everyone is preparing to leave are remarks that are 
not trite, but often repeated. They have been said by 
class after class and will continue to be said in the 
future, we hope. 

We say we hope such things will be said, because, 
though parting may be sad, it is no more than a final 
resume to the year as a whole, to the activity that has 
been ever present during these past months. 

Those of us who are leaving can now at graduation 
time tell the other members of the school, students and 
faculty alike, how much we hive enjoyed working and 
playing with them, how much we have appreciated all 
they have done for us. We can say to the students: We 
leave you a school that is part ours by the work we have 
done here, by the interest we have taken and will take 
in it. It is you who will make it, we know, an even bet- 
ter school. To the faculty, the administration and house- 
hold: thanks to you, our years here have been full of 
knowledge and pleasure. We are grateful and will strive 
to remember at least a part of what you have taught us. 

It is not farewell, for the school is still ours, and we 
will always look with interest towards its successful 
future. 

Helene Loeb, '34. 



THE END IS AT HAND 



The end is at hand ! It sounds very definite and final 
doesn't it? To those of us who were new girls in Septem- 
ber, the many traditional activities connected with the 
closing of school have been new and exciting. It seems 
a very short time since we were being escorted to our 



There comes a time in everyone's 
life when she must say goodbye to 
old surrounding's and pack her satch- 
els for to other lands — 

It will be hard for some of us to 
go, will be hard for some of us to say 
goodbye to friends, but home calls us 
and willingly we will answer. 

Things we won't hear any longer: 
Dean Burke: "How are your quality 
credits ... let me see!" . . . Viva 
Lee: "There will be a meeting of Stu- 
dent Council immediately after lunch 
today." . . . Mrs. Tate: "Club meet- 
ing in the Big Y room after lunch." 

. . . Notices: "Please get your May 
Day paper at the Book Store." . . . 
"Pay for your diplomas before May 
22d." . . . "Please don't send any 
more packages out from town C. O. 
D." . . . "Don't crowd the couple in 
front of you in the procession on May 
Day," . . . etc., etc., far into the 
night!!!!!! 

Officers have been installed in the 
various clubs and everything is being 
"cleaned up" for starting all over 
again next fall. 

What will be happening next year: 

Mrs. Rose and Whittaker will still 
hold rule over Rec hall. . . . Mar- 
querite Page will pass sentence on 
offenders. . . . Jean Stewart will do 
the same as this year, only she'll 
stand behind the table in Senior par- 
lor and not on the stage. . . . Soper 
will be at home in Dallas. . , . Dukie 
is spending next winter in California. 
. . . Viva Lee and Marie will be. with 
Carl and Roy, respectively, . . . 
Martha Jane Chattin ("Chatt" to her 
intimates) will hold forth in the Big 
"Y" room on Sunday mornings. . . . 
Mildred Scott and Gail Lawrence will 
sit in the Hyphen office, and work. 
. . . Potts comes forth as head of 
athletics. . . . Miss Sisson, Mrs. 
Charlton and Miss Merriwether will 
be in the home office, we hope. . . . 
You'll spend your 15 hours a week 
any time you want to and however 
you want it. 

Step-Singing is tonight and it 



EAGLE FEATHER 

Nancyann Schmid 



JUST PLAYING 



Little girls in fluffy dresses 

Playing games that take three guesses, 

Playing house with pretty dishes, 

Lookin' in brooks for little fishes. 

Little boys are pulling curls 

Of chunky, fat, and squealing girls; 

Frogs an' tops and funny toys 

Make up the playtime for little boys. 

Nancyann Schmid, 



.jo. 



Oh, wonderful youth 
And carefree way, 

You come, you go, — why can't you stay? 
For days so fair and life so true, 
When nights are blue and wind's at bay, 
Can mean so much, when Youth's at play. 

Rena Berry, '34. 

MY WILL 

To one I love I do bequeath 
Six golden hours spent beneath 
An elm with singing leaves, and five 
Minutes' walk through a woods alive 
With flowers wild and winged things; 
A minute by a stormy sea 
While sullen winds condoled with me 
About the loss of one bright drop 
Of rain. These things I leave to her 
And many more — the humming whir 
Of bats' wings in a silent nignt, 
The glory of an eagle's flight — 
Soap bubbles gleaming irredescently. 

Peggy Young, '35. 

MEN FEAR TO STOP 



Men fear to stop and question life. 
They have no breath 

For query of why and what » 
Such existence is, that is theirs. 
They question but the hour of day, 
Or diet, or appointment. 
Time is a mint; 

Each bit the semblance of a coin. 
If lost, there's lost 

A little world. Men gauge the deficit, 
And total. Lost: security. 

Give pity to the child; he does not know , 
The death he cultivates by years. 
Had God intended so, — thought thus: 
Creation shall be a graven effigy. 
Would not he have withheld perception, 
And commanded the elements to monotony? 

The senses are the blossoms of the soul. 

Lift them up, that they may be rinsed 

By sunlight, and cleansed by drenching rain. 

Life is the smell of earth; 
Clean, brown, and warm, — 
Moist with the scent of clouds and dandelions. 
Life is the sight of sunlight 
Spun in cobwebs on the window-sill; 
The sound of a baby's laughter 
And the touch of tiny, searching hands 
On a mother's breast. 
It is the tang of chilled wine-sap 
By the firelight in a shadowy room; 
The ecstacy of cold creek-water 
Across one's feet on a 
Poor are the men who 
In coin, but have no t 
To live. 
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CLUB CHATTER 

May Dell Meyer, Editor 

The Agora club entertained the 
Senior members with a formal dinner 
last Wednesday night. They pre- 
ajBted Miss Casebier with a box of 
hand made linen handkerchiefs and 
Marjorie Zaug with her club pin— she 
tas certainly delighted with it. Af- 
».i-(!inner speeches were made by the 
following girls, each giving her in-, 
terpn tation of one letter in the word, 
A^ora- Frances Graham, Christine 
Jill Kaedeen Tibbetts, Jane Keyport 
and Mary Jane Safford. Our lovely 
time ended with the singing of our 
<onfr. Miss Rhea presented the club 
with a lovely flower bowl, in appre- 
ciation of her use of the club house. 

Now that the school year is really 
over and we are all leaving it is nice 
t0 know how everyone will spend her 
vacation. 

Miss Casebier will be in Kentucky 
with her parents; Jane Keyport has 
decided to be a traveling parasite; 
Javne Hang- 



up after such a grand year of cooking 
on it. Anyway, dead week or not, 
they went down and made the cake 
we had at installation Wednesday 
night. And was it ever a good cake! 
You really must try some sometime. 

Have you seen our new table? It's 
so pretty and we're very proud of it. 
Just to show how proud of it we are 
we have it placed right in the middle 
of the room, and there it is going to 
stay — until next year. We're going 
to miss all you old girls but will do 
our best to carry on as well as you 
have this past year. 

Marion Farr. 



The F. F.'s had installation Wed- 
nesday night at regular club time. 
The president handed over her duties 
to the incoming president who ac- 
cepted with an eagerness that made 
the F. F.'s feel that Eva Charity is 
willing and in earnest to take the 
position for next year. 

Nig Banker has filled her position 
well, and has made the club "go." 
The F. F.'s appreciate her and also 



theii 



Reuf. 



fho h 



owl was embarrassed and looked 
away. Then from under her wing 
brought out a scroll, and to Olive read 
the following roll: 

In the Osiron's Hall of Fame is a 
disciplinarian, Alexander by name. 
With a rod of iron from a high- 
backed chair, she bids bad little boys 
to beware — You guessed it, she's a 
teacher. 

Micky Aldridge was a charming 
lass, who from this earth too soon did 
pass. No one here could match her 
class. 

Mary Jane Dulaney — oh, yes -the 
lass with the heart-shaped face and 
the wicked glance. The A.A.U.W. 
put Mary Jane away, for she was too 
dangerous to leave astray. (A.A.U.W. 
— American Association of Unwanted 
Wives.) 

Remember Lydia -'Fountain — the 
girl with the Texas handclasp. She 
shook hands with the president one 
day. He liked her looks, and he liked 
her way. So he said, "Lydia, would 
you like to be — Mrs. President — er? 
Then follow me." Of course you un- 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SKVKNT1I AVKNUK 
> 



HILLSBORO 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

High Claim Shot Rtpairlng 
1806 ll«t At.. S. 
Free Delivery Phone 7-8107 

Quality, Courtesy, Service 
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THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Peggy Young 



peary Diary: 

This is the last time that I shall 

inscribe any more of my inane wan- 

jurines on your golden sheets. It is 



ers, and Pembroke at all the same 
time, to get all the intimate little 
gossip going the rounds. How I have 
wished for about six dual personali- 
ties to track the elusive Ward-Bel- 
nionter conclusively to her lair! But 
such as I am, I want to thank you for 
enduring me, and to everyone who 
has enjoyed my column, I place 
kisses on their brows, and to all 
who've not liked my column, I say 
"Boo" emphatically. 



COTTON 
FROCKS 



WARD-BELMONT 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
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INCONCEIVABLY LOW 




SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



203 H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BURK & COMPANY 

416-422 CHURCH STREET 
SEE OUR 

WOMEN'S 

SPORT TOGS 




—Just ■ f »w step* from 
the corner of 8th Ave 
and Church St. 



Including Fancy Sweaters, 
Riding & Golf Suits, Motor 
Coats, Sport Hats 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



NEW "Y" OFFICERS INSTALLED 



(Continued from page 1) 
"Meditations from Thais" by Mas- 
senet. 

After her solo the members of the 
1934-35 cabinet came onto the stage 
singing "Hymn of Light," and the 
installation was begun. Lydia Foun- 
tain, as out-going president of the 
Association, addressed the new mem- 
bers and entrusted her candle to her 
successor, Martha Jane Chattin. In 
like manner, Bob Durand gave her 
candle to Mary Ellen Hudgins, as 
first vice-president for next year. 
Then in turn each officer and cabinet 
member presented her candle and her 
trust to her successor. The new mem- 
bers include: second vice-president, 
Virginia Shaw; secretary, Arlyne 
Milligan; treasurer, Mary Jane 
Dulaney; chairman of the World Fel- 
lowship Committee, Mary Eleanor 
Clay; membership chairman, Alsha 
McCourt; Student Industrial Commis- 
sion, Mary Alice Paine; Vanderbilt 
Hospital, Kay Crosswell; Junior 
League Home, Frances Street; Ten- 
nessee Children's Home, Alice Adams 
and Mary Jane Bass; Florence Crit- 
tenton Home, Helen Pillows; Old 
Ladies' Home, Mary Lee Wilson; En- 
tertainment Committee, Marjorie 
Wells; Poster Committee, Raedeen 
Tibbetts; Hyphen Reporter, Carolyn 
Bryant; and World Tours Committee, 
Matilda Daugherty. 

After the congregation sang the 
association hymn, "Follow the Gleam," 
Martha Jane Chattin took charge and 
invited members of the student body 
to come forward and offer any sug- 
gestions concerning the work for next 
year. At this time Alice Vivienne Hill 
came to the stage and addressed the 
cabinet and audience on "Personal 
Ideals." Jean Stewart did likewise 
with "Loyalty" as her theme. "Friend- 
ship" served as a basis for Mar- 



L. Anderson, 815 Argonne Avenue 
Atlanta, Ga. Dr. Barton, speaker. ' 

Chicago, 111., 6:30 P.M. (dinner) 
June 7, Chicago College Club, $i.oo' 
Cicely Cone, 1532 Fargo Avenue, Chi! 
cago, 111. Miss Sisson, speaker. 

Cleveland, Ohio, 1 P.M., June 9 
Canterbury Golf Club, $1.10; Donna 
Oviatt, 3052 Huntington Rd., Shaker 
Hgts., Cleveland, Ohio. Reservations 
by June 8. Miss Sisson, speaker. 

Columbus, Ohio, 12:00, June 8 
Maramor, $1.00; Mrs. A. C. Smith 
162 S. Remington Rd., Columbia 
Ohio. Miss Sisson, speaker. 

Dallas, Texas, 12:30, June 9, Dal 
las Athletic Club, $1.00; Mrs, R ex 
Townsend, Walnut Hill Drive, Dallas 
•Texas. Dr. Barton, speaker. 

Des Moines, Iowa, 12:45, June 4 
Grace Ransom Tea Room, 708 1.9 
Locust St., $.85; Elizabeth Unties* 
4924 Country Club Blvd., phone 
5-3824. Reservations by June 3. Dr. 
Barton, speaker. 

Detroit, Mich., 1 P.M., June 16, 
Retel Reception Room, Book-Cadillac! 
$1.50; Mrs. Carleton Dean, 16845 
Normandy, Detroit, Michigan. Mis.. 
Pulver, speaker. 

Harrisburg, Pa., 1 P.M., June" 9, 
Hotel Penn Harris, $1.25; Elizabeth 
Shirk, 300 Walnut, Hanover, Pa. 
Miss Lydell, speaker. 

Huntsville, Ala., 1 P.M., June 20, 
Russell Erskine Hotel, $1.00; .Mar- 
jorie Canterberry, 307 Green St., 
Huntsville, Ala. Dr. Barton, speaker! 

Indianapolis, Ind., 1 P.M., June 9, 
The Propylaeum, 1410 N. Delaware, 
$1.25; Mrs. John Caylor, 4310 Col- 
lege Ave., phone Hu. 5028. Reserva- 
tions by June 7. Mrs. Bryan, speaker. 

Kansas City, Mo., 1 P.M., June 6, 
Muehlebach 
Pine, Brod 
Mo. Dr. I 

Lexingtc 
Lafayette 
Thompson, 
K v 
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SENIORS WEAR 
WHITE CAPS 

AND GOWNS 



Junior College commencement at 
Iwanl-Belmont this year had a new 
note as far as costume was concerned. 
[The Senior Class voted to wear white 
| ca p> and gowns in an effort to have 
[the costume uniform and all white. 

The exper ment took care of those 
|two points, but few people realized 
Ijuft how effective the outfits would be 
Ion the entire group. As the class 
[marched into the chapel on Bacca- 
mreate Sunday and on graduation 
■day. the effect was beautiful, for the 
leaps and gowns were singularly be- 
coming to every member of the class. 

The cap and gown added a certain 
Idignity to the girls as they crossed 
[the stage for their diplomas one 
after another, and the white kept the 
Ipraduation from in any way resem- 
bling un versity or college exercises. 
[White graduations are traditional at 
I Ward- Belmont and in the change of 
[costume this was kept in mind. This 
|vtat was entirely experimental and 
re is no reason, other than the un- 



WARD-BELMONT 
ADDS 5 MEMBERS 

TO F ACULTY 

Underwood to Teach Piano 



DR. WOOLLEY OPTI- 
MISTIC IN COMMENCE- 
MENT ADDRESS 



Roy Underwoodk until recently con- 
nected with the University of Kansas, 
comes this fall to take over the place 
of head of the department of piano 
in the Ward-Belmont Conservatory of 
Music left vacant this summer by 



86 in Graduating Class 
Graduates 



SILVER SERVICE. 

GIFT OF '34 

Presented at Traditional 
Step-Singing 




Dr. Mary Emma Woolley, for thir- 
ty-three years president of Mount 
Holyoke College, was the speaker at 
the 1 934 commencement exercises at 
Ward-Belmont. A delegate to the 
first conference for the reduction and 
limitation of armaments in Geneva in 
1932, and member of the American 
delegation to the conference for pa- 
cific relations held in Honolulu, 1925 
to 1927, Dr. Woolley addressed the 
Senior Class at their graduation from 
junior college at nine o'clock, the 
morning of May 29th. 

The commencement exercises 
opened with the processional, "Pomp 
and Circumstance," by Elgar, played 
by F. Arthur Henkel. The class, in 
white caps and gowns, filed into then- 
places and stood to receive the invo- 
cation given by Dr. William J. Camp- 
bell. Dresident of the f 



According to tradition the presen- 
tation of the Senior gift to the school 
was held at the final step-singing on 
Sunday evening, May 27. As in other 
years, the presentation was made 
about half-way through the Senior 
part of the program, when Alice 
Vivienne Hill, president of the Senior 
class, asked Dr. Barton and Mr. Bene- 
dict to come forward to receive it. 
At her words of presentation, follow- 
ing a lovely sincere talk, the class 
divided in the center revealing a 
beautiful. silver tea service, to be used 
by all the girls whenever they have 
need for it. 

Preceding the gift's presentation, 
the final evening of 
progressed accordif 
with the Seniors mc 
Middles in chapel tol 
over the Senior sf 
both classes march! 
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COMPETENT 

GIRLS FILL OF- 
FICES FOR 1935 



In the rush of the last few weeks 
of school, spring elections add their 
bit to the general excitement. The 
executive offices of all the campus or- 
ganizations are filled for the coming 
year at various and sundry elections. 
The results are always made public, 
by announcement and in the Hyphen, 
but to date there has been no oppor- 
tunity to list them and consider them 
as a whole, the officers of 1935. In 
the cases of the Hyphen and Mile- 
stones editors and Y.W.C.A. execu- 
tive cabinet the entire ' school, both 
boarding and day students vote. The 
other elections are held among the 



Eagle Feather; Julia Acheson, expres- 
sion notes; Arlene Hershey, sports; 
Carolyn Bryant, Y reporter. 

The Milestones Staff reads as fol- 
lows: Virginia Grotz, associate editor; 
Patsy Schorndorfer, photographic edi- 
tor; Jayne Priest, art editor; Irene 
Sartor, business manager. 

The Athletic Association elected 
Ruth Potts to the presidency. A little 
later in the month the following were 
elected to the executive board; Nita 
Bogue, general manager; Grace Bene- 
dict, secrtary; Barbara Leake, treas- 
urer. 



Last but certainly not least there 
are the fourteen club presidents who 
will take their places at the head of 
the social clubs for this coming year. 
They are: Agora, Frances Graham; 
A.K., Virginia Richey; Anti-Pandora, 
Martha Fisher; Del Vers, Judith 
Berry; F. F., Eva Charity Ohlhaver; 
Osiron, Thelma Martin; Penta Tau, 
Louise Robinson; T. C, Jane Meyer; 
Tri K, Stanley Elizabeth Clay; X. L„ 
Mary Milam; Angkor, Ann Huddle- 
ston; Ariston Virginia Carson; Ec- 
cowasin, Mildred Clements; Triad, 
Elizabeth Neil. 



pull up in front of Ac. We ran right 
out and told them that they'd madei 
mistake — that school was over. And 
they were so taken back — just f or „ 
of habit riding to school of a Mondat 
morning! Pete, in spite of varioii 
other plans, is still summering j„ 
Donelson with periodic trips to Na4 
ville. Dot is holding down the fort 
here, and lunching with various " v j/ 
iting alums" such as Rena — (imagine 
Rena, did you realize you were a 
"visiting alum" already?— I?.zy nas 
been one, too, several times). 

Our friend, "Lib" Glasgow, took off 
for Camp Greystone before we could 
catch her again. An evening out it 
Cayce's found her ju< 
Cedar Rapids, wher 
whirl — stopping ove; 
a few hours on her r 

The latest news oi 
us that she is counse 




Summer Sojourning 



The mail man has been unusually just living until Homecoming. Boy, 
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DR. VANCE, BACCA- 
1 LAUREATE SPEAKER 

Dr. James I. Vance, pastor of the 
J First Presbyterian Church in Nash- 
ville preached the Baccalureate Ser- 
pen on May 27. Dr. Vance, who has 
I becn pastor of that church for many 
[years, has preached many sermons to 
I Ward Belmont girls and to Ward 
I Seminary and Belmont College girls, 
;„ 0 His sermon was based on a line 
found in Paul's letter to the men of 
I Athens wherein he says he found "an 
altar to a God unknown." 
••To the Seniors," he began, "I offer 
j my congratulations. They are," he 
wont on, "at the top of the road, not 
the end, and they will continue to 
[climb. They have reached one sunny 
[summit where memory sings a song 
and hope looks to the stars. Here in 
| a school like Ward-Belmont," he said, 
9' a found the 'aristocrat-i' of the 
lyoung life of America. Yoi 
nlH the graduates, "dynai 



to show that He is. The Creation, 
that chapter of discovery, that coming 
out to build His world, was to show 
that He is not unknown. The laws 
of the universe are steady because 
God is permanent, the seasons come 
every year with regularity because 
God is the same. But He was not 
satisfied so there came that which we 
find in the Book of Revelations. Still 
people were not satisfied so He gave 
to the world, his son, Jesus Christ. 
That," said Dr. V.nce in his low rev- 
erent tones, "was God's greatest act 
of publicity. He sent him," he con- 
tinued, "to tell the people what God 
was like. He lived where any one 
could reach Him, to tell us that God is 
that kind of a God. But that was not 
enough so to every other revelation 
was added the revelation to the spirit. 
Steinmetz found God and he says that 
in the next forty years the greatest 
discoveries will be in the spiritual 
To find the spiritual is to think." 

"The God of our experience," he 
said, "is all we have. The size of 
God is not the size of our creed, but 
is the size of our experience. In the 



FACULTY VACATION 

AT HOME AND ABROAD 



HOME ECONOMICS 

INSTRUCTOR MARRIES 



When the faculty "vacations," they 
really go at it with a vim and a vigor. 

Latest reports from Miss Linda 
Rhea were from the Gulf Coast, where 
she was having a delightful time in 
Pass Christian, Miss. 

Miss Theo Scruggs has already 
made her New York trip and is at 
home in Nashville enjoying the heat 
with the rest of us, but plans to spend 
some time in Chicago later. 

Miss Herron was away for a spell 
but is back now and has been seen 
ut school several times. 

Miss Rose Morrison, as most of us 
know, is abroad, where she was pre- 
sented at the Court of St. James, on 
June 13th. She has been in Italy re- 
cently and was to return to England 
in time to attend the King's Garden 
Party. 

Miss Sanders is in Chicago, stay- 
ing at International House, and tak- 
ing work at the University of Chi- 



Announcement was made in the 
Nashville papers and to Dr. Barton 
of the marriage on June 29th, of Mrs. 
Virginia Riddle Dickinson and Dr. 
Henry K. Svenson, of Brooklyn, New 
York. 

Dr. Svenson is connected with the 
Brooklyn Hotanical Gardens, in 
Brooklyn. This announcement came 
as a complete surprise to many ol 
Mrs. Svenson's friends, although a 
few admitted having known "some- 
thing" about it. 

Mrs. Svenson will terminate her 
connection with Ward-Belmont to the 
.sorrow of her many friends among 
students, faculty, household, and ad- 
ministration, and take up her resi- 
dence in Brooklyn. She may be 
reached at 1000 Washington Ave., 
B rook 1 y j 



It 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 

Published every Saturday by the students of 
Ward-Belmont. 



EDITORIAL 



"WHEN SUMMER COMES, HOW STILL 
IT ALL MUST SEEM—" 

In the summer edition of the Hyphen we find 
way house," so to speak. For in these pages are r\ 



CAMPUS COLUMN 



Missing our columnist mightily and 
wishing for all you people — and look- 
ing up we find ourself confronted by 
Marge and Slymme — didn't know 
wishes were answered so quickly. 
(Later) They have gone on the No. 
2 car to have lunch and go to the 
show — having gotten permission from 
Miss Meriweather and signing out in 



EAGLE FEATHER 



The Eagle Feather again spreads its wrings, after the 
moulting season, and soars to literary heights. In ^ 1S| 
summer edition, it is our privilege to offer a few 0 f th, 
literary compositions which have been published in thh\ 
column during the past year. We regret that spur, 80 
limited that many of the contributions will have t„ |,J 
omitted. This column has had a wide and varied car< i r 
as most columns have. It was begun six years uyo. 'anA 
is open to all students at all times who wish to contribute 
Sometimes the Eagle has soared out of bounds (and theri\ 
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•34 JOINS ALUMNA 
RANKS AT AN- 
NUAL DANCE 



INTERESTING COURSES 
ADDED TO CURRICULUM 



fo the music of Francis Craig's 
orC hi~tra the entire school danced its 
| a <t dance of the year on Saturday 
evening, May 26th. The occasion was 
.he annual alumnae dance held the 
[ a »t Saturday evening each year in 
honor of the Senior class at which 
time this class is formally invited to 
join the Alumnae Association. 

The climax of the evening was the 
simple though quite impressive cere- 
mony which was held at 9:30. At 
that time the Seniors were asked to 
stand in a group at one side of the 
gymnasium facing the group of repre- 
sentative alumnae who were present. 
The other guests stood at each end. 

•Speaking to you," she said, "not 
a- a representative of the Ward- 
Belmont administration, faculty or 
household, but as a representative of 
all the hundreds of girls who have 
1 on those same Ac steps as you 
have done tonight, and sung their 
farewells to the campus," Miss Jane 
Pulver, executive secretary of the 
Ward-Belmont Alumnae Association, 
invited the Seniors to join in "the 



Beginning this fall, seven new 
courses will be available to students 
of the college department. They are 
the outcome of lengthy committee 
study under the chairmanship of Miss 
Blanche Henry Clark. 

Three years ago Dean Joseph E. 
Burk, in a paper read before a meet- 
ing of the Southern Association of 
Colleges for Women, pointed out the 
opportunity of junior colleges to be 
of greater service to their students 
by the introduction of strictly termi- 
nal courses. These studies are de- 
signed to benefit those girls who con- 
clude their formal education with the 
junior college years. As will be ob- 
served they are such as should prove 
of immediate and practical use to 
those who take them. It is significant 
that almost all are planned to help 
realize the third of the five educa- 
tional objectives stated in the cata- 
log: worthy home membership. 

A special supplement to the cur- 
rent catalog hf 
Any reader of 
tain a copy 
brief descriptic| 
follows 



until 1872 from which class there 
were two present. From 1875 there 
was one; 1876, one; 1880, two; 1882, 
one; none from 1883 through 1886; 
1887, two; 1891, three; 1892, two; 
1893, one; 1894, one;. 1900, two; 1901, 
one; 1904, one; 1905, two; 1907, two, 
1908, one; 1912, one; and 1913, two. 



LARGE ATTEND- 
ANCE MARKS ALUM- 
NA MEETINGS 




Unusually large groups of former 
students of Ward-Belmont gathered 
in various cities over the country dur- 
ing the month of June for their an- 
nual alumnae meetings. The twenty 
meetings had in attendance from fif- 
teen to over a hundred and a total at- 
tendance of around a thousand girls. 

This year the luncheons were held 
in Detroit, Mich.; Shreveport, La.; 
Kansas City, Mo.; Cleveland and Co- 
lumbus, Ohio; Chicago, 111.; St. Louis, 
Mo.; Orlando, Fla. ; Indianapolis, 



We 
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72„d 

BIRTHDAY 
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6 1 NAMED ON COL- 
LEGE HONOR ROLL 
AND DEAN'S LIST 



A recent bulletin from the Dean's 
Office announces the College Honor 
Roll and Dean's List for the last se- 
mester of the past school year. The 
girls whose names are on these lists 
deserve much credit, and as Dr. Bar- 
ton, says, to those who are not on the 
list, let it serve as a challenge. 

On the Honor Roll are thirteen 
Seniors, and twenty-one Senior-Mid- 
dles who have all made "B" or above 
in all their academic subjects and who 
have received a passing mark in phys- 
ical education. They are: 
Seniors 

Marie Bomke, Jane Briggs, Vir- 
ginia Cornelius, Kathleen Huson, 
Marion Kaeser, Helen Larimer, Helene 
Loeb, Anne Loftin, MayDell Meyer, 
Martha Pyeatt, Martha Rucker, Bev- 
erly Stone, Virginia Winston. 
Senior- Middles 

Judith Berry, Elizabeth Bowman, 
Patty Chadwell, Martha Jane Chattin, 
Mildred Clements, Matilda D«i>cWtv. 
Elizabeth Gray, Mary Hobso 
Holland, Kathryn Hyde, 
Jones, Gwendolyn King, )/. 



ALL-CLUB DINNER FINAL 
GALA EVENT 

(Continued from page 1) 

it all was a touch of strain, the strain 
of knowing, after several days of "do- 
ing last things," that here really was 
the last "last thing." 

Laughter and conversation rang 
gayly through the dining rooms until 
towards the end of the delicious din- 
ner, when the T. C. Club, having their 
name at the head of the list of clubs 
on the menu, rose and sang their club 
song. Following them in the order 
they were listed each club did the 
same. Several clubs used solos with 
the members joining in on the refrain 
— each song and each arrangement 
was beautiful, because in the singing 
of them was evident how much the 
songs meant to the girls. Most of 
the groups dreaded to sing — most 
smiled bravely, others had tears in 
their eyes and more than one frankly 
cried. The parents and guests were 
touched, surprised, or puzzled, as it 
might be, or even amused, at this 
show of "sentiment." Few of them, 
since thev have not attended Ward- 



had an average of 2.54. "Dukie" was 
always every place at just the right 
moments, pouring tea, making 
speeches, decorating carriages, plan- 
ning songs, holding meetings, trying, 
and succeeding, to please everyone — 
students, faculty, and administration. 
And in between she had the time to 
be "lots of fun," to gain the love and 
admiration of her class, and to be 
active in the Glee Club and the 
Spanish Club. 

Fifth on the list was May Dell 
Meyer with an average of 2.52. May 
Dell was treasurer of her club and 
was also club editor on the Hyphen. 
Besides that she was a member of 
the Spanish Club, the school choir, 
and the Glee Club. 

Helen Larimer, whose average of 
2.48 placed her sixth on the list, was 
president of the Del Ver Club. As 
president she devoted her year to the 
girls in the club, and also took part 
in all the athletics. She was active 
in many campus affairs throughout 
the year. 

Marion Kaeser was seventh on the 
list with an average of 2.47. Her 



another try to win it three years i n 
succession. As Dr. Barton said "i 
challenge the Del Vers to keep it; and 
I challenge each one of the other clubs 
to take it away from them." 

The club averages are as follows 

1. Del Vers 

2. Tri K. . . 

3. A. K. 

4. F. F 

5. Agora . . . 

6. Penta Tau 

7. Anti-Pandora 

8. Osiron . . .*. 

9. T. C 

10. X. L 

With the average of 97 



■ • ■ • ■ 



10 th 



.97.10 

• 90.00 
.88.24 
.85.30 

• 83.28 
79.91 

■ 78.82 
. 77.80 

• 76.09 
. 74.68 

Del 



Vers won the cup by the highest 
average that has been made in the 
history of the award. 

In compiling this information on 
citizenship, there are five heads under 
which the girls are graded. It is in- 
teresting to see the club averages in 
these divisions. 

Athletic Participation 

1. Penta Tau 19.9 

2. Tri K 18.5 

3. F. F 18. 
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Friday 

Had an exam this morning. Think 
I hit it all right — I should have — 
m ercy knows, I studied for it. Am 
„ e ttin' mighty weary of exams along 
Ms pap — thank goodness, tomorrow 
j s my last. Having the tea room 
open all day certainly saves our lives. 
These mornings with no exams a coke 
an d some eat-a-snax certainly do 
fonie in handy. 

Well, today the Milestones came 
out and they are a knockout. Every 
on e is simply crazy about them and 
they should be. That brown suede 
cover with the gold lettering is 
beautiful. A vote of thanks to the 
milestones staff! And speaking of 
the -taff, they certainly had their in- 
ning today after lunch. Something 
new was tried — that of presenting the 
book to one to whom it is dedicated 
n a formal chapel presentation. They 
had it right after lunch and the staff 
looked very like cats who had swal- 
lowed mice when they sat down out 
there. (I was wondering all the time 
what Dukie and Rena were laughing 
about at lunch and afterwards in 
chapel.) Well, Dr. Barton was on 
the stage with the staff, too. Marge 
(fol up and made an awfully nice 
little speech about hoping we d like 
the book, and she opened one and 
held it up so that we could see. Then 
she said that the staff wished to 
present the first book to the ,person 
ti> whom ' l - ■■ ^ i^f^jggff^^^g^ 
that sh< - • it 1 
ver to cut* Ml Ml 



belt — we thought we'd die. After all 
— she should have lost it — it was 
Dukie's! But the songs were mighty 
pretty and just the sunset and the 
pillars and the girls sorta make one 
a little "chokey." 

After that we went in the gym for 
the Alumnae Dance and was it ever 
grand — we had Craig's orchestra 
with Alpha Louise Morton and little 
Pee Wee. It was more fun — informal 
— and a simply swell dance. About 
the middle of the dance they had the 
invitation ceremony — I guess you'd 
call it that. There were quite a lot 
of alums dropped in just about that 
time so they could back Jane up. 
Facing each other — the alumnae and 
the Seniors — I suddenly realized that 
there was the Alumnae Association 
in picture — those who are alumnae, 
those who are graduating and becom- 
ing alumnae, and those who are still 
in school. 

Both Dukie and Jane were grand — 
their speeches were short and every 
word was spoken with a real ring of 
sincerity. After they talked, then the 
alums and the Seniors sang the Alum- 
nae Song. And I'll swear, it was the 
prettiest thing I ever heard, but so 
sad I thought I would die. It's a 
wonder to me those Seniors held out 
through it — some of them didn't. 

The dance went on until 10:30 
with Pee Wee singing and dancing 
and Alpha Louise dancing with a few 
who knew her, too. And wasn't the 
punch good. Craig ended the dance 
with "The Bells" and first thing we 
knew everyone was standing around 



Funny what a let-down feeling 
there is after that. And so spent a 
quiet evening in the elul> — feeling 
very sad — and listening to the radio. 
The Senior-Mids, poor things, were 
delving for knowledge all evening 
preparing for their English exam. 

Monday 

A day of packing, town for lunch, 
and then decorating the tables for the 
All-Club Banquet. And we got our 
final Hyphen — more fun finding out 
who wrote all the various things. 

I never saw as many guests as 
there were for dinner tonight. And 
the tables and everybody looked dar- 
ling. All-Club Banquet with its songs, 
its meaning to all of us — the award 
of the Citizenship Cup and Honor- 
able Mention! Congratulations to the 
Del Vers — they were the happiest 
bunch I've ever seen in spite of their 
tears — and many orchids, etc., to 
Martha Pyeatt with the highest indi- 
vidual score — and an orchid apiece 
to those others who had high scores. 

I wasn't feeling very happy after 
dinner — but I had to laugh when I 
heard what the Del Vers did. They 
decided to all go to the club and put 
the cup on the mantle. When they 
all assembled down there everyone 
asked, "Well, where's the cup?" Sev- 
eral searching parties went out and 
finally found it in Miss Sisson's 
office. In the excitement of winning 
it they had all walked off and left 
it standing on the table in the din- 
ing room ! 

High school graduation was next — 



shoes, pictures and wept on her room- 
mate's shoulder. In front of Senior 
was the gathering spot — we all stood 
and waved goodbye to those early 
birds like Marge Jacobson, Rena, 
Slymme, Funkie, Glander, Buzzie, 
Charlie and Bomke, and such who 
took off almost immediately after 
commencement. It wasn't much fun! 

Lunch found a much depleted din- 
ing room and the afternoon was spent 
getting the various trains off until 
the Chicago train left. Lib Glasgow 
left with Larry. Ruthie and Cack 
were the last to get on — they yelled 
"all aboard" and Cayce had to push 
them on very quickly. Last memo- 
ries — Dukie down at the train saying 
goodbye — Dr. Barton and Jane Pulver 
waving goodbye — the last glimpse of 
the station — really goodbye. 

After that I went back to school — 
oooooh, is it awful with everyone 
gone. I have been living in Peggy 
Young's room all year you know but 
I was practically moved out and into 
the Hyphen Office for the summer bo 
I finished that job. Wonder where I'll 
live next year? 

June, July, and August 

I've turned into a monthly diarist — 
there's nothing happening to write 
about every day. People have come 
and gone. The Hyphen Office is 
mighty quiet these days. Only the 
buzz of the lawn mower, the cool 
sprinkling of the hose, and the goings 
and comings of the army of painters, 
etc., break the silence. The middle of 
the month the Hyphen starts being 
>t pn onH thp Oflfipp wishes fer 
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DR. WOOLLEY OPTIMISTIC IN 
COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS 

(Continued from page 1) 

few words to the graduates. Dr. Cos- 
ten J. Harrell, pastor of West End 
Church, gave the closing prayer and 
benediction which was followed by the 
recessional, "The Bells of Ward-Bel- 
mont," played by Mr. Henkel. 

Saying that she had no use for the 
sentimentalist who says, "There is no 
best to be," and the cynic who says, 
"There is no best," she refuted their 
thoughts and chose the quotation, 
"The best is yet to be," as the saying 
on which she hung her speech. 

"I disagree with both the sentimen- 
talist and the cynic. There is a best; 
and 'the best is yet to be,' " Dr. Wool- 
ley declared. 

Whether the possibility of the best 
to be is realized depends upon the in- 
dividual, she said, and quoted from a 
speech by David Starr Jordan, former 
president of Stanford University, in 
California. The speech was entitled, 
"Life's Enthusiasms," and the text 
was taken from a cynical remark of 
a cynical Frenchman: "My son, lay 
up a stock of absurd enthusiasms in 
your youth, for, unless you do, you 
will come to the end of life with an 
emDtv heart." Out of this cynicism 



She is a member of the National 
Board of Young Women's Christian 
Association, and was six years presi- 
dent of the American Association of 
University Women, having given up 
her chair in 1933. 

Born in South Norwalk, Conn., she 
was educated at Brown University 
from which she holds the degrees, 
B.A., M.A., and D.Lit. After leaving 
Brown she taught at Wellesley Col- 
lege, leaving that school to become 
president of Mt. Holyoke thirty-three 
years ago. 

Graduates 

Those receiving diplomas were: 
Nell Betty Anderson, Mary Frances 
Banker, Marjorie Hazel Edmonson, 
Lydia Fountain, Kathleen Huson, 
Jennabeth Jones, Jeanette Kassel, 
Victoria Keidel, Sibyl MayDell "Mey- 
er, and Ganel Stuart, and Doris 
Zweifel, Texas. 

Wilma Dell Baker, Kansas; Mary 
Louise Balsiger, Elsa Dolores Smith, 
Missouri; Rena Pruden Berry, Ann 
Tallulah Shaw, Georgia; Marie Eliza- 
beth Bomke, Helen Larimer, Ruth 
Isabel le Nehls. 
my Rrv#t 

U» ♦ t f » 



56 RECEIVE HIGH SCHOOL 
CERTIFICATES 



(Continued from page 1) 
Margaret Helen Aldridge, West 
Virginia. 

Mary Louise Bearden, Tennessee. 
Martha Brandon Beasley, Tennes- 
see. 

Ellen Bowers, Tennessee. 
Evelyn Braden, Tennessee. 
Andrena Grigsby Butterfield, Ten- 
nessee. 

Elizabeth Soupolis Butts, Tennes- 
see. 

Elsie Caldwell, Tennessee. 
Jean Doak Campbell, Tennessee. 
Virginia Litterer Carson, Tennes- 
see. 

Evelyn Cherry, Tennessee. 
Juliette Tabb Craig, Tennessee. 
Margaretta Sawrie Craig, Tennes- 

Martha Craig, Tennessee. 
Margaret Ethel Davidson, Tennes- 
see. 

Louise Douglas, Tennessee. 
Louise Duncan, Tennessee. 
Elise Elrod, Tennessee. 

rii rn l vn Franklin FelrriHcro Ton. 



Goldmark, and conducting with Albert 
Stoesael. 

Mr. Underwood was associated 
with Solon Alberti in the Alberti 
Studios in New York, and for f nur 
years he has been on the staff of 
the University of Kansas music de- 
partment. He has appeared in con- 
cert with Alexander Gretchaminoff 
the distinguished Russian composer 
Rose Bampton and Kathryn Meigle' 
of the Metropolitan Opera, Maria 
Lurenko, Armand Tokatyan, Mario 
Chamlee, Luella Melius and others. 

Other Changes Among the 
Faculty 

There are a few other changes 
among the faculty for this year. i n 
the physical education depart mem 
will be Miss Betty O'Donnell as in- 
structor. Miss O'Donnell is an 
alumna of Ward-Belmont, having 
graduated from here in 1930. She 
spent one year at Barnard College in 
New York and this June graduated, 
from the Sargent School of Physical* 
Education of Boston Universitv in 
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We I comes the Return of 
Ward-Belmont Students. 
You Are Invited to Make 
This Store Your Shopping 
Center. 

Our Personal Shopper, Miss 
Donna Baird, Will Gladly 
Assist You in All Your 
Shopping Throughout the 
Store - Either With You or 



ForY 
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FIFHI AVENUE AT CHURCH — PHONE 6-1141 



ROSE MORRISON, 

28. MARRIES 




The old girls, and members of the 
faculty and household, will be inter- 
ested in the announcement of the 
marriage of Miss Rose Morrison, '28, 
who has been connected with the 
school for the past three years as 
librarian, tutor and substitute teach- 
er of French, and head of day student 
study hall. The announcement of her 
engagement and approaching mar- 
riage was made in . the Nashville 
papers on September 2, and came as 
a distinct surprise. Miss Morrison 
and Mr. Hiram Bingham, Jr., were 
married at the Grace Episcopal 
Church in Waycross, Georgia, on Sat- 



urday, September eighth. Mr. Bing- 
ham is the son of former Senator and 
Mrs. Bingham of Connecticut and is 
Secretary of the Embassy in London. 
Miss Morrison met Mr. Bingham this 
summer while she was abroad at the 
time of her presentation at the Court 
of St. James. The Binghams visited 
at the summer home of Mr. Bingham's 
parents in Connecticut before sailing 
for England on September 12. 



THIS MATTER OF 

ABSENCES 



Just how seriously do Ward-Bel- 
mont students take the matter of class 
attendance? Figures from the office 
of the Dean of Faculty reveal for the 
second semester of last year the fact 
that 2,681 absences were recorded 



from February 2 to May 19. A little 
multiplication of students by class 
periods per student will show that 
the teachers were not lecturing 
empty seats and asking questions to 
which only Echo answered. 

Approximately three hundred col- 
lege students carrying fifteen hours 
per week would in that length of 
time have enjoyed 67,500 opportuni- 
ties to cut classes! Now what per 
cent of 67,500 is 2,681? Do you 
multiply or divide? If so, by what 
or into which? 

Of these 2,681 reported absences 
only 157 — just 6% — were not ex- 
cused! Students who may wish to cut 
a class will find themselves in an al- 
most invisibly small minority, but 
they may count on Mrs. Armstrong's 
discovering them — she has good eyes! 



SENIOR CLASS 

(Continued from page 1) 
many years at the beginning of sch 
the old girls have greeted the - 
Just as we, at one time, were ushe 
into the happy life that is spent 
Ward-Belmont campus; so it is 0 
wish now to have every girl beccr 
a part of the traditions and id 
which so truthfully represent o 
school. Ward-Belmont is what 
make it. The buildings, the ^rou 
the scenery, even the very place i 
is meaningless unless each girl de 
mines that she will lend her p em 
ality to uphold the standards of 
fection that have been attained, "f 
"Everywhere in life, the true que 
tion is not what we gain, but wh 
we do." Thus, the Senior Class e 
tends a warm hand of welcome; y 
it sends forth a challenge to preser 
and to build during the year an cv 
better Ward-Belmont. 

Jean Stewart, 
President, Senior Class, 



MILESTONES 

(Continued from page 1) 

newed and many new ones are bei 
formed. 

In behalf of the Milestones, Ward 
Belmont's annual, I extend to all si 
cere wishes for a happy and succes- 
ful year at Ward-Belmont. 

Mildred Scott, 
Editor, Milestones. 



BOARDING STUDENT COUNCIL 
(Continued from page 1) 

may learn to honor and respect War 
Belmont's beloved traditions in t 
way that they have. 

To the old members of our War 
Belmont family, the Student Count) 
takes its greatest pleasure in grej 
ing you anew, with the desire th 
you may, this year, be aided for 
most part in realizing your vision, e 
larging your character, and uplifti 
your ideals. 

In this way, may all of us sense a 
enthusiasm and inspiration to del 
into the oncoming months with utm 
determination to achieve ultimate d' 
tinction and success. 

Marguerite Page, 

President, Boarding Student Conn 
cil. 



ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 

(Continued from page 1) 

of their school activities. 

As President of the Athletic As 
ciation, I bid you all welcome a 
ask your full co-operation in making 
this the outstanding year of our As- 
sociation. 

Ruth Potts, 
President, Athletic Association, 



Y» C. A. 

(Continued from page 1) 

citing new life. A chance to be YOU! 
We old girls are eager to be your 
friends, for you are to be our club- 
sisters and fellow joy-seekers. We'll 
tell you our names; you'll tell us 
yours. Soon you'll find a good many 
faces that look familiar and some 
names that seem to belong to the 
faces. In the meantime, everybody's 
saying, "Hello!" 

Again, welcome, new girls! We 
want you to feel that you belong, that 
you are a part of this, our Ward- 
Belmont. 

Martha Jane Chattin, 

President, Y.W.C.A. 



MUSIC STUDENT. HEAD 
OF VIOLIN DEPARTMENT 



Amelia Baskerville, former student 
of Kenneth Rose, head of the violin 
department, has just accepted the po- 
sition of head of the violin depart- 
ment at Texas Christian College, in 
Abilene, Texas, Mr. Rose announced 
recently. Miss Baskerville will be re- 
membered here as having appeared on 
many of the Ward-Belmont Conserva- 
tory programs and as being a very 
talented violinist. 
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PRESENT THE EXCLUSIVE FASHIONS 



Gladys 



s 



19.95 - $ 25 




They're sassy as a freckle- faced gal! Sophisticated as Greta Garbo! 
And at simply slick, new prices. Gladys Parker is the pal that stood 
New York on its ear by using imagination, color-harmony ami a dash 
of the devil to create the smartest Fashions for the young gang that 
the world has ever seen ! Results? One— a nation gone mad over Gladys 
Parker Fashions; Another — Gladys Parker Fashions come to I^ovemans 
Gollege Shop so that Nashville's young sophisticates can join the parade 
of the darndest, cutest, 11 to 17 clothes of the century! 
Lovemans Gollege Shop Second Floor 
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Published every Saturday by the students of 
Ward-Belmont. 



STAFF 

Gaii, Lawrence Editor 

Winifred Marsh New* Editor 

Rosemary Horstmann Club Editor 

Nellie Clements Circulation Manager 

Feature writers; Eunicemary Bicknell, Judy Acheson, 
Elizabeth Gray. 



CAMPUS COLUMN 



EAGLE FEATHER 



EDITORIAL 



ENCOURAGEMENT. WARNING AND 
ADVICE 



As you start on your trip through 1934-36 we would 
like to sit down under the trees with you for a few minutes 
and Rive a word of encouragement, a word of warning, 
and a word of advice. Just so have the mothers and 
friends and fathers of all the adventurers of the world 
done with the young heroes as they started forth on their 
quests. 

For many of you this is the last lap of your quest; for 
others, the middle lap; and for many others, the very 
starting point. However, the encouragement, the warn- 
ing, the advice, is applicable to you all, and we hope you'll 
take these little words from "one who has been through 
it and who knows." J 

Encouragement! For all of you is opening up a bright, 

shiny new year to do with as you see fit. The doors are 

open wide and the very biggest welcome is being offered 
you. We are glad to see you, glad you are here or back 

again, and glad that you will be with us working and 
playing all year. There are so many things to do, plans 
to make and carry out, and we are counting on each of 
you to give your contribution to the building of the lovely 
stiucture which this year will be. Ward-Belmont ideals 
are being handed down to you as they have been for years 
to every incoming group of students and everyone is 
standing ready to help you add your part — beautiful, fine, 
and lustrous. 

There is also much fun ahead for us. Think of the 
dances, of the picnics, of the club parties, of the games, 
and of the friendships you will make! There will be 
enjoyment in the smallest things and the year will be a 
happy, never-to-be-forgotten period in your life. 

Warning! Don't hang back! Don't dislike things be- 
fore you know anything about them! Start right in 
studying and keeping up with your classes! Don't dis- 
regard the rules and regulations of our community! A 
lot of don'ts — and we care just as little about don'ts as 
you do, but — there is this to remember. We do know what 
happiness at Ward-Belmont is made of. No community, 
however large or small, can possibly exist without rules 
and regulations so that the group may live together in 
peace, accord, and safety. These rules all have a purpose 
behind them. If you do not understand, then come to one 
of the faculty or household and ask about it. They will 
be glad to explain the whys and wherefores of them. 

And so our advice to you is this: Live up to the ideals 
of Ward-Belmont. Be happy in doing that and in helping 
build a finer school. Live within the laws of your com- 
munity and help others to do the same. Show in this way 
that you are the type of citizen so badly needed in this 
day and age — that you are capable of making laws for 
the group and individually abiding by them. 

And now— good luck, much happiness, and a perfectly 
swell year! 



This little column, boasting of its 
"Complete Campus Coverage," begins 
another year with the maximum of 
enthusiasm and many, many thoughts 
and phrases of greetings. Once and 
for all and everyone, we want to say 
"Howdy!" 

Today has been a busy day all right 
— never so many of our old friends 
all a'droppin' in and a'sayin' "Hel- 
lo!" an' all. It was such fun to see 
the Heck twin — we sure are sorry 
Charlotte couldn't make it back with 
Betty. Our only consolation is >£hat 
we'll know which one we're t6*ing 
to now — but that is mighty poor con- 
solation. 

Little Virginia Grotz blew in, all 
smiles and clever remarks as usual; 
an' sweet Martha Fisher has been 
here with the rest of Presidents' 
Council for sevfctaj days. 

Well, well, and here are the in- 
imitable Clay sisters, Mary Eleanor 
and Stanley Elizabeth — just you wait 
till you hear them warble! 

And this one — this young lady is — 
I seem to see a bandaged elbow — it 
must be Mary Jac! And so, "Hello!" 

Did I hear a deep hoarse voice? 
Must be Marion Farr — or did you 
leave your voice in Detroit? Any- 
way, "Set ri' down an' tell us all." 

Now who's that way over there? 
Been here since Monday. Correct the 
first time — Ruthie Potts and Lou 
Robinson. Well, the Athletic Associa- 
tion and the Penta Taus are well un- 
der control, you can just bet. 

An' here comes Lattie Miller 
Graves! Glad to see you — we've heard 
of you off and on during the summer 
through Gilbertine. And speaking of 
Gilbertine, we thought we were just 
going to have to open up Senior Hall 
and let her move in over a week ago! 
Thought she was just goin' to stay 
right then. 

The co-chairmen of The Hyphen 
office, so to speak, Gail Lawrence and 
Mildred Scott, have been here a day 
or so. Gail is already deep in the 
midst of typewriters, copy paper and 
reporters — she's got 'em all in her 
hair and eyes and ears and mouth- 
on, me, just a poor harassed Hyphen 
editor already! And Mildred has al- 
ready begun to get that "hunted look" 
— you know, hunting for a theme, a 
color scheme, and snapshots for the 
Milestones — be gentle with them, dear 
readers ! 

And if it isn't Nita! Fresh up from 
Dallas! Mighty glad to see you, Nita! 
How about the next dance? 

Of course, some of the first arriv- 
als were Marguerite Page and Jean 
Stewart, president of Council and 
Senior Class president, respectively 
— and what a welcome everyone had 
for them! It's grand to have you 
both back. 

And then there are a few who have 
been here before among the new 
girls — Marjorie Crume came down 
this summer. Leora Hill visited 
"Dukie" several times last year. Mary 
Ellen Peach visited us at Easter 
time — an' we've got just loads and 
loads of "little sisters" who have all 
heard about Ward-Belmont for years 
and years. Well, make yourselves 
right at home! 

And to the rest of the new girls 
— we just want to tell you how glad 
we are you are here. We will try 
to amuse you throughout the year 
with our little column and we be- 
seech your aid. Right now, however, 
we just want you to know that we 
stand ready and willing, and we 
speak for the entire "old" school, to 
help you in every way possible. 

We hope you will enjoy club rush- 
ing. Go to as many parties as you 
can and meet lots of people. Don't 
think of us as strangers because 
within the next two days we won't 
be — you'll be surprised how many of 
us you'll know quite well by this Fri- 
day. 

And now, we'll say good-night— 
and we'll see you again a week from 
Saturday. Don't forget to subscribe 
for the Hyphen during the coming 
drive. 



This is the eagle feather, 

Dropped and captured on these pages. . . . 

Our words have the strength of the eagle, 

Freeness . . . and grace. . . . 

We are brave. . . . 

We flaunt our bravery. 

This is the eagle feather, 

Caught . . . our wildest spirit, 

But untamed. 

Marion Cox, '31. 
(Reprinted from The Hyphen, September 26, 1930 



THOUGHTS 



Some thoughts, like rivers, 
Clear and rapid, 
Running in the highlands, 
Draw others to them 
As they rush on through 
Green and wooded lanes; 
Replenished by silvery springs; 
Destined to reach the sea. 

Other thoughts, like rivers, 
Crawling sluggishly 
Through the lowlands, 
Branch out incessantly 
Into swamps and flats, 
Drugged by logs and weeds; 
Destined to become nothingness; 
Or die in a stagnant pool. 

Winifred Marsh, '35. 



THE WASHRAG 



Everybody's ears 

Have to be washed every day, 

So they'll always hear 

What grown-ups have to say. 

And I don't think I'd mind 

About my neck one single speck, 

If the corners of the wash rag 

Wouldn't dangle down my neck. 

Mother pulls my collar down, 
Rubs the washrag good with soap, 
Tips my head and starts to wash 
While I close my eyes and hope 
That the corners won't hang down; 
Or else take another track, 
Then to coldly trickle 'round 
On my shoulders or my back. 
If I knew only who 
Makes washrags 
That we buy, 

I should ask them couldn't they 
Make round ones if they try. 
Then you see I wouldn't mind 
About my ears one single speck, 
'Cause the corners of the washrag 
Couldn't dangle down my neck. 

N. Schmid, '35. 



REVOLT IN A FATALISTIC TIME 



Did God thrust me forth in His timeless world, 
A mere equation — solved and tabulated 
A jest for Him who plays with minds and souls 
Does all that really matters, loves, strivings, faiths 
Sink to nothingness even now predestined 
Penned long ago by hardened hands of the Parcee? 
Or did God send me forth to live as a lone and wondrous 
being 

Endowed with selfness — life all my own 
Bound only by the eternal arc of the starry heavens 
To be solved not by you, nor fate nor time 
But by me? 

Judy Acheson, '35. 



FOG 

Quiet as the coming day, 
Simple as a child knelt to pray, 
Ghastly as a pajging soul, 
Hopeless as an unreached goal. 



I stand like a worshipper in a shrine 
Reveling in its beauty, half divine; 
Its glory leaves me shivering, agog — 
Weirdest of mysteries — thickest of fogs! 

Winifred Marsh, '35. 
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TEA ROOM SERVES 
IN NUMEROUS 

CAPACITIES 

What is the most popular place on 
I the campus between the hours of 2:45 
L„d 4:30 of an afternoon? Now, don't 
[shout— Correct, the Tea Room! And 
you are one who should know, says 
she. looking at every old girl. 

The Tea Room, for the benefit of 
I the new girls, is officially named The 
Chatterbox, but few call it by that 
name- It is located on the lowest 
door of Heron Hall and is entered by 
the steps to the left of Heron front 
door. Once in the Tea Room one is 
j n a cheerful yellow-curtained room 
se t up with black and yellow tables 
gnd chairs. In the windows are plants 
of various kinds, such as ivy and other 
green ferns. At the front end is the 
candy, fruit, and cake counter where 
Miss' Anna Looney holds sway. It is 
this dunter that is the Waterloo of 
50 many of our slender, willowy class- 
mates. Mrs. McBryde is in charge of 
the Tea Room and may be found 
either at her desk in the kitchen or 
at the cash desk in the Tea Room 
proper. 

The Tea Room serves many fine 
purposes: First, to relieve that starv- 
ing sensation along the middle of the 
afternoon. Second, it is the place 
where one orders one's groceries in 
the "raw," or cooked, however one 
may desire, for parties in the club 
houses. All refreshments for the club 
dances or any parties in the club 
houses or in the gym are ordered 
through Mrs. McBryde. Third, it is 
where one may stock up on crackers, 
Hersheys, grapefruit and what-not 
for breakfast on sleep Sundays. And 
in the spring, when the picnic fever 
catches the campus, all the picnic 
food comes from Mrs. McBryde's Tea 
Room. 

Truly, young ladies, a wonderful 
place! We suggest an early visit and 
introduction to the superb sandwiches, 
sundaes, and Coca-Colas one will find 
waiting there. 

To give any kind of a complete lec- 
ture on the Tea Room for the instruc- 
tion of our new friends, one must not 
forget to mention the servants who 
wait on the girls and who patiently 
hurry from table to table in response 
to the faint (?) calls of, "George, I 
want hamburger with — " or "Nettie, 
bring me another Coca-Cola — or make 
it two while you're there." 

George and Nettie serve the girls 
in the Tea Room, are patient, stand 
the noise, hurry for the late comers, 
and remember long lists of orders 
with remarkable accuracy. Mary, 
Vella and Emma are the three cooks 
back in the kitchen who make up the 
delicious things with which Mrs. Mc- 
Bryde tempts everyone. Due appre- 
ciation is due all of these certainly. 
The old girls will readily agree and 
the new girls, too, after a day or so. 

At the noon hour, the Tea Room is 
transformed into a cafeteria for the 
day students in the grade school and 
high school departments. At other 
times school dances and parties are 
held there. The Tea Room is also the 
headquarters, because it is Mrs. Mc- 
Biyde's office, of the Club Village. She 
has charge of the upkeep of the Vil- 
lage and Shields and Lucille clean up 
under her supervision. 

And there is the Tea Room, young 
ladies, try it out — you will not be dis- 
appointed! 



BELL SCHEDULE 

UNCHANGED 



For the benefit of the new girls the 
Hyphen offers an explanation to the 
myriad numbers of bells ringing all 
day long. At first, the bells will con- 
fuse and perhaps cause a great 
many moments when the new student 
wildly tries to think just where she 
should be when that bell rings. But 
&s she becomes accustomed to them, 
they will all have a meaning and 
she will consider seriously the ad- 
visability of the bell system in the 
private home. 



The bells used are the electric bell 
connected with the clocks and the big 
bell hung in South Front tower. The 
big bell rings for rising bell, break- 
fast, first period, chapel time, lunch- 
eon, dressing bell, dinner, study houf, 
and at ten oclock which is high 
school light bell and college study 
bell. The electric bells also ring for 
these and for all class periods. The 
bells are connected all over the 
campus and ring in the Academic 
Building as well as in all the dormi- 
tories. 

Any changes in the 
are always announced. 

7:00 A.M ,, Rising Bell 

7:30 A.M. Breakfast 

8:30 A.M First Period 

9:30 A.M. Second Period 

10:30 A.M Third Period 

11:30 A.M Chapel 

12:00 M Luncheon 

12:45 P.M Fourth Period 

1:45 P.M Fifth Period 

2:45 P.M Sixth Period 

3:45 P.M Recreation 

5:45 P.M Dressing Boll 

6:15 P.M Dinner 

7:30 P.M Study Hour 

9:30 p.m. Visiting Hour 

10:00 P.M. .. High School Light Bell 

11:00 P.M College Light Bell 

Sunday 

7:30 A.M Rising Bell 

8:00 A.M Breakfast 

8:30 a.m Sunday School 

10:20 a.m Bell for Church 

1:15 p.m Dinner 

5:00 p.m Dressing Bell 

5:30 P.M Supper 

6:00 P.M Vespers 

8:00 P.M Quiet Hour 

9:30 P.M Visiting Hour 

10:00 p.m Light Bell 

CALENDAR 

Monday, September 17 
Presidents' Council arrives. 

Tuesday, September 18 
Early arrivals come in. 
Day Student Matriculation. 
Informal entertainment for students 
already at school. 

Wednesday, September 19 
Information service for new girls 
functioning — ask the girl with the 
"information" sign. 
Matriculation going on all day in the 
gym. 

Opening exercises in Chapel at 11:00 
a.m. 

All meals served at the regular hours. 
Student Council invites all the girls 

to a dance in the gym after dinner. 
Lights out at 11:00 p.m. 

Thursday, September 20 
7:00 a.m— Rising bell— regular order 

of the day in effect. 
Instruction begins. First class, 8:30 

a.m. 

Friday, September 21 
Regular classes and study hours. 

Saturday, September 22 
Evening — All-Club Reception. All 
new girls are invited to visit each 
club house and meet the club mem- 
bers at a formal reception. 

Sunday, September 23 
8:30 a.m— Sunday School in the big 
"Y" room. All are cordially in- 
vited. 

10:20 a.m.— Bell for church. 
1:15 p.m.— Dinner. 
6:00 p.m. — Vespers. 

ROSE HAS SUCCESSFUL 

SUMMER CLASSES 

Kenneth Rose, head of the violin 
department, returned shortly before 
the opening of school from a most 
successful summer at Monteagle, 
Tenn., and Colorado Springs, Colo. 
Mr. Rose conducted classes in both 
places while he was there as has al- 
ways been his custom. While in 
Monteagle he appeared in recitals, 
which were most enthusiastically re- 
ceived. \ 

Mrs. Rose and Friwices returned 
about the same time from a delight- 
ful summer in North Carolina. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Rose are looking 
forward to their work this year. 




The pretty new suedes 
are here! Luxurious, 
deep-nap suedes in 
brown or black, with 
adorable stitchings, 
clever bandings, smart 
bows, appliques and 
other newest effects! 

Remember, too, we're 
exclusive distributors 
of these famed Qual-i- 
Craft and Pari-Smart 
Shoes . . . assured qual- 
ity and value! 



Size* 2'/ 2 to 10 
AAA to C 
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235 FIFTH AVE., N. 



To the Girls of Ward-Belmont 



We extend you a welcome to Nashville, and when 
you are shopping, we will be glad to have you drop 
in to see us. 



Meet your friends at Lerners 
where you are always welcome. 



LERNER SHOPS o/TENNESSEE, Inc. 



606 Church Street 



Phone 6-9348 



l\/f(l fl § € I * S OF TENNESSEE, INC. 

LINGERIE • HOSIERY • BLOUSES 



510 Church Street 



Come up to see us. 



SOMETHING NEW 




SOMETHING DIFFERENT 




for CAMPUS, STREET 
... OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

* from 

SmJLte S/ioes 0 

(O fTBEADORS 

\— ' INC. 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Just Off Church St) 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

515 PUBLIC SQUARE ..... TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



^.^^^^ ( ) "Armstrong** Co 



on 




"Armstrong's Corner'" 

Greetings to the Young Ladies of 

WARD -BELMONT 

from us whose pleasure it has been to serve you 
in the past, and we invite you to visit our new 
home for a friendly call or for service 

CAPITOL BOU LEVARI) AT CHURCH STREET 



Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Importer 




Gowns 



•Shop Individual" 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Ky. 

52 Rue des Petite. 
Ecuries 
Paris, France 



WARD-BELMONT 
WELCOMES NEW 
FACULTY MEMBERS 



The head of the piano department 
this year is being filled by a most 
talented pianist in the person of Roy 
Underwood, until recently connected 
with the University of Kansas depart- 
ment of music. Mr. Underwood comes 
to Ward-Belmont the possessor of a 
very fine reputation, not only as a 
teacher but as a performer. He is a 
pianist of exceptional ability, with a 
beautiful tone and unusual technical 
equipment. Among the teaching fra- 
ternity he is said to be sought, not 
only for his ability as a concert per- 
former, but also as one who can judge 
contests, or set forth in the spoken 
word ideals or creeds for piano teach- 
ers. 

Mr. Underwood's training has been 
of the very finest, having been under 
Mollie Margoliss of the Chicago Musi- 
cal College, and at the Juilliard Foun- 
dation for three years, where he was 
awarded a fellowship. He was also 
associated with Solon Alberti in the 
Alberti Studios in New York. As an 
accompanist he has been with many 
great artists, such as Rose Bampton, 
Kathryn Meisle, Mario Chamlee, 
Alexander Gretchaminoff, and others. 

There will be a new teacher in the 
Physical Education Department— Miss 
Betty O'Donnell, of Junction City, 
Kansas. Miss O'Donnell does not 
come to Ward-Belmont as a stranger, 
as she graduated from the junior col- 
lege department here in 1930. She 
has finished her education in Barnard 
College and at the Sargent School of 
Physical Education of Boston Univer- 
sity. Miss O'Donnell will also be a 
very welcome member to the group of 
alumnae who are already connected 
with their Alma Mater. 

In the Expression Department, Mrs. 
Ruth Brierly Millring, of New York, 
will be the new assistant to Pauline 
Sherwood Townsend, head of that de- 
partment. Mrs. Millring has been in- 
structor in Curry School of Expres- 
sion in Boston previously and has had 
varied experience, including writing 
of various kinds as well as dramatic 
work on the legitimate stage. 

An assistant in the library will be 
Miss Agnes Swanstrom, of North 
Easton, Mass. Miss Swanstrom has 
just completed work at Northwestern 
University on her Master's Degree, 
having previously taken graduate 
work at the University of Chicago. 

Miss Margaret Looft will come into 
the Home Economics Department this 
year as a teacher of Foods and Nu- 
trition. Miss Looft has had a great 
deal of experience along this line and 
is a graduate of Iowa State College. 

Miss Marian Crawford is another 
new faculty member, coming to Ward- 
Belmont as a teacher r of high school 
Latin. Miss Crawford is from Ten- 
nessee, graduated from Randolph 
Macon and Southern Methodist Uni- 
versity, and has been teaching until 
recently in the high schools of Missis- 
sippi. 

Ward-Belmont warmly welcomes 
these new additions to their faculty 
and family and wishes them a year of 
success and happiness. 



FACULTY MEMBER 

AWARDED FELLOWSHIP 



Miss Margaret Hargrove, who has 
been studying at Cornell University 
in Ithaca, N. Y., all summer, will not 
return to Ward-Belmont this fall. 
She will, instead, accept a fellowship 
from that university for a year's work 
on her Ph.D. degree. The Hyphen 
feels sure everyone will regret her 
departure, but wish her all luck and 
success. 



UNDERWOOD 

OFFERS NEW 

PIAN O CLASS 

Interesting to all students study 
ing piano with Roy Underwood U the 
announcement of the new repertoire 
class which he is beginning this y e>r 
This type of class has never been 
used in the music department before 
but Mr. Underwood has used it fal 
several years both in New York and 
in the University of Kansas, where he 
was a member of the music faculty 

In the class the girls will play be- 
fore the rest of the member , thus 
acquiring poise and overcoming a n y 
tendencies toward stage fright in con- 
cert work. Mr. Underwood will criti. 
cise their performance from all an 
gles. The performers will also be 
able to analyze their own performance 
and realize the difference, which i s 
inevitable, between the way they pl» y 
before an audience and in a lesson or 
practice room. Mr. Underwood will 
do some of the performing himself to 
illustrate the points he will make in 
his analyses and criticisms. 

This repertoire class should prove 
very valuable to those who are privi- 
leged to be members of it. It will 
probably meet at 12:45 on a particu- 
lar day which will be decided later. 

DANCING IN- 
STRUCTOR STUDIES 
IN NE W YORK 

Each fall at the opening of school 
the idea that teaching is not as sim- 
ple as it all sounds is again stressed. 
The teachers return from vacations 
in the various parts of this country 
or from Europe and in almost every 
case they have been away studying, 
keeping abreast of the most recent 
developments in their particular 
branches. 

Miss Sarah Jeter, instructor of 
dancing, and Miss Louise Smith, Miss 
Jeter's accompanist, have just re- 
turned from a two months' stay in 
New York. While there, their time 
was devoted almost entirely to col- 
lecting new ideas and new methods 
for their classes this winter. 

Miss Jeter, of course, studied danc- 
ing of all types so that her work will 
include the very latest in that field. 
She studied ballet with Fokine, the 
great master of ballet, who has staged 
such a remarkable comeback this sum- 
mer in New York. He produced 
again the old ballets with the original 
settings and costumes, with a com- 
pany of seventy-five perfectly trained 
dancers at the Stadium in New York, 
and these affairs were so largely at- 
tended that thousands were turned 
away nightly. The work she had with 
him this year — Miss Jeter has studied 
with him before — was invaluable. In 
keeping with her known versatility, 
both as dancer and teacher, she also 
took work with Mary Wigman, the 
chief exponent of the German danc- 
ing. Agnes Boone, the great concert 
dancer, who has just returned from 
a rather prolonged tour in Europe, 
added new work in concert dancing 
and in children's dancing to Miss 
Jeter's repertoire. For her tap ani 
novelty dancing, Miss Jeter went to 
Jack Manning and Ray Leslie, and has 
many clever routines for this year's 
classes. 

Besides the actual work in the danc- 
ing studios, Miss Jeter and Miss 
Smith were exceedingly fortunate in 
seeing several openings of new musi- 
cal shows with the newest in routines, 
lighting, music, and staging. They 
have brought back quantities of new 
ideas. 

Miss Smith, in the true sense of 
the word, "haunted" theatrical equip- 
ment houses, picking up invaluable in- 
formation on the latest in costuming, 
lighting, make-up, and staging. She 
even gained entrance to the rehearsal 
of one of the new musical shows and 
saw, first hand, the manner in which 
the technicalities of the production 
end of the professional show business 
is handled. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



CLUBS RUSH 

NEW GIRLS 



The subject of clubs and rushing is 
50 uppermost in the minds of the girls 
that it is not out of place to offer a 
little explanation for the new girls. 
All of the incoming students have 
re gd their Blue Books, catalogs, 
etc., and seen references to the social 
clubs, Club Village, and membership 
in the fourteen clubs on the campus. 
Their explanation is hereby offered in 
the hope it may clear up any mys- 
teries concerning them. 

There are fourteen social clubs on 
the Ward-Belmont campus, namely: 
Anti-Pandora, T. C, Del Vers, Tri K, 
penta Tau, X. L., Osiron, Agora, 
A. K., F. F., Angkor, Ariston, Ecco- 
W asin and Triad. These clubs fill 
somewhat the same place that sorori- 
ties do in other schools, with several 
differences. The Ward-Belmont clubs 
ire not partial to one group of girls — 
every Ward-Belmont student belongs 
to one of these fourteen clubs. The so- 
cial life of the campus is largely cen- 
tered around the clubs, just as the 
athletic tournaments are played be- 
tween club teams. Neither does mem- 
bership in a club mean that a girl will 
have no friends other than her club 
sisters. Club membership has noth- 
ing whatever to do in ruling the choice 
of friends. ^ 

And now for rushing: Rushing 
means entertaining and getting ac- 
quainted with everyone so that the 
clubs and the new students both will 
have an opportunity to choose which 
they prefer. Each student has the 
opportunity of making a selection of a 
club, just as each club has the chance 
to choose a list of girls they prefer. 
Remember, rushing is the "getting 
acquainted" time — the girls are ex- 
pected to accept as many of the invi- 
tations as they can and care to — so 
that they will have a basis for their 
choice of club and the old girls will 
get to know them and in turn have a 
basis for their choice. 

The rushing rules are in the Blue 
Book. The new girls are requested to 
look them over. There is no expen- 
diture of money allowed — so if they 
are invited to go to the Tea Room or 
to town or to a show, remember the 
old girl who asks the new student, ex- 
pects that new student to pay her own 
way because of these rules. In other 
words, everything during rushing is 
Dutch treat. 

An old girl's advice to the newcom- 
ers would be, "Get into the swing of 
rushing, have a grand time, get to 
know all the girls, remember the old 
girls were just as scared as you are 
last year, and they are just as anxious 



Mockers 

210 Fifth At*., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



/<'■ f?i *yfji :'• (', 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



to please you as you are to please 
them! Make your choice according to 
the group of girls you like the best. 
There are no distinctions here at 
Ward-Belmont — each club is just as 
'good' as the other." 

Remember, new girls, these little 
parties in the club houses are planned 
for you — a lot of trouble and thought 
has gone into them — the old girls are 
hoping you'll enjoy them. Show them 
you enjoy their affairs by your pres- 
ence at them and by your friendli- 
ness. 



DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE WARD 



Monday — ^ 

Well, I arrived bright and early 
this morning to be sure and be on 
hand when things began to happen. 
And it was a good thing, because, 
mercy, things are just happening right 
and left! Everything is ready for the 
"influx" on Wednesday — and the 
"dribbling" in of Presidents' Council 
began today. All the hostesses, some 
of the faculty and all are here, and 
they have been busy getting settled 
and ready to "take 'em on" as it were. 
Gilbertine Moore arrived this after- 
noon and so did Marty Page and Jean 
Stewart — and several others — just 
can scarcely keep up with all the ar- 
rivals. The bells are ringing regu- 
larly now and that makes things seem 
more natural than everything else. 

Went down to Club Village and 
everything looks so nice and clean 
down there. Won't be long till every 
house has a "rushing" party in it. 
Oh, me, it's been a strenuous day, all 
right! 

Tuesday — 

And today is the day that the girls 
are meeting in the various cities and 
tonight they'll be gettin' on trains for 
Nashville, bound for the best year 
ever. Lots of the girls have come in 
today — and, my, oh, my, what squeals 
and laughing and talking there has 
been among the old girls as they have 
greeted one another! Matriculation is 
going on in the gym and it was good 
to see all the faculty and say "howdy" 
to them. The day students were here 
today matriculating and it looked 
mighty, mighty good to see 'em. 

Tonight there was a little informal 
party in Rec Hall for the girls who 
are already here. There was some 
music and some bridge and a lot of 
talking. Most of 'em were awful 
tired and, in fact, we were all glad 
to hit the pillow, as I'm going to do 
right now. 

Wednesday — 

Mercy, mercy, mercy! Such a 
crowd, such a babble, such a lot of fun 
— the old girls in campus shoes al- 
ready just buzzing around showing 
new girls where their rooms are and 
getting acquainted with them! And 
as each load of cabs would roll up and 
discharge their group — such goings 
on when someone spotted her room- 
mate or suitemate or best friend or 
someone — just anyone. Opening exer- 
cises were nice and it was so natural 
sitting there with Doctor Barton talk- 
ing to us. Oh, my, it's good to be 
back ! 

Tonight was the Council dance — 
just a good old dance — meeting new 
people and having a swell time. But 
were we tired ! But it did pep us up 
some just before light bell to get the 
"Extra" of the Hyphen that is out. 
Nice pictures, nice greetings, nice pa- 
per, in fact! Mustn't forget to sub- 
scribe. 

And we're off to another year! And 
isn't it good to be back ! 



CHAPEL CALENDAR 



NASHVILLE 



TENN. 



Wednesday, Sept. 19— Opening Exer- 
cises. 

Thursday, Sept. 20 — Assignment of 

chapel seats. 
Friday, Sept. 21 — Roy Underwood, 
pianist. 




Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HiLLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whiiper it with our Flouiert 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



We extend a welcome to the young ladies of Ward ~ Belmont, 



e yoi 

and to their parents 

NELLE DOSS 

FEMININE FASHIONS 



517 Union Street 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
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GREETINGS 

Toung J^adies of WardSelmont 

CHANDLER'S has, for the past eleven years, linked its traditions with the educational 
institutions of Nashville, and has felt a keen interest in their success. 

We desire to express our gratitude to the pupils of WARD-BELMONT for the splendid 
patronage with which we have been favored in the past, and it shall be our endeavor to 
serve you in a manner that will merit its continuance in the future. 

Visit with us at your pleasure 

Ch&nd lcr> Boot shop 



506 CHURCH STREET 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 

for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf ; 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats ; Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-428 Church Street 

Jatt A Fmu> Step* From the Corner 
of Sth Avenue. 




WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
■Na.hoill,; Umtb.f Good. Stott" 



WE HAVE MOVED TO 
212 Sixth Ave., N. 

OurFirHt Public Reception in 
our New Shop will be for 

IRINA SKARIATINA 

Who Comet* on Sept. 28-29 
to Autograph Her New Book 

"LITTLE ERA IN 
OLD RUSSIA" 

ROBBS-MERRILL CO. 
Price $2.50 

Ward- Belmont Girls are Es- 
pecially invited to come and 
see the Author of this Lovely- 
True Story 



Stokes & St nek HI, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Ave., IS., NathvlUe 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CIIUItCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



Welcome, Ward-Belmont 
Young Ladies 1 . 

INVITATIONS 
DANCE PROGRAMS 

We Have Your 
Club Crest 

FOSTER & PARKES 
COMPANY 

SOCIAL STATIONERS 




Ward -Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks—Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



Knickerbocker 

Beginning Sept. 21 

DIANA WYNYARD 

IN 

"ONE MORE RIVER" 



IVow! by 
JOHN GILSWORTHY 



Paramount 

All Week, Starting Friday 

Janet GAYNOR 



in 



"Servants Entrance" 



BOOK ROOM 

CARRIES SCHOOL 

NECESSITIES 

After the first day of classes t 
Ward-Belmont student stares at vari- 
ous notes she has made and sighs— 
where to buy all those books? The 
old girls will not hesitate but will fly 
to the Book Room and get it done 
with — but the new girls are not quite 
as sure of themselves. To give them 
all necessary information about the 
campus and leave out the Book Room 
would be a story with no point, so the 
introductions to the Book Room and 
Bank follow. 

The Book Room and Student Bank 
are located on the ground floor of 
Pembroke Hall across from the side 
door of Senior Hall. The Book Room 
is presided over by Mrs. Handly, and 
Miss Brown is the cashier of the 
Bank. 

The Book Room handles a diversity 
of articles. First of all every text 
book used in Ward-Belmont may be 
purchased there. There are always 
a few second-hand editions for those 
who want them at reduced prices. 
Then the necessities of school, be it 
grade school, high school, or college, 
are found on the neatly-arranged 
shelves, including everything from 
notebooks of all kinds, paper, pen- 
cils, ink, paints and brushes to cray- 
ons, lined tablet paper, and first and 
second readers. All of these things 
may be bought there at reasonable 
prices. 

Having once found their way there, 
the girls will undoubtedly return 
again and again for the other things 
found in stock besides school materi- 
als. Wastebaskets in various colors 
may be had to brighten up the room 
and matched to the variety of colored 
blotters for the desk. Pennants in the 
Ward-Belmont gold and blue will add 
to the hominess of any dormitory 
room. In this same department the 
girls will find all types of station- 
ery — plain, some with club crests, 
some engraved with attractive Ward- 
Belmont designs, and some with indi- 
vidual monograms. The monogram- 
ming machine, which is one of the main 
features of the stationery department, 
proved very popular last year. Par- 
ticularly attractive is the selection of 
stationery which may be mono- 
grammed. This makes delightful 
gifts. 

In the jewelry section of the Book 
Room may be found club and school 
pins, school bracelets and charms, 
and, new this year, most attractive 
silver Ward-Belmont rings. There 
are also desk sets and book ends 
with the Ward-Belmont crest on 
them. Other novelties are seasonal 
cards, Ward-Belmont crest and pen- 
nant stickers for the backs of en- 
velopes and also for baggage. 

Mrs. Handly is always delighted 
to assist the classes, clubs and other 
organizations in selecting and order- 
ing decorations for their parties. 
Those in charge of decorations will 
do well to consult the Book Room 
staff in their planning. 

The last, but not the least, feature 
of this department to be mentioned 
is the Stndent Bank which adjoins 
the Book Room. Miss Brown is the 
patient soul who reminds everyone 
of overdrawals, etc., and who gladly 
cashes checks for trips to town, et al 
Here it is where every boarder has a 
checking account in which she may 
deposit her allowance and draw up- 
on it as she needs it. The Bank does 
away with the risk of losing money 
and also is excellent training in keep- 
ing bank accounts and learning to 
manage money intelligently. Every 
month each girl is sent a statement 
and her canceled checks so that she 
may keep track of her stubs in the 
approved manner. Every boarder is 
requested and urged to, lose no time 
in opening her account' in the Bank 
and thus be relieved of the responsi- 
bility of keeping up with her money. 
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WHAT PRICE SENSE? 



Studies just completed in the office 
"the Dean of Faculty seemingly re- 
tfg l that there is little or no posi- 
tive correlation between the intelli- 
p n ce quotients and total quality 
credits of the graduates of the past 
four years. Each fall some form of 
0, e Otis test is given; the test score, 
bv use of a simple formula, is trans- 
ited into an I.Q. score for each 
jtudent. Comparison of the I.Q.'s and 
the total quality credits earned in 
^0 years' time by the graduates of 
1931, 1932, 1933, and 1934 shows a 
(oefficient of correlation of only .42, 
jjjj, .12, and .49 respectively. To be 
significant, a coefficient of correlation 
_so most authorities agree — should 
5e at least .67. 



An interpretation of the figures 
given above would seem to be that 
although intelligence (granting that 
the Otis test measures it) is a factor 
in a girl's academic success, there are 
other very influential factors. A 
guess as to their identity would in- 
clude emotional stability, interest, 
previous preparation, and future 
purposes. 

For the reassurance of that great 
group of Ward-Belmont students 
whose I.Q. lies between 99 and 111 
it should be stated that the gradu- 
ates of the past four years whose 
I.Q.'s lay in the same range made 
records of C-plus or better. There is 
some advantage in being intelligent, 
but it is no substitute for a favorable 
condition in the other factors enumer- 
ated. 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Uarvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 

NCONC EIVABLY LOW 




P R I CCS 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

205 ' a FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH . CORNER CHURCH STREET 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 



of WARD-BELMONT to 

SAVE AT. 

Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugn, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



* _ SAVE AT . . . 

(fiXnlcireeaCp: 



Prompt delivery of your phone orders. 

Phone 6-4921 ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



BURRUSS 

CAFE 



& wtBBER 

T E R I A 

\VtNUE NORTH .„A N ._,„u 



RV'NG HOURS 



Feet Hurt? 

Shoes Tight ? 

MODEL Can Make 

Shoes Wider 
and Longer 



LENCTNFNM6 




By this process your shoes 
are taken apart and_,^ 
completely rebuilt. --The 
job is done perfectly — 
satisfaction and results 
are guaranteed. 




Mail 
Orders 
Well 
Serviced 



MODEL SHOE REBUILDERS, INC. 



220 Fifth A\ enue, North 



207 Sixth Avenue, North 



—CALL— 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



Surely, Girls, You haven't forgotten 

TINSLEY'S 
BEAUTY 
SALON 

for Prompt, Courteous Service. 

Phone THE GLAD HAND TO YOU 

6-T604 for Appointment 




GRAYSON'S SHOPS, Inc. 

2/0 5th Avenue, North Phone 6-8043 

Extends greetings to the girls on their coming to 

WARD-BELMONT 

Let us wish you happy school days, and when you 
are up town, call and see us. 

The courtesy and hospitality of our store and its 
personnel are yours. 



Make Grayson's a Habit 



Mrs. Monasco, Manager 
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BACK IN 




uriilv 

t&UKOlV 



From 
Castner's 




BUDGET SHOP 



.95 




OTHERS-3.95 



Here you will find the New Fall 
Styles which are more exciting 
than ever: The loose back two- 
piece dress — the slit skirt — the 
large arm hole— fur and taffeta 
trims — velvet combinations—plaid 
woolens I These are only a few of 
the intriguing details. 

Best of all, we've not confined 
these smart fashions to the miss 
— there are sizes for women — for 
the larger woman and for the 
shorter woman. Sizes range from 
14 to 20; 38 to 52; 37^ to 43^- 



CASTNER-KNOTT 

STREET FLOOR BALCONY 
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HYPHEN SALES OPEN MONDAY 



HYPHEN OPENS 

SALES CAMPAIGN 

Monday morning will open the Hy- 
phen sales campaign, which will con- 
tinue through Tuesday. Each year 
the Hyphen compliments the stu- 
dents with copies of the paper prior 
t 0 the subscription campaign so that 
they may have an idea of what their 
K hool paper is like. This year two 
jpoes will have passed, and the staff 
believes the girls are ready to lend 
their support and co-operation to the 
enterprise by subscribing. 

The campaign is under the direc- 
tion of Nellie Clements, circulation 
manager of the HYPHEN, and she is 
listed, of course, by the other mem- 
bers of the staff. The plans are sim- 
ple and direct. Tables will set out 
on the campus at various points with 
iriils in charge where each student, 
boarding and day, high school and col- 
lege, may sign up for a year's sub- 
scription for one dollar. Each sub- 
scriber w ill be given a Hyphen tag 
to wear which will insure that she 
will not be solicited during the re- 
minder of the campaign. 
Gail Lawrence, editor-in-chief, re- 
marks, "This year looks as though it 
will be the most successful the Hy- 
phen has ever had. The staff has 
had more applications for work on the 
paper than ever before. We all hope 
that the interest will be sustained and 
that the girls, both old and new, will 
help us to make it the best paper pos- 
sible." 
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"Y" CABINET 

COMPLETED 

Memberships Offered 

The cabinet of the Y.W.C.A. wish- 
es to announce the following addi- 
tions to its ranks: Martha Merry- 
day, secretary and member of the ex- 
ecutive committee; Leora Hill, chair- 
man of the membership committee 
and member of the Student Indus- 
trial Commission; and Jane Flanni- 
pan, chairman of the poster commit- 
tee. 

Tuesday night, members of the 
cabinet visited the different halls 
during study hour in their annual 
membership campaign. Each girl was 
given a personal invitation to join 
the association and to sign up for 
any committee work in which she 
thinks that she will be interested. 
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CLUBS ELECT 

NEW PRESIDENTS 



The Ariston club announces the 
election of a' new president, Virginia 
Smith. The club held a meeting of 
ali old members this past week and 
chose Virginia as their leader for 
the new year. 

Among the boarding clubs, three 
have also elected new presidents. Each 
of them is happy to present their 
choices. X. L. is headed by Irene 
Sartor, F. F. by Nita Bogue, and 
T. C. by Mary Jac Griffith. 

Best wishes for successful adminis- 
trations are tendered to all of these 
girls. 



MISS CLARK TO 

SPONSOR SENIORS 



NEW PROCTORS 

ADDED TO COUNCIL 



On Saturday, September 22, the 
Senior Class held its first class 
meeting of the year. Elections were 
held and the following officers were 
elected: Elizabeth Gray, vice-presi- 
dent; Helen Pillow, secretary; Caro- 
lyn Concklin, boarding treasurer, and 
Helen Power, day student treasurer. 

At the same time, nominations and 
election of class sponsor were held. 
Miss Blanche Henry Clark was 
chosen. Following the elections, Jean 
Stewart, president, talked to the class 
for a few minutes on their responsi- 
bilities as Seniors. 

A second class meeting was held 
Tuesday, September 25, at which the 
girls practiced the Senior Song. 
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DAY STUDENTS 

GIVE RUSHING TEA 



Monday afternoon, from four to six 
o'clock, the new day students of the 
high school and college departments 
were given an opportunity to meet 
the old girls and connect them with 
their clubs. Each club was assigned 
a room in Rec Hall where its presi- 
dent and sponsor received and its 
trophies were displayed. A represen- 
tative reception committee met the 
new students at the door and saw 
that they got around to every group. 
While refreshments were served 
Juanita Roberts played popular se- 
lections on the piano and informal 
"visiting" among old and new girls 
was carried on. 

A general enthusiasm and a new 
interest in rushing, an interest sadly 
lacking until last year, was evi- 
denced. Thanks are due the adminis- 
tration of the school and Miss Cayce, 
the day student sponsor, for this ex- 
cellent opportunity for the old and 
new girls to meet. 



Thursday evening, September 20, 
proctors for the first semester were 
elected in all halls. The new officers 
are: Senior, Arlyne Milligan; Pem- 
broke, Elizabeth Tipton; Heron, 
Nancy Brown; Founders, Charlotte 
Ann Doughty; and North Front, 
Winifred Marsh. As there are no 
general monitors this year, hall moni- 
tors will act as general monitors also. 

After the elections each hostess 
gave out "Blue Books" and copies of 
dormitory regulations. There are a 
few changes this year, mainly in the 
use of social privileges. Senior-Mid- 
dles will have ten hours off the cam- 
pus, and Seniors fifteen hours to be 
used at any time which does not con- 
flict with campus responsibilities. 
This year for the first time hall spon- 
sors will not live in their halls. The 
halls will be entirely under student 
government. This does not apply to 
preparatory halls. Hall sponsors are: 
Senior, Miss Ruef; Pembroke, Miss 
Casebier; Heron, Miss Morrison; 
Founders, Miss Rhea; and North 
Front, Miss McElfresh. 
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DAY STUDENTS' ORGAN- 
IZATION UNDER WAY 



All old and new day students met 
last Thursday in the high school li- 
brary immediately after chapel. "Blue 
Books" were distributed and all rules 
and regulations read and explained 
by Patty Chadwell, president of Day 
Student Council. Especial attention 
was given the high heel and lip stick 
rules and the girls were told how 
important it is that each one report 
every morning to Mrs. Armstrong. 

Following this, Ann Wright, Day 
Student Proctor for the first semes- 
ter, was introduced. 



CAMPUS ACTIVITIES CRAM OPENING WEEK 

Looking back, it would seem that the Ward-Belmont calendar for the past 
week has been rather a full one. The majority of girls arrived Wednesday 
morning, and went at once to the gym where they registered and made out 
their schedules. 

At eleven o'clock, the entire school gathered in chapel where Dr. Barton 
welcomed the girls and presented: Mr. A. B. Benedict, vice-president; Miss 
Annie Allison, principal of the high school; J. E. Burk, Dean of Faculty, and 
Miss Emma I. Sisson, Dean of Residence. 

Wednesday afternoon all clubs held "open house" for the new girls, and 
in the evening the Student Council sponsored a dance in the gym. 

Thursday morning, high school classes began and college freshmen took 
placement tests. Regular afternoon classes were held, and rushing continued. 
In the evening the Y.W.C.A. sponsored a Street Fair on the campus. Ameri- 
can, Turkish, Danish, and Gypsy stalls featured entertainment and refresh- 
ments appropriate to their own country. Between performances there was 
street dancing in the circle. 

Friday, regular classes were held, programs straightened out, and rushing 
continued. 

Saturday at noon there was a general exodus for town. In the evening 
each club held formal "open house" for new girls, members of the faculty, and 
administration. This was the first formal affair of the year. 

At eight-thirty Sunday morning Mary Ellen Hudgins, first vice-president 
of the Y.W.C.A., presided at the first Sunday school service of the year. After 
dinner the Senior class was hostess to the school at a coffee given in Rec Hall. 
Carolyn Bryant, Katherine Croswcll, Virginia Reed and Margaret Young 
poured. Mary Lee Wilson played and Arlene Hershey sang. Judy Acheson, 
Marion Collester, Annette McMullen, Helen Pillow, Nancyann Schmid and 
Virginia Grotz served. In the afternoon new girls were taken on a ride 
through Nashville and vicinity. 

The traditional vesper service, "The Meaning of Fire," was held in club 
village at five o'clock. Martha Jane Chattin, president of the Y.W.C.A., pre- 
sided, and representatives of the campus organizations spoke on the contribu- 
tions which they hope to make to the life of the school this year. This service 
was followed by tea in the club houses/ 



DR. BARTON 

EXPLAINS GRADES 



Dr. John W. Barton spoke in chapel 
Monday on "Scholarship." He said, 
"Most of you come to us from high 
schools where you have made high 
grades. The majority of you were 
in the upper fourth of your respec- 
tive graduating classes. College 
grading is not as high as high school 
grading because more is expected of 
the college student in the way of rea- 
soning, and doing her own thinking. 

"It takes a 'C average on the fol- 
lowing basis of grading to graduate 
from Ward-Belmont. This scale is 
made on the basis of the average 
three-hour course. 

A = 9. 

B+=7V£. 

C+=4%. 

C = 3. 

D = 0. 

E = _. 

F= . 

"'EV and 'Incompletes' must be re- 
moved before the end of the following 
semester or count as failures. 

"You may write home at once if 
you wish and tell your parents that 
if you make a 'C average or above 
that you have done work that you 
and they may be proud of. 

"Grades are for bookkeeping pur- 
poses only. You are poorer by work- 
ing for them alone. Organize your 
schedule so that you may be arbitra- 
tor of your own time. Your recrea- 
tion is going to break into your 
studies often. Let youf studies break 
into your recreation occasionally." 
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"Y" HOLDS TRA- 
DITIONAL SERVICE 



The traditional vesper service, "The 
Meaning of Fire," was held Sunday 
evening in club village under the aus- 
pices of the Y.W.C.A. Martha Jane 
Chattin opened the service with a Call 
to Worship. Following a hymn and 
prayer in unison, Miss Isabelle Nash 
sang a solo, and Virginia Shaw read 
the Scripture lesson. 

Then representatives of the various 
campus organizations spoke on the 
part which they have in the life of 
the campus, and each placed a fagot 
on the fire in symbol of the contribu- 
tions which her organization hopes to 
make this year. 

Those who spoke were: Martha Jane 
Chattin, president of the Y.W.C.A.; 
Marguerite Page, president of the 
Student Council; Jean Stewart, presi- 
dent of the Senior class, Ruth Potts, 
president of the Athletic Association; 
Martha Fisher, representative of the 
Social clubs, Gail Lawrence, repre- 
sentative of the Hyphen and Mile- 
stones, Antoinette Treadway, repre- 
senting the new girls, and Dr. John 
W. Barton, representing the faculty 
and administration. 
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AT THE THEATRES— 

BEGINNING^FRI.. SEPT. 28 



Paramount— Mae West, in "Belle 
of the Nineties." 

Loew's — Constance Bennett, in 
"Outcast Lady." 

Knickerbocker — Kay Francis and 
Leslie Howard, in "British Agent." 
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"I MUST NOT FORGET," 
REV. FERGUSON ADVISES 



WHITE 

TRUNK » BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"NuhoilU't Ltathtr Goorfi Slot," 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

w StepM from' I 
n/Sth livniii'. 



Junt^A Few Step* from' the Corner 
r Sth 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING COS DIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CIIUHCII ANI» SKVKNTII AVI-.MJK 



PARAMOUNT 

All Week Sturting Friday 

* * MAE WEST * ★ 

1 n : 

"Belle of the Nineties" 



li Knickerbocker! 



September 28th Through October 4th 

Kay Francis Leslie Howard 

— IN — 

"BRITISH AGENT" 

From the novel by R. H. Bruce Lockhart 



The Rev. John Ferguson, pastor of 
the Arlington Methodist Church, 
spoke Wednesday at the first devo- 
tional assembly of the year. Dr. Fer- 
guson's subject was "Forgetfulness." 

He said: "There are times in life 
when the power to forget is a bless- 
ing. Why weigh yourself down with 
the memory of past sorrows and fail- 
ures, when there is so much to look 
forward to? 

"On the other hand, we can't live on 
memories of past achievements, no 
matter how creditable. There can be 
no education or successful living as 
long as there are prejudiced minds. 

"There are times, however, when 
forgetting may be a major crime. 
There are certain things that I must 
not forget if I am to live. 

"I must not forget who I am. I 
am the custodian of my name and the 
greater the honor and reputation of 
my forefathers the greater my re- 
sponsibility. 

"I dare not forget my human and 
my divine nature. If I believe that 
I am a ninety-eight-cent man, I will 
act like one. I must remember that 
we are the sons and daughters of God. 

"I must not forget my duty to earth 
and my right to live. 

"I must not forget my ideals. The 
difference between success and fail- 
ure often lies in the ability to keep 
these ideals fresh and unspotted and 
real. 

"And finally I must not forget Je- 
sus Christ, who is the symbol of life 
itself." 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL OPENS 
WITH FRIENDSHIP TALK 



Many girls, both old and new, gath- 
ered in the big "Y" room on Sunday, 
September 23, for the first Sunday 
school of the year. Mary Ellen Hud- 
gins, first vice-president, was in 
charge of the meeting and brought a 
welcome to the new girls from the 
Y.W.C.A. "Friendship" was Mary 
Ellen's subject. She encouraged the 
new girls to make friends and ad- 
vised them to cultivate the friendship 
of all the girls instead of just a few. 
The most important point of her talk 
was that through friendship with God 
one acquires a deeper and fuller 
meaning of friendship with people. 

Two musical numbers concluded the 
program, a song by Arlene Hershey 
accompanied by Mary Eleanor Clay 
at the piano, and Mary Lalla Bryn, 
playing the violin, and a selection on 
friendship, by Carolyn Bryant. Mar- 
tha Jane Chattin closed the meeting 
with a benediction and an invitation 
to all the girls to come again. 
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W.-B. GRADS PLEDGE 

SORORITIES 



Each fall Ward-Belmont hears by 
telegram, phone calls, letters and 
hearsay, what their last year's stu- 
dents are doing, where they are at- 
tending school and what sororities 
they have pledged. The Hyphen ap- 
preciates all news of this type and 
will try to keep as up-to-date on it 
as possible for the benefit of those 
who are interested. 

From Oklahoma University comes 
the following pledging reports: 
Mary Milam, Theta; Leigh Taliaferro, 
Pi Phi; Bob Durand, Delta Gamma; 
Muriel Leverett, Kappa; and Vir- 
ginia Brice, Kappa. At the Univer- 
sity of Missouri, Emily Warren is 
Theta and Lydia Fountain is Alpha 
Zi Delta; Helen Larimer and Doro- 
try Funk pledged Kappa at Iowa; 
Lois Welsh, Pi Phi at Manhattan, 
Manhattan, Kansas; and Mary 
Brough is Theta at Texas. 

Marjorie Jacobson and Catherine 
Brown are rooming together at the 



University of Wisconsin, Rena Berry 
is taking pre-med work at Duke; Ann 
Shaw, Pete Polk and Isobel Coulter 
are at Vanderbilt; Dot Jones is work- 
ing for the Electric Light and Power 
Company; Bettie Roth and Dorothy 
(J lander are at Northwestern; Mary 
Lulu Pivoto, Victoria Keidel, Nell 
Betty Anderson, Jeanette Kassel are 
all at the University of Texas, and 
Jeanette Knowles is taking mechani- 
cal engineering at Cornell University 
in Ithaca, N. Y. 

Please bring any further reports 
to the Hyphen office. 
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MR. UNDERWOOD 

PLAYS FOR CHAPEL 



Mr. Roy Underwood, new head of 
the department of piano, made his 
debut at Ward-Belmont Friday, Sep- 
tember 21. The piece the girls en- 
joyed most was "The Little White 
Donkey," which Mr. Underwood ex- 
plained beforehand. Other selections 
were: a Prelude and a Country Dance, 
by Rachmaninoff, and a Chopin waltz. 
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P-S-S-T-! 



Well, we're at it again! And inci- 
dentally, Juliette, did you ever get 
your books from the book room? 
After taking one fleeting glance at 
the mob scene, we decided that we 
didn't care to be of the intelligentsia 
— at least until the crowd diminished 
a bit. 

It seems that there's no way to sub- 
due Sally. We heard that she was in 
a pretty bad accident this summer, 
but did that quiet her restless spirit? 
Oh, no! She goes in for high step- 
ping — or rather high knocking — and 
gets her car bounced up in the air 
on the afternoon of the tea. It rather 
shook Helen and her up, so they de- 
cided to walk home. (Ball-bearings 
are the best kind of skates, girls. — 
Adv.). 

Evelyn Braden is to be our model 
of regularity. Ask Mrs. Armstrong 
if she isn't. But, Virginia, don't start 
being too punctual all at once; make 
that change a little more gradual. 
You don't want to give Mrs. Arm- 
strong too great a shock. 

We can't exactly figure Patty out. 
She eats cake and more cake, and then 
tops it off with an apple a day. She 
must have two doctors on her string 
— one she likes and one that she'd like 
to keep away. 

Evelyn Boyd is certainly disgusted. 
She's just found out that, according, 
not to Hoyle but to the "Blue Book," 
she could have had those lunch dates 
with boys last year. And, while we're 
on the subject of rules, we thought 
that everyone knew that make-up was 
taboo,, but did surprise register on 
Mary Clark Crimm's face when the 
sad news reached her! 

"Dot, the Divorce Deliverer," is to 
be Attorney Willson's slogan. She's 
already given her promise to give all 
our cases her personal attention. 
That's service! She guarantees dis- 
solution before we have anything to 
dissolve. 

"Didja" notice that red knitted suit 
that May Evelyn wore the other day? 
It all goes to prove that it can be 
done. Take heart, all ye who have 
blisters from needles or cross-eyes 
from chocheting! (Anne, we may get 
ours finished yet. Time will tell!) 

Theresa's back! We wonder if it's 
still "Ben." Maybe a little bird will 
tell us before long. 

Mary John's also back. She, too, 
can now rightfully join in "the talk 
of the tea table" and the "babble of 
the bridge hand" — meaning, of course, 
"My dears, have I ever told you of 
the time I was in that awful wreck?" 
Oh, well! 

The pen waxeth puny; the mind be- 
comes (?) that of a moron; "words 
fail me to express — ." S'long! 



WE HAVE MOVED TO 
212 Sixth Ave., N. 

Our First Public Reception in 
our New Shop will be for 

IRINA SKARIATINA 

Who Conies on Sept. 28-29 
to Autograph Her New Book 

"LITTLE ERA IN 
OLD RUSSIA" 

BOBBS-MERRILL CO. 
Price $2.50 

Ward- Belmont Girls are Es- 
pecially invited to come and 
see the Author of this Lovely 
True Story 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

112 Sixth Ave., N., Nathville 



Ward-Belmont Girls— 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B. H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drink*— -Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



Welcome Ward+Belmont 
Young Ladies 1 . 

CLUB BIDS 
INVITATIONS 
DANCE PROGRAMS 

We Have Your 
Club Crest 

FOSTER & PARKES 
COMPANY 

SOCIAL STATIONERS 
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DIARY OF MIS- 

TRESS BELLE-WARD 

Thursday — Tables were assigned 
ilphabi'tically today and we found, 
/arriving in the dining room, every- 
searching for her respective 
Me. What would we do without the 
"phabt-t? 

After breakfast we noticed all 
jenior-Mids gathering anxiously in 
jj, e Academic building previous to 
the Enjrlish placement tests — most of 
J learned that our vocabulary was 
B uch too limited or thought impro- 
ved words were used to "stump" u.s. 
.personality test, in our estimation, 
first. We found out that we knew 
fes about ourselves than was thought. 
Encircled pencil marks seemed to 
dominate on most of the papers, so 
l»-e feel better. 

Ami so to chapel where everyone 
milled around and finally dropped 
[into an available seat which immedi- 
ately became permanent. 

We learned the clubs hold open 
House every afternoon 'til next 
(Wednesday. Their hospitality is re- 
markable. On the way to the houses, 
curious glances were cast on the cir- 
cle where evidences of the street fair 
could be seen. Close inspection in the 
evening proved most satisfying. Saw 
(Martha Jane Chattin proing about 
[looking worried and urging every- 
one to dance — as if they needed urg- 
ing! Also saw Marty Page, Gilbert- 
hie Moore and Jean Stewart show- 
ing interested Senior-Mids around. 
After giving the street fair our ap- 
proval we recognized the fact that we 
were "dead" and retired! 

Friday — Bells ! — Bells !— and peo- 
ple <till oversleep! We've given up 
trying and even wake up early to 
ivoid being scared to death! 

Classes started and college is fun! 
The bookstore seems to be doing a 
rushing business — how Mrs. Handly 
keeps that cheerful smile of hers is 
worrying us" 



Mr. Underwood's recital in chapel 
was wonderful. We did appreciate 
his cheerful selections — not that 
we're homesick but it did help — 
cause music is said to stir the soul. 

The first study hall arrived tonight 
and some walked out to go to the 
horse show — we were smart and stayed 
home 'cause we knew all the time it 
was proing to rain. 

Saturday — Most everyone devoted 
this afternoon to visiting the city of 
Nashville. Found it quite unusual 
with its narrow streets and sidewalks. 
Saw "The Barretts of Wimpole 
Street" with Norma Shearer doing 
a lovely portrayal of Elizabeth. 
There's something about this thing 
called romance that gets you. We 



ARMSTRONG'S BFAUTY SHOP 

Permanent Waves — $5.00 Up 
Shampoo and Finger Wave — 50c 
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were forced to sit through most of 
the show with one eye on our watch 
wondering what time we were sup- 
posed to be back at school. Jean 
Bailey's "after-the-picture," appetite 
almost caused a disastrous delay, but 
we made it with only a slight case of 
indigestion as a result. 

Dinner was formal tonight and 
everyone looked so sweet! After din- 
ner we adjourned to the Club Village 
and toured the houses. Never have 
we had such a grand time! Wish we 
rould limit our selection to all of 
them. 

Sunday — Heard we missed "Sleep 
Sunday" this month and are we mad! 
We have ideas of becoming a hermit 
in order to get some rest. 

We were peacefully residing in 
our room during Sunday school when 
we heard Hershey demanding water 
from most anybody. Upon investiga- 
tion we discovered the main speaker 
in Sunday School had fainted — Oh, 
me, the wear and tear of school! 

Half of the school walked anyway 
ten miles to church this morning 
and we, ignorant as we are, went 
along. Vanderbilt appealed immensely 
to us in more ways than one — and 
that's not sacrilegious. 

Charted auto rides for the new 
girls were held this afternoon. High 
points of the city were pointed out. 
It was a lovely day and ideal for a 
sight-seeing tour. 

Vespers at five o'clock had some 
most interesting speeches. The expla- 
nations and advice were all gladly re- 
ceived by the Senior-Mids. We found 
the symbolic fire so impressive and 
the setting idea'. After vespers, tea 
was served at the clubs. Another ex- 
ample of their hospitality! . 

Sunday's earlier retiring hour 
seemed good to us — the week, we 
find, has been more than full — it's 
been crammed to overflowing. Good- 
night! 

Monday — School again — programs 
were being changed this morning via 
the mail boxes and everyone was 
either elated or subdued over the 
alteration in her schedule. 

We have become a "mail-box haunt- 
er" usually gazing into an empty one 
but then — while there's life there's 
hope. 

Made our first memorable visit to 
the tea room today and were quite 
pleasantly surprised. Figured out 
the moment we entered why it's 
dubbed the Chatterbox! 

Dr. Barton's talk on grades this 
morning in chapel was most enlight- 
ening. There's nothing quite so im- 
portant. 

Riding began today and everyone 
looked sporty running around in 
pants. Bumped into Tib Carruth 
and Catherine Kilty in the tearoom 
and saw Eleanor Erwin, equestrienne 
that she is, go tearing across the 
campus (on foot). The ring is show- 
ing increasing activity even being 
short of horses. 

Studied tonight and then — bed! 

Tuesday— Everyone is beginning to 
have that "gone to bed with the 
lights" look, we noticed at breakfast, 
and we've heard that going to sleep 
in class has already started. 

Miss Sisson laid down rules and 
regulations to the Senior-Mids today 
in chapel. Now we know! Only hop- 
ing there's no confusion. 

Last day for authorization in swim- 
ming brought everyone tearing to the 
gym where Miss O'Donnell and Miss 
Casey patiently said yes or NO! The 
life-saving also was scheduled for to- 
day and the girls were going around 
with a pretty much worn-out look. Let 
it never be said that Ward-Belmont 
girls can't take it! 

Last but not least, the physical 
exam — weight, height, tootsies, lung 
pressure, strength, posture — does that 
cover everything? Take it and find out 
— we'd say it did. Almost wore our- 
self out blowing a can around fastened 
on to the end of a tube. What fun 
a physical exam! We always knew 
we had no muscle and it was proven 
today. No brawn and sooner or later 
we'll know the truth about the brains. 

And so to bed! 
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EDITORIAL 



BUY HYPHEN 



The Hyphen sales campaign is to begin soon, and every 
girl at Ward-Belmont should be ready to subscribe. How 
else can she possibly be well-informed on the activities 
of her campus and school? For the Hyphen not only 
gives detailed information of school news which is vital 
to students, but, through its featured columns, adds a 
personal and informal touch which is very entertaining. 

The new girls will find that the Hyphen will be one 
of the best means of becoming acquainted with their 
classmates, faculty, and surroundings. Every old girl 
knows what an aid the paper is when, in writing hurried 
letters home, a clipping can be supplied for pages of 
writing. Or better still, the entire publication may be 
sent, for parents will find it interesting to read what 
Ward-Belmont is like. Any memory book of a Ward- 
Belmont girl will not be worthy or complete enough to 
pass on to her children and grandchildren if it contains 
no clippings from the Hyphen. 

So, when the Hyphen solicitor approaches you, have 
your check book ready and subscribe. 

J. W., '35. 



subscribe to the hyphen 



ATTITUDE 



A request has come to the Hyphen to write an edi- 
torial on "attitude." Attitude is rather an intangible 
thing, hard to get a hold of. But whether you can see 
it or not, there it is and it can make you very uncomfort- 
able and very unhappy, or vice versa, depending on your- 
self. 

At this time of the year there is so much confusion of 
getting settled and used to rules and regulations again 
after a long summer's vacation it is hard to remember 
to put out lights and get . to classes and meals on time. 
Proctors and monitors realize this and will be lenient 
these first few weeks. This editorial was not to 
girls who are trying to remember. Everyone 
slips occasionally. It is to those girls who delight in see- 
ing how many rules they can break and escape the pen- 
alty that we would talk. Really, you are doing yourself 
more harm than otherwise. Not one of you would de- 
liberately cheat in a game of hockey or tennis. You may 
not like the rules but you play by them anyway or there 
would be no sport in the game. Just so it is with school 
— any school — anywhere. You can, of course, close the 
subject by saying, "I won't like it." Possibly not. There 
are few things that everyone likes all of the time. But 
at least give it a fair trial, and try to understand that 
rules and regulations were made with a purpose before 
you definitely refuse to obey them. 



Complete Campus Coverage ought 
to begin in the tearoom, judging 
from the number of "dieting" people 
seen there. 



So glad that Edith Eason and Jane 
Meyer decided to come back. It seems 
that Jane took one look at Northwest- 
em, then stayed only long enough to 
leave again. That's the old spirit! 



Martha Fisher evidently doesn't 
think so much of Ward-Belmont girls 
as cooks (home economics department 
excepted.) Anyway, she put in as an 
afterthought that there were some 
who could fry steak. 



Riding ring looks right natural 
again with Judy all decked out in her 
"sky-blue pink" outfit. Miss Carling 
runs to blue, too^ Wonder if she got 
the be-o-o-t-i-ful blue shirt in New 
Mexico! 



Which brings to mind—Eleanor Ir- 
win started to read Moby Dirk be- 
cause she thought that it was a horse 
story. 



Somebody got seven "plain" letters 
and an air-mail special delivery all 
at once this morning. Let's hope it 
doesn't happen often. The strain 
might be too much. 



At "open house" Saturday night 
one of the new girls was trying to de- 
scribe a monitor and couldn't think of 
the word, so she said, "One of those 
people with nose trouble— has to see 
what everyone is doing after light 
bell." 



Congratulations this week go to the 
new hall proctors and club presidents. 
Power to you, girls! 



Here and there— Don't the lions 
look nice all in their new paint? 
Don't Jonnye Walker and Tony Tread- 
way make perfect roommates? Louise 
Lillard says that they have creamed 
eggs at Gulf Park, too. Did you all 
join the "Y" and the Athletic Asso- 
ciation? And don't forget to subscribe 
to the Hyphen. 



If someone would kindly put that 
unhappy cat, who raves, sings, or 
what have you, on the campus every 
night, out of its misery there would 
be one much happier columnist on the 
campus, at least. That's enough for 
now. So long! 



Judy Acheson reeeived the follow- 
ing wire, "Suggest you drop riding 
so you will have time to write par- 
ents." Signed, Mother. Why, Judy, 
— so that's what your excuse has been 
— my, my, tsk, tsk! 



Today the Hyphen Office was ap- 
proached with the request for a size 
32. When further information was 
elicted, we found she wanted bathing 
suits. Sorry, madam, next door to 
the right! 



The A. K.'s have that sort-of droopy 
look — it's the number of meetings 
they've been having — morning, noon, 
and night, so we hear. 



WARD-BELMONT SONNET SEQUENCE 

I 

The Attic pillars and their cool, carved strength 
Have shaded every Grecian poet's song; 

Though men must fall and rise and pass, at length 
Still stands their inspiration, firm and strong. 

Above the trees where mockingbirds will hide, 

These other pillars of another day 
Look to the south with dignity and pride 

And mellowed smiles for all that they survey. 

Oh, dusky pillars, stand forever straight 

Above the campus green! Though less your years 

Your strength endures; your symbol is as great. 
Men wept for Athens; you have women's tears. 

And if myself turns coward further on, 
I shall remember you — and fear be gone. 

II 

There was an angry wind that lashed the earth 
And spun the silence of the prairie sand 

Upon that mad March morning of my birth, 
So I have always seemed to understand. 

How like that day the blood surged in my heart 
And knew the snow sting and the rise and fall 

And conflict tearing self and sand apart! 
But it has gone; this morning changed it all. 

I came while heart and wind made wild caprice; 

I found a pleasant fire — and daffodils 
In small bronze bowls. I found a happy peace 

Like spring on your New England's gold-rimmed hills. 

There was assurance in your spoken word 
Like daffodils that storm has left unstirred. 

Ill 

Here in the listless falling rain I stand 

Waiting as if my untrained eyes might see 

Spring coming quietly to take in hand 

The doorknob of this tight-furled tulip. She 

Will turn/its crimsonness to open rooms 

With myths of tall, green poplars in thin lines. . . . 

The cloying fragrance of wisteria blooms 
In globes of purple dripping from the vines. 

Then in the chancel of a later night, 

Magnolia trees in their communion mood 

Will hold a fragile chalice, lone and white, 
In reverent cathedral solitude. 

If spring is just the same year after year, 
Why am I breathless as I wait it here? 

IV 

October afternoon has spun a haze 

With wings of dragon flies. A fall wind croons. . . . 
There in the sunshine, warm, young bodies laze 

On tall-grassed slopes and dream and hum new tunes, 

Sounds through the winter air a carol now. 

The chimes for chapel play; thin lies the snow. 
And someone swings on a magnolia bough, 

To shake its load on laughing girls below. 

Spring nights, soft-slippered by the rain, begin, 

And books lie idle for a quiet walk. 
Above the splatter and the thunder's din 

Come murmurs of a happy, friendly talk. 

When summer comes how still it all must seem, 
The campus, drowsing in a next year's dream! 



I, too, have gone away. But never comes 
A church bell or a distant chime at night 

But I must hear the carillon. No drums 

Beat stronger than the memory of moonlight 

That wets gray slate roofs. And no white jade moon.« 

But I must see the frosting lombardies. 
No bird's song but I hear deceiving tunes 

Of mockingbirds in magnolia trees. 

No friend who smiles but I can dimly see 

The smiling eyes of someone there who grew, 

Like all the rest to be a part of me. 

0 little years, how I have cherished you! 

No challenge but I feel the answer lie 

In dreams that have come true — and cannot die. 

Dorbis Fish, '32. 
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WARD-BELMONT 
"RELATIVES" ENROLL 

It is always interesting to find 
among the incoming girls a great 
number of "relatives," girls whose sis- 
ters, cousins, aunts, mothers, and even 
grandmothers, have come to either 
Ward Seminary, Belmont College, or 
Ward-Belmont years ago. The list 
which has been compiled so far is 
long, and no doubt incomplete. If 
there has been a "relative" left out, 
that girl will please report it to the 
Hyphen Office, as the staff is eager to 
get a complete, correct list. 

The most "related" girl enrolled 
this year is Betty Ann Bell, a Junior- 
Middle, who is from Colorado Springs, 
Colo. Betty Ann's grandmother at- 
tended Ward Seminary as Ann Wil- 
liams, about 1870. Her mother, as 
Shelly Nixon, was in Belmont College 
in 1906-07. Her aunt, Arnie Nixon, 
graduated from Belmont College in 
1909, having been there two years, 
and her cousins, Fay and Ethel Shel- 
ley, are graduates of Ward Seminary 
of 1906 and 1908. 

Florence-Martin Bradford, of Ful- 
ton, Ky., is both a daughter and a 
niece of the school, as her mother and 
aunt attended Belmont College. Eliza- 
beth Mastin's and Louise Timberman's 
mothers came to Ward Seminary, and 
Nelle Jane Ranck's and Elizabeth 
Ann Reed's mothers were both in 
Ward-Belmont the same years, 1918' 
14. Mary Ann Foley's two aunts 
came to Ward's and Ward-Belmont 
and Winifred Thomas' aunt attended 
here in 1916-17. 

' The "sisters" are numerous. Louise 
Morton is Ann's sister (ex '33 ) ; 
Katherine Biedenharn is Margaret's 
sister ('31); Sarah Clark is Jane's 
sister ('30) ; Jane Claybrooke, Char- 
lotte's sister ('29) ; Ruth Davis, Viva 
Lee's sister ('34); Barbara Hart, 
Helen's sister ('30) ; Katherine Hays, 
Maud Craig Hays' sister (ex. '27); 
Leora Hill, Alice Vivienne's sister 
(34); Helen Jones, Jennabeth's sister 
('34); Teddy Krauss, Gretta's sister 
('30); Elizabeth Pillow, Helen's sis- 
ter ('35) ; Elizabeth Quinker, Jose- 
phine's sister (ex '29) ; Mildred Sar- 
tor, Irene's sister ('35) ; Elizabeth 
Siegmund, Catherine's and Christine's 
sister (ex '33) and (ex '34); Anne 
Shepard, Mollie's sister ('31); Patsy 
Burgher, Mary Stewart's sister (high 
school ('30); Grace Willis, Martha's 
sister (ex '28) ; Frances Clements, 
Margaret's sister ('25) ; Betty Lou 
Pfeiffer, Dorothy Jane's sister (ex 
'31). 

There are also a few cousins. Edna 
May Bradley is Ruth Potts' cousin 
('35), and Louise Brown is the cou- 
sin of Louise and Nell McMurry ('30 
and '33), and of Nancy Brown (high 
school '35). 



• Jean boys PERKY, 
for her light costume col- 
on; GAY, for tweeds; 
JAUNTY, for black 
or navy. Jill takes 
CAPER, for her light 
brown costumes; 
BRISK, for true browns 
and dark greens; and 
CHEERIO, for dark 
brown and wine. Shad- 
owless Chiffons and 
Service Sheer*, $1.00. 



LOVEMAN BERGER 
li TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN — 

HARPIST AT- 
TENDS SUMMER 
MUSIC COLONY 



Among the musicians studying at 
the colony in Camden, Maine, this 
summer, was Miss Frances Jackson, 
teacher of harp and also of German 
here at Ward-Belmont. Miss Jackson 
spent four weeks studying harp under 
the famous Carlos Salzedo, who con- 
ducts classes there and was enrolled 
in the master class for harpists. 

The work with Mr. Salzedo was in- 
valuable as his classes are always 
filled with the foremost harpists of 
the country. This summer, Miss Jack- 
son said she enjoyed being a member 
of the classes with the first and sec- 
ond harpists of the Philadelphia Sym- 
phony Orchestra, first harpist with 
the Cleveland orchestra, first harpist 
of the Baltimore and the National 
Symphony Orchestras of Washington, 
D. C, and Florence Wightman. harp- 
ist on the N.B.C network. 

During her stay at the musical col- 
ony, Miss Jackson, besides her regular 
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harp work, got a great deal out of 
the material offered on the use of the 
harp over the radio. This was par- 
ticularly interesting to her as she will 
be broadcasting over WSM this win- 
ter. 

Other famous artists who were at 
Camden for the summer classes were 
Josef Hoffman, Joseph Levine, pian- 
ists, Felix Salmond, cellist, and Rose 
Bampton, the young concert singer. 
One of the most enjoyable of the con- 
certs given in Bar Harbor, which were 
available to the Camden colony was 
the one featuring Carlos Salzedo, 
himsetf, and his wife, Lucile Lawrence 
who is the harpist with the Radio 
City Orchestra. 

In the past few years the Ward- 
Belmont Orchestra has had harp stu- 
dents in its ensemble, and has ap- 
preciated the addition. The girls who 
are interested in harp would do well 
to consult with Miss Jackson in her 
studio or in her classroom in the Aca- 
demic Building. 
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« « « « « Save At Walgreen' s »»»»»»» 

Phone 6-4921 ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



Rushing has been loads of fun for 
the six old Agora members. We have 
enjoyed passing on to the new girls 
some of the pleasure which the senior 
Agoras last year gave to us. 

Frances Graham, our president, has 
surpassed all records by actually re- 
membering the names of all the girls 
who have visited us this week. More 
power to you, Frances! 

Janie Ruth Huey, vice-president, is 
back. Christine Jill has been recently 
elected treasurer. A secretary is yet 
to be chosen. Kay Croswell, rush cap- 
tain, has been assisted by Jayne Key- 
port and Elizabeth Smith. We pre- 
dict loads of fun for the Agoras this 
year. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The A. K.'s are glad to announce 
the election of two new officers — 
Nancyann Schmid as vice-president 
and Betty Heck as treasurer. They 
are also exceedingly proud of their 
new sponsor, Miss Linda Rhea. 

Now for some news of the old 
A. K.'s: Smith is working in St. Louis. 
Can you imagine that? Ginny 
Winston is attending the University 
of Cincinnati, and "Nooky" Keidel, the 
University of Texas. Dukie will soon 
be up to see her little sister. Another 
old A. K. is back with us. Marjorie 
Abbot decided that it was better to 
return late than never. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

Zounds 'n zithers! Now that the 
rushing season is almost over, we 
Anti-Panners think it's about time to 
catch up on a little neglected corre- 
spondence to the b. f., and such. After 
walking around in a daze and meet- 
ing the same person two or three 
times at the Club Formal, we're all 
going to crawl into our holes and re- 
cuperate. 

What ardent little club member of 
ours is rushing the skids out from 
under her new roommate? Aha, a 
hint — brown and white polka dots! 

Were we little Anti-Panners ever 
proud of our spicy gardenias at the 
Formal the other night! 

In fact, the only hitch in the eve- 
ning was when Crockett accidentally 
(?) pulled the stool out from under 
one of our new rushees. But then, 
you know Crockett — ! 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The Del Ver club intends to fill va- 
cant offices with new club members. 

Daily rush parties have been the 
most outstanding activities of the 
week. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The F. F.'s certainly enjoy seeing 
Coneklin back "jigging" to some Chi- 
cago orchestra, and Eleanor Irwin 
back in the kitchen supervising Sun- 
day tea (although it really is Mary 
Ellen's job this year). 

We 'most forgot (she's taken charge 
so well that it seems perfectly nat- 
ural). The F. F.'s are proud to pre- 
sent Nita Bogue as our new presi- 
dent. Rosemary Horstmann has also 
been elected as new treasurer. Al- 
together there are ten F. F.'s back, 
but we hope to have some more grand 
girls soon after you read this. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The Penta Tau club is indeed glad 
to welcome so many of its old mem- 
bers back, especially Nancy Brown, , 
who has returned after an absence of 
one year. We are also anticipating 
the entrance of new girls. There has 
been one new election, that of treas- 
urer. That position is now held by 
Katherine Hyde. The Penta Taus are 
planning an eventful and successful 
year, and all the old members are 
doing their best to make it so. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

Rachel Hailey, Osiron scribe, didn't 
make it back this year 'n we almost 
didn't have any Osiron notes. The 
seven old Osirons have been doing 
some dashing around lately. Thelma, 
Mary Jane Dulaney and Mildred Scott 



have been doing some intensive rush- 
ing and planning down in 107 Senior 
while Porgie Young, Rosella, Mary' 
Ellen and Gail likewise have been flit, 
ting about the campus. Looks like a 
good year for the Osirons. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The T. C. club welcomes Miss Betty 
O'Donnell, new physical education in- 
structor. Miss O'Donnell graduated 
from Ward-Belmont in 1930, and the 
present T. C.'s are much thrilled to 
have her back, especially as she states 
that she intends to be an active club 
member. 

New officers for the year are: presi- 
dent, Mary Jac Griffith; and seen, 
tary, Salanie Sherman. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN . 

Yes, the Tri K's are holding forth. 
Only seven of us, but "we can take 
it." Pat is still the same with her 
wisecracks and Hershey hasn't 
changed a bit. The Clays are still 
singing and Virginia Barrett and 
Winn Marsh and Margaret Louise 
Boyd are still raving over the gor- 
geous summer they had. 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE HYPHEN 

The X. L. club has certainly been 
a place of merriment and happy gath- 
erings this past week. 

The old girls, with Irene Sartor as 
the new president, have gathered 
every afternoon for informal meet- 
ings with the new girls. 

The club extends its warmest wel- 
come to the new girls and hopes that 
they will have a happy and successful 
year. 





Ward -Belmont Hyphen 



Volume XXIII 



PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK BY THE STUDENTS OF WARD-BELMONT 

Nashville, Tenn., Saturday, October 6 , 1934 



Number 3 



M Y" COMMITTEES 

BID FOR MEMBERS 



SORORITY PLEDGES 

ANNOUNCED 



HYPHEN SELLS FAST 



The chapel was particularly at- 
tractive Sunday when the "Y" ex- 
plained its work to the girls at the 
Vesper service. 

Martha Jane Chattin presided over 
the devotionals in which Carolyn 
Bryant read the scripture and Mary 
Lalla Byrn gave a violin selection. 

After the devotional Martha Jane 
Chattin, as president of the Y.W.C.A., 
opened its doors to the students by 
presenting her cabinet. Many mem- 
bers of the cabinet discussed briefly 
their work in the "Y" and gave all 
who were interested invitations to 
join their committees. This concluded 
the services. 

Those who talked for the various 
committees were: Marjorie Wells, 
representing the Entertainment Com- 
mittee; Virginia Shaw, Vespers 
Committee; Matilda Daugherty, Com- 
munity "Y" Tours; Mary Alice Paine, 
Publicity and Industrial Commission; 
Mary Jane Bass, Tennessee Children's 
Home; Helen Pillow, Florence Crit- 
tenton Home; Catherine Croswell, 
Vanderbilt Hospital Wards; Mary 
'Lee Wilson, Old Ladies' Home; Fran- 
ces Street, Junior League Crippled 
Children's Home; Mary Eleanor Clay, 
World Fellowship Committee, and 
Leora Hill, Membership Committee. 

WORDSMITH 

TRY-OUTS OPEN 



All girls, both old and new, inter- 
ested in creative writing, are invited 
to try out for Wordsmiths. Word- 
.-miths is the college organization for 
those girls who like to write. Last 
year they met twice a month to read 
what they had written and to criti- 
cize each other's work. 

The contest started October 7 
and will close on Monday, October 21. 
All contributions should be sent to 
Nancyann Schmid through house 
mail. Contributions may be any type 
of creative writing. Put your name 
and the name of your entries into an 
envelope and attach it to the manu- 
script. Do not put your name on the 
manuscript. These contributions will 
be judged by a student-faculty com- 
mittee, and announcement of new 
members made as soon as possible. 



CALENDAR— SENIOR 
WEEK * 
October 8-13 

* 

Monday, October 8 — Senior Recog- 
nition Day. 

Tuesday, October 9 — Senior Din- 
ner, Del Ver House. 

Wednesday, October 10 — Senior 
Chapel; Speaker, Mildred Clem- 
ents, President of the Eccowasin 
Club. 

Thursday, October 11 — Faculty 
Tea, Penta Tau House. 

Friday, October 12— Class Recog- 
nition Day. 

Saturday, October 13 — Senior 
Dance for Senior-Middles, for- 
mal. 



News comes to the campus of the 
friends who were here last year and 
who have gone on to other colleges to 
complete their education. In most 
cases the news has come through let- 
ters telling of their pledging to 
various national sororities. 

At Missouri University, Helene 
Loeb has pledged A.E. Phi; Virginia 
Brice at Oklahoma University, Mary 
Lula Pivoto, Shirley Lege ('33), Jean- 
ette Kassel, at Texas, and Ruth Rob- 
inson and Charlie Holcombe at Louis- 
iana State, are all Kappas. Isobel 
Coulter is Tri Delta, and Ann Shaw, 
Theta, at Vanderbilt; and Ginny Win- 
ston is Theta at University of Cincin- 
nati. 

Word comes from Kathryn Mathis 
that she is enrolled at the University 
of California in Los Angeles, Wilma 
Baker is in Leland Stanford, Victoria 
Keidel at the University of Texas, 
Jane Carroll at home at the teachers' 
college there, Katrina in Arizona with 
her family. 



The Hyphen conducted its annual 
sales campaign Monday and Tuesday 
with great success. Over one-half the 
student body subscribed the first day, 
and by Tuesday evening nearly all 
were subscribers. 

Following the usual plan of cam- 
paigning, posters were displayed 
around the campus and tables set out 
on "Ac" steps and in Middlemarch 
Monday morning. The committee fur- 
nished tags for subscribers to wear 
in order that they be "unmolested" 
during the remainder of the campaign. 

Students received two complimen- 
tary copies of the Hyphen previous to 
the campaign and so became acquaint- 
ed with the paper. There are few 
boarders who do not take the Hyphen 
and many day students have sub- 
scribed. There are over two hundred 
names on the mailing list. 

Nellie Clements, circulation mana- 
ger, assisted by the other staff mem- 
bers, directed the campaign. Anyone 
wishing to subscribe now may send 
their dollar to Nellie through house 
mail or bring it down to the Hyphen 
office. 



SENIOR WEEK, 

OCTOBER 8-13 



FAGS FOR A DAY 



A clattering of feet, voices shouting and laughing — seven o'clock in the 
morning, October 2, Fag Day! From Pembroke, Founders and Heron, fags 
stormed into Senior Hall. Never before had such a conglomeration of cos- 
tumes been assembled in Ward-Belmont halls. Each club had its fags dressed 
to represent its mascot or to symbolize some age or type of man. Costumes 
varied from white-robed babies to grey-haired ladies, from long-tailed animals 
to howling pirates. Pandemonium— song — chants— shouts— baby prattle! 

After each lowly fag had greeted her mistress with appropriate dignity, 
either by kneeling or bowing to the floor, they were herded out-of-doors to 
perform various tasks. 

The Penta Tau fags, dressed in short pants and gingham dresses to repre- 
sent little children, dangled their fishing poles into the fountain, to Mr. Berry's 
chagrin. In the other hand, most of them carried red bricks which they 
begged passers-by to autograph. 

Wearing brilliant-colored shirts and pants, and wicked-looking eye 
patches, the F. F. pirates wound in and out the trees, yelling in their best 
pirate manner, "Sailing, sailing over the bounding main." 

Who were the creatures who had black stripes around their bodies, long, 
floppy ears, and knotty tails? Oh, 'twere the Tri K fags, crawling along 
and chanting "I'm a Tri K bom—" 

The sights became even more amazing as a long line of T. C. fags, wear- 
ing their slickers backwards and carrying open umbrellas, marched around 
the circle. A large red "T" crossed their foreheads and extended down the 
bridge of their noses, and glowing "C's" adorned each cheek. 

"Guess who we are," sang the Osiron fags as they went by wearing 
frightful green masks and long white gowns. Ah, we know, "The Boogy 
Man's" assistants! 

Some of the clubs sang the praises of animals; nature lovers, perhaps. 
The strains of "Green Elephants" sung by the grey-haired dames, or Agora 
fags, greeted the ears as the school stormed into the dining room. "Allah 
praise the green frog," repeated the Del Vers fags as they backed down the 
stairs. The gunny sacks they wore and the realistic make-up convinced us 
that they even resembled the exalted frog. 

Oh, you A. K. fags, how did it feel to wear green skirts upside down, 
middies backwards, and green life-preservers? These fags showed their sense 
by appropriating a vacant table, short-lived pleasure! 

The youngest bunch in the gathering were the X. L. babies, who chanted, 
"I'm an X. L. baby. Soon I'll be an X. L. lady." One "baby" was dressed 
in a long, pale blue gown, and how she could crawl! 

The Anti-Pans' French maids created a sensation as they lisped, "Kith me 
quick, cauthe I've been thtanding on my tip-toeth all day long, waiting on 
the Anti-Panth." Their neat, black dresses and white aprons looked quite 
different in the variety of costumes. 

The old members of each club sat at one table around which their fags 
grouped themselves, sitting on the floor. How they enjoyed eating prunes 
dipped in salt, eggs sprinkled with sugar, and drinking coffee out of saucers! 

After the groups left the dining rooms the fag mistresses discovered hid- 
den talents of various kinds — Evelyn McCall's ability to recite poems back- 
wards; St. Louis girls', Schmid, Stevens, and Brigham, knowledge of catchy 
songs; Alice Webb's realistic imitation of a baby; Louise Brown's heel- 
clicking step. The prize should go to Joyce Cunningham, who stood by the 
walk and opened imaginary doors for the teachers. 

Long after costumes were put away, evidence of Fag Day was abundant. 
At every turn, one came upon groups of kneeline girls, and the strains of 
"A. K. be praised," "I'm bo glad I am a P-E-N-T-A T-A-U," "Allah praise 
the green frog," and other individual praises floated across the campus. 



Plans for Senior week, October 8 to 
October 13, are moving forward 
rapidly. Jean Stewart, Senior presi- 
dent, has appointed committees for 
the different events, and work is well 
under way. 

For the Senior dinner to be held 
Tuesday in the Del Ver house, Mary 
Crockett Evans is chairman. Mary 
Jane Bass and Martha Ann Rogers 
are her assistants. 

Mary Lalla Byrn is chairman for 
the chap. I service on Wednesday. 
Jean Weis, Ann Whitmore, and Alice 
Williamson are members of her com- 
mittee. 

Thursday, the tea for the faculty 
and administration will be given in 
the Penta Tau house. Marion Colles- 
ter is chairman of the refreshment 
committee with Georganna Martin 
and Matilda Daugherty to help her. 
Mary Alice Paine is in charge of the 
music. Betty Heck is responsible for 
the invitations with Nellie Clements 
and Elizabeth Smith as her assistants. 
On the serving committee are Vir- 
ginia Richey, chairman; Elizabeth 
Dabney, Sarah Clark, Buford Hayter, 
Janet Newbury and Mozelle Trout. 

Marguerite Page and Ruth Pottg 
will carry the banner in the proces- 
sion Friday. 

Nita Bogue is in charge of deco- 
rations for the dance Saturday night 
with Mary Jane Dulaney, Mary Ellen 
Hudgins, Jane Keyport, Anna Kath- 
erine Howard, and Winifred Marsh 
as her assistants. Patty Brown Har- 
vey, and Lattie Miller Graves are re- 
sponsible for the punch. Margaret 
Louise Boyd is in charge of the 
"special," and Sara Womack, Nancy- 
ann Schmid, Virginia Smith and 
Marjorie Wells are members of her 
committee. 



PRESIDENT S COUNCIL 

PRESENTED TO SCHOOL 



Monday, October 1, members of 
President's Council were introduced 
to the school. In presenting the coun- 
cil, Dr. Barton said: 

"Not a single girl on the stage this 
morning has assumed her position; 
every one of them has been elected 
to her position by her fellow-citizens. 
Therefore, it behooves the member- 
ship of the respective groups to up- 
hold them by every cooperative effort. 

"These girls, because of their re- 
sponsibilities to their offices and to 
the school, have taken a special posi- 
tion of honor as affects the rules and 
regulations of the school. I commit 
this self-discipline not only to the 
presidents but to every girl in school. 
These girls have a certain privilege 
in holding office, the responsibility 
for the discharge of their duties and 
honor to uphold for themselves and 
for the school." 

Presidents who spoke for their or- 
ganizations were: Marguerite Page, 
(Continued on page 6) 
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VANDERBILT PROFESSOR, 
CHAPEL SPEAKER 



WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"NathvilU't Ltsthtr Coorfi Slott" 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-482 Church Street 

Just A Few" Steps From' the Corner 
ofSth Avenue, 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

< .11 1: m 11 AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



MAE WEST in 

"Belle of the Nineties" 

Starting Monday — Murlrnr Dietrich 
in "SCARLET EMPRESS" 



!lKNlCKfRBOCK£RlI 



*«*■ t— ** n l AM J»P*a 

October 5th Through Uth- 



"DOWN TO THEIR 
LAST YACHT" 

With Sidney Fox 
Polly Moran Sidney Bluckmer 

The Successor to "Flying Down to Rio" 

— Added Featurcttea — 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



PARAMOUNT 

FRIDAY and SATURDAY 
Held Over 



Doctor William C. Campbell, of 
Vanderbilt School of Theologry, gave 
quite an interesting and inspiration- 
al talk to the Ward-Belmont students 
Wednesday morning. His subject was 
"The Way of Life." The theme of 
the talk was that everyone has his 
own philosophy of life, and he is apt 
to disregard the philosophies of others 
as not being up to the standard of 
his, just as the prophet in olden times 
thought it foolish to wash in the 
River Jordan for forgiveness of his 
sins when he had purer and better 
water at home. But we learn from 
every thing and every person with 
whom we come into contact, and we 
should be glad that here we have 
many girls and many teachers who 
may change our opinions and add to 
our thoughts. The radiance that good 
and great people shed is that which 
makes one "born again." We should 
study these people, and profit by 
their experiences. There are sixteen 
waking hours in which we may do 
this, yet few of us use even a small 
portion of that time in actual thought. 

We have not learned to concentrate. 
When we do, all things will come easy. 
Concentration must be made into a 
habit. Through it we learn from 
other people and other experiences 
those things which will help us form 
a truly great philosophy of life. 



BOARDING CLUBS 

GREET PLEDGES 



Following all-club reception and a 
scries of informal rush parties, initia- 
tion was held in each clubhouse Wed- 
nesday night. Each club presented 
their ideais^in impressive ceremonies 
to the following new members: 

Agora: Margaret Barton, Jane 
Berger, Lida Allene Brown, Winnie 
Coffee, Mary Leslie Cook, Ruth Dazey, 
Barbara Dratz, Emmalou Florey, 
Freda Lee Hess, Phyllis Hudson, Ruth 
Jones, Royena Kipp, June Leach, 
Elaine Levinsohn, Fay Stipp, Nell 
Storer, Mary Sudhoff, Olga Vanta, 
Annie Lou Wall, Helen Watkins, Vir- 
ginia Lee Wilson. 

A. K.: Louise Anderson, Florence- 
Martin Bradford, Joan Butterfield, 
Virginia Chisholm, Nancy Jane Clay- 
brook, Mary Ann Foley, Leora Hill, 
Betsy Jones, Roberta Lincoln, Jane 
Ludwig, Martha Merryday, Mary 
Smith, Elizabeth Tipton, Tony Tread- 
way, Jonnye Walker, Alice Webb. 



Anti-Pandora: Martha Carson, 
Marjorie Crume, Jane Flannigan, 
Patty Howell, Mamie Jones, Jana 
Longnecker, Betty Moroney, Pauline 
Myers, Mary Ellen Peach, Charlotte 
Watkins, Christine White. 



Del Ver: Sarah Ashley, Jeanne 
Bailey, Betty Ann Bell, Betty Burns, 
Elizabeth Carruth, Patty Gibbs, Re- 
becca Hall, Teddy Krauss, Martha 
Lou Lawrence, Evelyn Norton, Nell 
Jane Ranck, Barbara Lee Reed, Eliza- 
beth Ann Reed, Betty Ridley, Jean 
Roland, Irene Wakeman, June Weeks. 



Evans, Alice Hancock, Barbara Hart, 
Katherine Hays, Jane Latz, Louise 
Lilliard, Jean Moroney, Ruth Porter, 
Elizabeth Quinker, Jean Reinhardt, 
Leah Rochelle, Louise Timberman, 
Eula Wade. 



Osiron: Emma Mae Albro, Gretch- 
en Beckman, Katherine Biedenharn, 
Margaret Boiler, Mabel Breeden, 
Louise Fosgate, Modesta Good, Anna 
Katherine Howard, Helen Jones, Mar- 
tha Ellen Kiger, Katherine Kilty, 
Helen Kirkbride, Virginia McCamey, 
Nell McDavid, Jeanne Morgan, Betty 
Pickering, Carroll Sheep, Ann Shep- 
ard, Helen Tibbetts, Pauline Tucker. 



Penta Tan: Betty Armstrong, Edna 
Mae Bradley, Jeanne Brigham, Louise 
Brown, Alice Buchanan, Elaine Buck, 
Patsy Burger, Sarah Clark, Joyce 
Cunningham, Mary Elizabeth Lauhon, 
Evelyn McCall, Elizabeth Pillow, 
Mary Stevens, Mary Norman West, 
Carolyn Whited, Sara Grace Willis. 



T. C: Jeanne Brady, Lawre Lee 
Butler, Dawn Chiarenza, Rozelle 
Fawcette, Evelyn Frazier, Helen Hall, 
Dorthea Johnson, Virginia Lose, Peg- 
gy Nye, Agnes Ormand, Frances 
Pace, Betty Pfeiffer, Martha Roth, 
Dorothy Smith, Nell Watkins. 



Tri K.: Charlotte Bridge, Betty 
Carlisle, Jeanne Cookson, Catherine 
Crossan, Betty Goldstein, Mary Lou 
Henderson, Beverly Lack, Catherine 
Lanham, Jean McKibben, Janet Pas- 
coe, Elizabeth Rogers, Elizabeth Sieg- 
mund, Betsy Strain, Ann Turney, 
Marion Weber, Mary Donnan Wilson, 
Louise Witherspoon, Moselle Worsley, 
Dorothy Zimmer. 



X. L.: Sally Bateman, Phyllis Carr, 
Mary Beth Caton, Constance Chase, 
Mary Curtain, Rozelle Emery, Mary 
Elizabeth Herder, Mildred Hood, 
Marion Kemp, Maxine Laird, Mary 
Frances Launius, Betty McEntee, 
Elizabeth Mastin, Eliza Monk, Kitty 
Mood, Louise Pumphrey, Elizabeth 
Rudolph, Elsie Sante, Mildred Sartor, 
Winnie Thomas, Martha Thompson. 



FALL SPORTS 

GET UNDER WAY 



F. F.: Frances Clements, Jane 
Cravens, Ruth Davis, Elizabeth 



Regular gym classes and fall sports 
are well under way. The tennis tour- 
nament started Monday. 

Officers of the Athletic Association 
are: 

President— Ruth Potts. 

Vice-president — Jane Meyer. 

General Manager — Margaret Louise 
Boyd. 

Secretary — Grace Benedict. 
Treasurer — Barbara^Leake. 
Sport managers are: 
Hockey — Frances Rose. 
Tennis — Alice Williamson. 
Riding — Eleanor Irwin. 
Swimming — Carolyn Conklin. 
Basketball — Gilbertine Moore. 

Other sport managers are to be ap- 
pointed later. The managers of fall 
sports spok€ briefly in chapel on 
Thursday, September 27. 



Tif 'O BOOKS That Are Lead, 
era Everywhere Are 



66 SO RED THE 
ROSE" 

Ry Slnrk Young »2.50 

"STARS FELL 
ON A LA HAM A'" 

By Carl Carmer 13.00 

★ 

All the Best New Fall Books 
Are on Display at Our 
New Shop. 



Ward - Belmont Girls Are Always 
Welcome. Come and Visit Us ' 
At Any Time. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Ave., N., Nashville 



Ward -Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



ARMSTRONG'S BEAUTY SHOP 

Permanent Wavei — $5.00 Up 
Shampoo and Finger Wave — 50c 

2 Expert Barbers Always in Attendance 

Phone 6-0353 



2nd Floor 



RMSTRONG'S PARLOR 

— 



NOTICE STUDENTS: — Expert 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing-! 
lnc Coat of Artna and Creeta. 



Just Two Blocks of College 
Phone Day 7-9133 — Night 7-1 415- W 
Call PEABODY PHARMACY 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 
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P-S-S-T-! 



"Hail, Henchman!" might well be 
the national greeting on the campus 
now. From the harried look on many 
faces, you can tell when a girl is a 
Senior English victim. Instead of 
"Have you heard . . . ? it has be- 
come, "Have you got (or read) The 
fciiiy'a Henchman? 

Wei) all be glad when this domi- 
nant character sinks back into a place 
of lesser importance. 

Rain, mud, slush, mothers who were 
late in coming for their daughters 'n 
everything did nothing to console 
Mary Ann for the forfeited trip to 
Scwanee. Cheer up, you'll have bet- 
ter luck next time! 

Have you noticed the picture called 
"Perfect Contentment"? The subject 
is a girl who is having both her tennis 
shoes laced for her. The characters 
are Virginia — the contented one — Pat- 
ty and Sally. Who were your maids 
this time last year, huh? 

The "absoluteleiest" most dejected 



After due deliberation and after 
having passed through the experience, 
we have become very much convinced 
that, aside from having to sit on the 
platform, having to stand up there 
for five seconds without saying a 
word is the most uncomfortable posi- 
tion one can be in — all of which has 
nothing to do with this column, but is 
our own honest opinion, and we feel 
much better now that it is off of our 
chest. (How's that for a sentence?) 
After Senior week we have no doubt 
that the ranks of the uncomfortable 
will be considerably increased. 'Tis 
time to eat. 



ENTER. MADAME 



May I put before the house, or to 
be quite accurate, the school and all, 
Miss Frances Street — Fanny to you if 
you don't mind being rather glaringly 
reproved. You see, although Fanny is 
Fanny to all, she hankers to be Fran- 
ces to a few, at least. 

Miss Street comes from Graham, 



Texas, which has nothing to do with 
<i^ht on the campus is Nena, Eliza- .crackers even though it does give one 
both, and Sally— when one of them is such impression. Association, 

don t-you-know! It works this way: 
Graham, well, crackers just seem to 
follow that up. For crackers we go 
to the' tearoom, and there you'll most 
always find Fanny. 

Fanny has the most amazing num- 
ber of perfectly gorgeous male rela- 
tives. They're sitting around in every 
spare space. Pardon, I meant their 
pictures! A collection any collector 
would be proud to have collected! 

In case you all aren't so well ac- 
quainted with Frances, maybe you'd 
like to have a few salient facts. She 
was rush captain for the F. F.'s. And 
a fine and proper one, too. Outstand- 
ing features: a really truly fondness 
for writing letters,- talking, and chili; 
brown hair, blue eyes, and a laugh ; 
a superior roommate — the two of 
them are just like this, but never like 
that. Fanny's been going to Europe 
since last May to see relatives in 
Scotland. This summer she's all sot. 
What say? 



missing. 

Hetty Roberson decided to acquire 
an atom of masculinity and take life- 
saving. After one lesson, she is be- 
ginning to weaken. We don't much 
blame you, Betty; a little girl like you 
ought not to try to tackle such a big 
job, anyhow. You'd look much more 
effective as the drowning victim than 
as the heroic life-saver. 

Atlanta, Atlanta, Atlanta! That is 
the electric current which is quivering 
through the air this week. Among 
those "to be" present are Frances, 
■luanita, and "Hop." The worst af-<- 
fected is Juanita — you should hear 
her talk! She sounds like a "Ram- 
bling Wreck" herself with her inco- 
herent sputterings. Of course, these 
aren't the only "favored few" who are 
going, but they are the only ones we 
have heard up to now. Oh, excuse 
me, Kitty; aren't you contemplating 
withdrawing from this fair city, also 
— or was I supposed to mention that? 

Nena thinks that her mother has 
underestimated her physical ability. 
Mrs. Flippen won't let her walk to 
school because, as she says, she would 
have to come to school and carry Nena 
home. Well, you didn't really want 
to walk anyhow, did you, Nena? 

Who's the sauciest looking thing on 
the campus? Yep, you're right; it's 
.Margaret Greene, with that sailor 
hat. 

Emmaryne's name ought to be Jo- 
seph on account of that "coat of many 
colors" which she has. It is pretty, 
though, isn't it? 



PREP PATTER 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks — Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



The lively circulation of news has 
started off with its usual bang and 
flash! 

Excited whisperers have been tell- 
ing one another about the coming trip 
to Atlanta of a certain young lady 
next week-end with the mother of a 
very, earnest young man. 
Have you stopped "Reau-ing" the 
boat, Anne? 

It seems that one of our local sorori- 
ties, the S.A.P.'s have taken into 
their fold three new members: Lucv 
Cheatham, Emmie Leake, and Jean 
Caldwell. Don't let 'em lay it on too 
thick, Freshman. 

By the way, Junior-Middles, didn't 
our president make a swell talk in 
chapel? Good work, Mamie; we were 
all trembliner for you! 

Did H. F.'s heart go "pop" when 
Mary Ann broke it all off last Tues- 
day? . . . The H. F. stands for 
Horace Franklin, believe it or not, 
girls. 

We heard that when Margaret Mor- 
gan got those letters from Phil Smoke, 
of Miami, she almost went up in 
smoke herself. Watch out, Margaret, 
you're playing with fire! 

We all wonder who the Ben is that 
is lately torn between two loves. How 
long will the feud last? 

What was it that caused Susan to 
fall off the wagon on Nancy's hay 
ride? 

Which one of the S.A.P.'s has a 
new sweetheart in Washington, D. C. 

One of the main questions of the 
day, is, where Virginia McClellan was 
on the night of October the first? Even 
Nancy doesn't know. 

Well I guess that is enough gossip 
to fill the air for a time. 

S'long! . . . 




So prick up 
your ears ! 



Everyone has an urge to make 
things — everyone has leisure 
moments. AND who doesn't 
like to wear the latest in fash- 
ions! If you count your pennies, 
then count your stitches. All 
the latest news in yarns and 
styles are in our Art Depart- 
ment, and our instructor will 
gladly start you off and keep 
you right! So, knit yourself 
something! 

STREET FLOOR 



CASTNER-KNOTT 




V^^^O/ "Armstrong** Corner'"' 




Wei come Winter in -—WOOL 

It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty ni^ht breeze blowing, 
and there'll be ho many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instead of shivery! 



Pine Green 
Malacca Brown 



American Beauty 
Oxford Gray 



$10.75 — $17.50 and More 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 



SERVING HOURS 



HRt AKFASt 



NORTH 



LUNCH 



DINNtR 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 



SmJsite Shoes ^0 




208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Jo* Off Church St) 
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EDITORIAL 



THERE IS ADDED FREEDOM IN THE 
HONOR SYSTEM 



Monday's chapel presentation of the day student and 
boarding student Presidents' councils should have set every 
student to thinking. It should set you and you and you 
to realizing just how much responsibility you and you and 
you have placed on your friends. For these girls are your 
friends — they are your club sisters, classmates, and friends 
for whom you so enthusiastically voted last spring — or 
who rushed you and were so nice to you this fall. Do 
you think that by some "hocus-pocus" these girls are 
turned into dread creatures or perhaps little angels? 

It was just that idea — that they were all just as you 
and I — but raised to responsible positions — that the chapel 
program wanted to "put across." ^TRose girls are on 
their honor — they are never reported — think of the free- 
dom this gives them — the freedom of acknowledging their 
mistakes themselves, should they slip and break a rule, 
the privilege of reporting themselves! 

The honor system is a type of freedom that college 
women should be able to appreciate and use correctly. It 
means that the girl is woman enough to know that the 
rules are made for her protection and for community liv- 
ing, and as such, are to be lived by, and should she, 
through carelessness or other unavoidable reason, find she 
has broken these rules, then she is woman enough to ad- 
mit her mistake and take the punishment as deserving. 
Think how perfect a community if each student here 
would take on herself the same responsibility that these 
honor girls have taken! 

The other angle of this editorial is that which we men- 
tioned above — they are still the same girls they have al- 
ways been whether officers or not. Why look on them as 
"meanies" who, because they are in authority, are "down 
on you!" After all you put them there. Uphold your 
choice, and back up your officers from presidents to moni- 
tors! Use your rights of citizenship in Ward-Belmont 
wisely! 



A NEW GIRL'S FIRST IMPRESSIONS 



My first impressions of Ward-Belmont were good. The 
school met, and better still, far surpassed my expectations. 
I had been lured by reports of a "warm friendly atmos- 
phere." I found that everyone was not only willing but 
eager to help me get settled and to swing me at once into 
the height of Ward-Belmont activity. I had visualized a 
beautiful campus covered with trees and a smooth expanse 
of lawn, but my mental pictures were based on Oklahoma, 
where lawns are burned to a crisp golden brown by Au- 
gust, and where trees are of a modest size. Here I found 
tall trees with great trunks and mounds of green leaves. 
Not only was the ground carpeted with a smooth, thick 
(Continued on last column of this page) 



Did you know that Mary Lee Wil- 
son was an old lady? Well, we didn't 
either, until she said so. Didn't she, 
now? 

Seen in the riding ring and doing 
right nice by "our" instruction — 
Jeanne Brigham on "Little Jack" — 
they look swell together, don't they? 
— Ouch — ! I meant it as a compli- 
ment. Elizabeth Rudolph, whose 
"dad" owns a flock of thoroughbreds, 
just ought to be good in no time. 
Modesta Good on "Big Dipper" is 
doing right well, too. Elsie Santee is 
trying for a certificate an' it looks 
as tho' she would get it. 

Have you ever noticed how empty 
a Belmont street car looks when it 
goes around the corner after letting 
us gals out at North F'ront? 

Fag Day, too, has come and gone — 
and some of the new girls looked pret- 
ty worried while it lasted. I sure 
pitied Betty Heck's fags — she had a 
tough fag-mistress last year and cer- 
tainly was taking it out on hers. 
Heard Marion Weber pecking away 
on Hershey's typewriter, and saw 
Barbara Lee Reed looking all worn 
out after attending to Judy Berry's 
heavy correspondence. 

Ask Libby Siegmund about "I only 
have eyes for you" — I don't blame 
him, Libby! 

Did you ever see: ^ 

Lou Robinson when she wasn't go- 
ing out for the evening? 

Buford Hayter without a good- 
looking hat? 

Mrs. Powell when she wasn't bright 
and cheery? , 

A monitor do anything wrong? 

Mary Ann Foley with the same 
dress on? 

Nellie Clements when she wasn't 
going for a walk? 

Frankie Marbury when she wasn't 
dancing? 

Two sisters who are real sisters in 
looks 'n everything as the Sartor's. 

Jane Keyport in an old pair of 
shoes? 

Hershey when she wasn't laughing? 

Winnie Marsh when she didn't 
smile? 

The answer, folks, is NO! 

You should have seen the expres- 
sions on a certain group of hockey 
players' faces when the teacher 
"blowed" her whistle, then asked them 
what she "blowed" it for. 

Senior-Middles are getting a great 
kick out of hearing the old girls guess 
what we are going to have for lunch. 
They'll learn! 

Guess this is all for the week — 
So long! — 



ADAM S APPLE 



MISS MAGNOLIA SAYS: 



Gilbertine Moore is the type of girl 
who thinks she should keep behind in 
her studies so that she can pursue 
them. 

Which reminds me that blunt people 
are the ones who usually come to the 
point first. 

Did you know that to one of our 
girls "a boy is just a noise with dirt 
on it." (Why, Jane!) 



I wonder if Adam's apple 
Was put in his throat 

For some very big purpose 
Or just to get his goat? 

They say he took a bite of it 

(The apple, I mean) 
It's a wonder they don't put it 

On a moving picture screen. 

Now do you suppose if Adam 
Could have shaved his beard, 

By now man's Adam's apples 
Would have disappeared? 



N. S., '35. 



PRAYER FOR PARTING 



God, give me courage 

When the day for parting comes. 

Let me forget the aching of my throat 

And the tears standing close behind my eyelids. 

Let me put aside that fear, ever present in my heart, 

The fear that harm may come to those I love. 

Let me be serene and even gay 

As I clasp each dear one close to say "Good-Bye." 

Why should I burden them with my foolish tears 

Shed for a three-months' journey? 

God, let me laugh as I leave them. 

For if I were never to return, 

How much better that they should remember 

My laughter than my tears! 

Give me courage, God, and strength of heart, 

For I would go forth smiling and clear-eyed. 

E. B., '35. 



FANTASY OF DAWN 

Softly as the night is fading 

Dawn's wings of rainbow mist are spread, 
And as she flits o'er all the earth 

The light of day is shed. 

Her golden tresses are like the sun, 
She is crowned with pearls of dew 

Her gown of silk and finest web 
Is tinted silv'ry blue. 

Fairies run and hide away 

When the Goddess of Dawn flies by, 
For their night of song and dance is past 

And the morning light is nigh. 

The birdlings greet the dawn with glee, 
They sing as they stir from their nests, 

God sees a purer, clearer world when 
Sin and man are still at rest. 



N. S., '35. 



GROWN UP 



I can't see people in the clouds 

Or hear the flowers whisper to each other. 

A box is a box now, not a vessel 

Which can carry me to any foreign land 

If I but imagine strange snores ahead. 

The breeze has stopped singing lullabies to me. 

1 no longer say, "Star light, star bright." 

We lose so many lovely things as we acquire years, 

I have even grown too old to see the fairies dance. 

E. B., 



'35. 



A NEW GIRL'S FIRST IMPRESSION 




(Continued from first column of this page) 
emerald green, but at every convenient corner was a bed 
of glowing flowers. 

I had expected lovely girls, pleasant to associate with, 
but the girls at Ward-Belmont combined these qualities 
with a delightful, impetuous friendliness as well. , I had 
expected a certain traditional delicacy of manner — I found 
enchanting, quiet dignity underlying everything. I found 
quaint old Southern beauty of furnishings, architecture, 
and decorations. I discovered an efficiency which I had 
not anticipated in a girl's school. In the dining room I 
realized what great joy the Southerners do take in pre- 
paring and setting forth their meals. Every detail was 
new and I was utterly fascinated. I was, indeed, pleased 
with my introduction to Ward-Belmont. 

H. K., '36. 
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if you're small 
or if you're tall 



von* 1 1 find that 

TWIN 
SETS 

are a most 
f lattering sports 
ensemble for 
classroom and 



Moilt'rutely priced, too! 

$2.95 b $3.95 




DAY STUDENT 

CLUBS WELCOME 

NEW MEMBERS 



The Triad and Eccowasin clubs 
held formal initiation for their new 
members Tuesday, October 2, in their 
club rooms. The girls repeated their 
pledge by candle-light, and new mem- 
bers of the Triad club were given 
red "T's" to wear. The Angkor and 
Ariston clubs plan to hold their for- 
mal initiations on Tuesday, October 
9. 

New members of the four day 
student clubs are: 



Angkor — Ann Ganier, Elizabeth 
Cornelius, Mae Cude, Harriet Orr, 
Dorothy Colmery, Martha Bryan, Vir- 
ginia Lee Smith, Ruth King, Marlha 
Wade. 



Ariaton — Grace Lutz, Betty Rvh r- 
son, Elizabeth Noe, Rebecca Rice, 
Dorothy Elliot, Allie Joyce Collier, 
Katherine Rich, Mary Clark Crimm, 
Anna White Doolittle, Esther Helen 
Azarch, Martha Earthman, Elizabeth 
Hall, Sarah Wells, Jane Parker, 
Beatrice Kimsey, Kitty Clark, Peggy 
Vaughn, Colera Johansen. 



Eccowasin — Frances Bratton, Kath- 
erine Edwards, Emmie Leake, Keith 
Glasgow, Betty Blackman, Margaret 
Morgan, Gene Beasley, Polly Barr 
Edwards, Mary Pope Creighton, Jean 
Caldwell, Margaret Caldwell, Lucy 
Cheatham, Shelley Welsh. 



Triads — Marcella Driskell, Kather- 
ine Barnes, Mildred Parker, Dorothy 
Strickland, Betty Armistead, Martha 
Cheek Horn, Lillian Rowe, Melyssa 
Haynes, Sue Perkins Craig, Anne 
Hardiman, Jaqueline Patton, Edna 
May Zeigler, Jeanette Olliver. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

STRESSES RELIGION 

AND SCHOOL 



Miss Van Hoosier, sponsor of the 
Y.W.C.A., spoke in Sunday school, 
September 30. Her subject was "The 
Practical Side of Religion." In her 
talk Miss Van answered the question, 
"What effect has religion in our daily 
life here at Ward-Belmont?" 

Religion in the true sense of the 
word, is able to do three things for us. 
It may replace our sense of fear with 
courage. It may give us a feeling of 
orderliness when the days are filled 
with many problems. It will give us 
an assurance that life is worthwhile, 
even though disappointments and sor- 
row may come. "But," she said, "we 
must remember that these things come 
only with a close communion with 
God." 



MUSIC NOTES 



The Ward-Belmont Glee Club, un- 
der the direction of Mr. Sidney Dal- 
ton, had its first regular meeting on 
Monday, October 1. The Glee Club 
will meet on Monday and Friday the 
sixth period. There are still some 
vacancies in this organization, but all 
applications must be in by the end of 
next week. 




Beauty Service Tickets 



$5.00 Worth of Expert Services 
at 20',, Saving 



With the purchase of a Cain-Sloan Beauty Service Ticket 
you save 20% . . . making a neat saving on your mani- 
cures, shampoos, finger waves, eye-brow arching, etc. 
Come in and get acquainted with our beauticians, each 
an expert . . . and the salon equipped with the most 
modern devices. 



PERMANENT WAVES 



$5.00 and Up 



SPECIAL FEATURES in- 
clude Ml»» DeVoe, facial, 
scalp and body maasaiu' 
specialixt, and Mr. Reucl, 
well-known hair stylist, spe- 
cializinK in contour hair cut- 
ting and permanent waves. 




FOR 75c 



SHAMPOO AND 
FINGER WAVE 



IN THE LARGEST, LOVELIEST AND MOST SKILL- 
FULLY STAFFED BEAUTY SALON IN TOWN 

THIS COMBINATION OFFER, MONDAY TO THURSDAY 

TINSLEY'S BEAUTY SALON 



YOUNG LADIES OF WARD - BELMONT .... 

You are extended a most cordial welcome to our store when 
you are uptown, whether you are shopping or not. We are 
always glad to see you and want you to feel at home with us. 

Meet Your Friends at BAKER'S 5th Avenue 



The Glee Club is planning to do a 
cantata. It is Dennis Taylor's set- 
ting of the poem "The Highwayman," 
by Alfred Noyes. 

The Choir is also getting organized 
this week. It is composed of 
experienced girls. This group sings 
every Wednesday in Chapel, and at 
the morning church services on the 
last Sunday of every month. 

The girls in both organizations have 
always done fine work and have en- 
joyed it, and this year will certainly 
be no exception. 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 



Supreme Bakers 
NASHVILLE TEN I 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 

EIVABLY LOW 



PRICES 



C O 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206'4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



BELMONT BEAUTY SHOPPE 

. . . . All Graduate Operators 

Shampoo and l'inger Wave 50 

Manicure 50 

Permanent Waves - ?3.00 - ?5.00 - *7.50 

" DOLLY GRAYSON COSMRTICS " 



1706 Hillsboro Rd. Opp. Belmont Theatre. Just Three Blocks From 
Ward-Belmont Campus. Phone 7-1SS2 for Appointments 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 



Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whimper ft with our Hnu vrg 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 




BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



^ it DRUGS WITH A REWTATIQnT] ^ 

WE DELIVER 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



««««««« Save At Walgreen 9 s »»»»»»» 

Phone 6-4921 ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday — 

Up at the break of dawn in order 
to receive every possible benefit from 
the "setting-up-exercise-man" ! Are 
you believin' us? 

To chapel at 11:30 for this year's 
first devotional. Reverend John Fer- 
guson, of the Arlington Methodist 
Church, gave a most convincing talk 
on "Forgetf ulness." The new girls 
were immediately able to sense Dr. 
Ferguson's popularity at Ward-Bel- 
mont by the profound silence in 
chapel and the expressions of approval 
on the Senior's faces when he was 
introduced. 

At 7:00 this evening the Senior- 
Mids gathered in the chapel to make 
the great decision of the year. To 
glance at their faces it could easily be 
imagined that an execution, or some- 
thing equally terrifying, was to be 
witnessed — never have we seen such 
sincere anxiety on every face! Miss 
Sisson explained the situation very 
impartially and then left it up to us — 

And then to bed where we pondered 
on our decision the remaining part of 
the night. 

Thursday — 

The Athletic Association campaign 
began today. Ruth Potts, president, 
was a capable master of ceremonies in 
chapel this morning, where she intro- 
duced the members of her board of 
managers. 

Everywhere we went this afternoon 
we bumped into tables behind which 
perched athletes begging for dollars, 
and, feeling charitable (?), we sub- 
mitted to their pleas. 

Miss Sisson started "teaing" the 
various Senior-Mids today who have 
had, in the past, relatives attending 
this school. Having no such ties, we 
"tea'd" at the Chatterbox! 

Friday — 

For the past week our teachers have 
been predicting our reactions to 
Madame Skariatina, former Countess 
Keller of Russia, — so in wild anticipa- 
tion we tore to chapel this morning to 
hear her speak. Well, our reactions 
were as were predicted. She hath 
cast a spell unto us! Her personality 
is dynamic and we sat spellbound! 
Also her husband interested us 
strangely — in private life she is Mrs. 
Victor Blakslee, and hubby was right 
there in the front row in chapel sur- 
rounded by admiring misses! 

Miss Sisson continued her teas to- 
day for the "related" and we learned 
their number is quite unusually large. 

— And so to bed still under the 
Countess' spell! 

Saturday — 

The only bright spot in this rainy 
day was the appearance of the 
Hyphen. 

We escaped the "ties that bind" this 
afternoon and splashed into town. 
Seemed funny seeing everyone out of 
regulation and in "rainy-day" clothes. 
We didn't quite know when to say, 
"Hi, Ward-Belmont" and when not 
to. More were late from town than 
on time today — street cars really can 
pass up passengers the easiest! 

We understand there was more 
than one gathering tonight. Every- 
one was clustered around radios eat- 
ing — Just a quiet, uneventful Satur- 
day evening! 

(This statement was made through 
the goodness of our heart — not one 
penny was received — and are we mad 
—Ha!) 

Sunday — 

No rain this morning, so a walk to 
church was. endured. Being a bit 
early for the sermon we waited out- 
side of the church and, much to our 
astonishment, were almost dragged in 
by enthusiastic members who believed 
that we were undecided, timid, or 
something! 

We've decided that it's no use to 
even go to our respective table for 
dinner anymore — whether it's the ta- 
ble, the situation, or what, we're not 



sure, anyway, it fills up sooner than 
any other table and when we got 
there, which is usually none too early 
it's eat on the floor or get thee hence 
to another table — Heigho! 

Vespers this evening after tea was 
sponsored by the Y.W.C.A, and was 
in cnarge of Martha Jane ("hattin 
president, who introduced her chair- 
men, who, in turn, explained the work 
of their committees. Mary Jane Bass 
chairman of the Tennessee Children's 
Home committee, inveigled four of the 
youngsters into coming to Vespers 
They completely charmed their audi- 
ence. 

On our first really cool evening 
everyone was out "doing" the campus. 
Melodious singing assured us that the 
Desca Society ( Hmmmm — don't you 
just love secrets?) was at its col- 
lege songs again. The predominating 
songs are usually from the Sigma Chi 
Fraternity — wonder why, Bailey? 

Monday — 

School again! — Heigho! — anyway, 
Christmas is coming. The assembly 
this morning was in charge of the 
President's Council, each member of 
which explained her duties and hopes 
of fulfillments for this year. 

The Hyphen campaign started with 
a bang — and now, instead of seeing 
athletes behind the tables, we see 
journalists — athletes or journalists, it 
makes no difference, either way it 
costs you a dollah ! 

As a result of these campaigns 
we're broke, so we'll retire and schema 
about our finances — just another Shy. 
lock! 

Tuesday — 

There's no "bout a doubt it"— Fag 
Day isWir day. Up at six to prepare 
ourselve\for the event — Gunny sacks, 
night goVps, maid uniforms, jail 
birds, and what have you flocked at 
the dormitory doors in order to get 
an early start for Senior. The Sen- 
iors do sleep the hardest and the 
roughest of anyone we've ever known 
of. Nightmares are a mild excuse— no 
less than a cyclone could have caused 
such a disturbance. We wonder if 
they ever pick up their clothes. Every 
Senior's closet was devoid of any sem- 
blance of clothing and their dresses 
were nonchalantly (?) tossed about 
the rooms for us to pick up. Then 
to the club houses mostly on hands 
and knees — ours look as if they had 
been run over by a railroad train- 
saying intelligent verses over and over 
again on the way. The only time we 
can be assured of camera popularity 
is on Fag Day — no one wants our pic- 
ture when we look our nicest. 

Breakfast was a sorry affair. This 
was one morning when there was ac- 
tual starvation in Ward-Belmont's 
dining room. Too bad we had to dress 
for classes — we'd really become at- 
tached to our costume. 

Letter-writing has never been our 
favorite sport and when our Fag Mis 
tress popped up with ten for /us to 
write — well — "We'd just love to"— 
Heigho! 

Never has bed felt so good, so soft, 
nor has morning seemed such a star 
tling reality — a most weary good-night 
to you all. 



PRESIDENT'S COUNCIL 

PRESENTED TO SCHOOL 

(Continued from page 1) 

Boarding Student Council; Patty. 
Chadwell, Day Student Council; Mar- 
tha Jane Chattin, the Y.W.C.A.; and 
Ruth Potts, Athletic Association. 
Gail Lawrence, editor of the Hyphbn; 
and Mildred Scott, editor of the 
Milestones. Virginia Smith, president 
of the Aristons, represented the day 
student clubs; and Stanley Elizabeth 
Clay, president of the Tri K's, the 
boarding student clubs. Mamie How- 
ell spoke for the high school classes, 
and Jean Stewart, for t the college 
classes. 

Chapel concluded with the reading 
of the honor pledge which had been 
signed by all members of Presidents' 
council, and the singing of the "Bells 
of Ward-Belmont." 
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SENIOR WEEK 
OPENS WITH CLASS 
P RESEN TATION 

Loyalty, honesty, friendliness, and 
firmness of purpose are the symbols 
chosen by the Senior class of 1934- 
35 to represent them. 

Monday, October 8, the class was 
formally presented to the school and 
recognized by the-adrrrinisfcration. Dr. 
Barton, Mr. Benedict, Dean Burke, 
and Miss Clark received the white- 
clad Seniors as they filed onto the 
platform. Jean Stewart, Senior 
president, stated that the platform 
for the class of '35 was well symbol- 
ized by Longfellow's poem, The BuUd- 
rrs. Jean said : 

"We, as the architects, have chosen 
four elements with which to build. 
These are loyalty, honesty, friendli- 
ness, and a firmness of purpose." She 
then introduced the other class officers, 
each of whom had taken one verse of 
the poem to be applied to one of the 
four elements. 

Elizabeth Gray, vice-president, 
pledged the class' loyalty to the 
ideals and traditions of the school, 
to its faculty, and its student body. 
(Continued on page 6) 

OFFICERS OF THE 

SENIOR CLASS 



The Senior Class of '35 wishes to 
introduce its officers, put them in 
print, publicize them, tell everybody 
who they are and why. 

Vice-president, Miss Elizabeth 
Gray, day student. She has the most 
fascinating long hair and the most 
attractive manner of almost anyone 
on the campus. Last year she was the 
very efficient secretary of our class, 
and this year she continues to main- 
tain an official position. So be it! 

As our Secretary we have elected 
.Miss Helen Pillow of Greenwich, 
Mississippi. She is also secretary of 
the Penta Taus. And mighty good 
at doing things in apparatus class. 
She'll have to do a heap of writing 
this year, and will, no doubt, keep 
careful account of her minutes. A 
Rood habit! Time-raving to say the 
least! 

Carolyn Conckhn is Boarding 
Treasurer. She had this job last year. 
Concklin's from Oakpark, Illinois, 
right out of Chicago. And can you 
feature it? Next year she's going to 
study dentistry at Northwestern. But 
then you've always heard that it was 
(Continued on page 6) 



CLASS OF 1935 

'35 HEIRESSES TO SENIOR TRADITIONS 

From year to year, with the coming and going of each Senior Class, 
traditions have been established which have developed into a series of mem- 
orable ceremonies. These occur throughout the year centering around Senior 
Hall, the nucleus of senior activity. 

Senior Hall was completed in u23 and was dedicated to Mr. Eustis A. 
Hail, a former vice-president of Ward-Belmont by the class of 1928. Miss 
Sarah Jeter, dancing instructor, was president of the class of 1923 and 
officiated at the laying of the corner stone. 

Some of the established Senior traditions are quite informal and enjoyable: 
as the custom for the Seniors to sing carols the* night before school closes for 
Christmas holidays; on the first of May it is customary for the Seniors to 
hang May baskets on the doors of resident faculty members. The Seniors 
also have preference as to chapel seats and the privilege of singing the first 
night of Step-Singing in the spring. 

One of the most interesting and enjoyable customs, one which has faded 
away with the extension of social priveleges, is Senior Free Day. On this 
day, which came only once a school year, each Senior was privileged to do 
anything (within reason) that she pleased — sleep late — attend as many shows 
in town (unchaperoned) as she could manage — wear her fanciest and dressiest 
clothes to town and her highest heels. These privileges were far more of a 
novelty then, under the stricter regulations, than they would be at present. 

A fairly recent tradition is Senior Week, which grew out of Class Rec- 
ognition Day. During this week, which has scarcely passed, Seniors pre- 
dominate in every phase of campus life; on the platform in their white outfits 
and yellow rosebuds; presiding over the tea-table in formal gowns; leading 
the processional on Class Recognition Day; acting as hostesses at the formal 
dance on Saturday night. Truly, Senior Week is Senior's glory! 

One of the most beautiful of Senior traditions is the Washington minuet in 
which only Seniors take part. To preside on this occasion two girls are chosen 
by the student body to represent George and Martha Washington. The 
Seniors, dressed in Colonial costumes attend the Washington formal dinner 
and afterwards perform the minuet at the gym dance. 

Although there is no rule that the May queen must be a Senior, the 
reigning sovereign has always been a member of the Senior Class. Sur- 
rounded by the rest of the class in pastel organdies, the queen symbolizes all 
the dignity and prestige the privilege of being a Senior signifies. 

These qualities are an inheritance from by-gone classes, who have also 
bequeathed to the Present Seniors their traditions and the leadership in 
Ward-Belmont. 



"LOYALTY BREEDS 
ROYALTY/' SENIOR'S 
TOPIC IN CHAPEL 



Chapel on Wednesday, October 10, 
was conducted by the Senior Class. 
They had as their speaker, Mildred 
Clements, a member of the class and 
president of the Eccowasin Club. She 
gave an outstanding talk on "Loyalty 
Breeds Royalty." 

Mildred spoke about our loyalty to 
our friends, to the school, and to "our 
own best selves." 

The program was opened by the 
call to worship by the choir, with a 
group response. Then followed the 
singing of the Ward-Belmont Hymn, 
the responsive reading, and the 
"Gloria Patri." As president of the 
Senior Class, Jean Stewart intro- 
duced the speaker. The devotionals 
closed with a prayer hymn by the 
choir. 

(Continued on page 6) 



SENIORS ENTER- 
TAIN AT TEA 



SENIOR WHO'S WHO 



Abbott, Marjorie — A. K. 

Acheson, Julia — Del Ver. 

Adams, Alice — F. F. Sergeant-at- 
Arms; Co-Chairman of Tennessee 
Children's Home Committee of 
Y. W. C. A. 

Allen, Jane — Ariston. 

Atwell, Mary John — Ariston. 

Bass, Mary Jane — X. L. 

Berry, Judith — Del Ver President. 

Bicknell, Eunicemary — Del Ver Treas- 
urer, Hyphen Feature Writer. 

Bogue, Nita — F. F. President. 

Boyd, Evelyn — Ariston. 

Boyd, Margaret Louise — Tri K. Vice- 
President; General Manager of 
Athletic Association. 

Boyd, May — Ariston. 

Brown — Lida Allene — Agora. 

Bryant, Carolyn— A. K. Secretary; 
Hyphen Reporter for Y.W.C.A. 

Buchanan, Alice — Penta Tau. 

Byrn, Mary Lalla — A. K. Secretary 
of Boarding Student Council; Sec- 



retary of German Club. 

Chadwell, Patty — Ariston; President 
of Day Student Council. 

Chambers, Nelia — Triad. 

Chattin, Martha Jane — Del Vers; 
President of the Y. W. C. A. 

Clark, Katherine — Ariston. 

Clark, Sarah— Penta Tau. 

Clay, Mary Eleanor— Tri K.; Vice- 
President of Student Council; 
Chairman of World Fellowship 
Com. of Y. W. C. A. 

Clay, Stanley— Tri K President. 

Cleghorn, Eleanor — Ariston. 

Clements, Mildred— Eccowasin Pres- 
ident. 

Clements, Nellie — A. K. House Com. 
Chairman; Circulation Manager of 
Hyphen. 

Collester, Marion--Anti-Pan. 

Concklin, Carolyn— F. F.; Senior 
Class Treasurer (Boarding) Swim- 
ming Manager of A. A. 

(Continued on page 6) 



Thursday afternoon from four until 
six o'clock the Senior class was hostess 
at a tea for members of the faculty 
and administration. A three-piece or- 
chestra played throughout the after- 
noon and sandwiches, cakes and tea 
were served. Virginia Richey was 
chairman of the serving committee 
and Elizabeth Dabney, Sarah Clark, 
Buford Hayter, Janet Newberry, and 
Mozelle Trout assisted with the serv- 
ing. 

SENIOR-MIDS, HONOR 
GUE STS T ONIGHT 

Tonight after a formal dinner, at 
which they will dine together as a 
class, the Seniors of 1934-35 will be 
hostesses at a dance honoring the 
Senior-Middles. Nita Bogue is in 
charge of decorations, Patty Brown 
Harvey is chairman of the refresh- 
ment committee, and Margaret Louise 
Moyd responsible for the "special." 



CHAPEL PROGRAMS 
October 15-19 
Oct. 15 — Program by Students of 

the Music Department. 
Oct. 17 — Chapel. Speaker to be 

announced. 
Oct. 19— Dancing Recital by Ward- 
Belmont girls. 
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WARD- BELMONT HYPHEN 





WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"NitbvilU; Ltalhrr Gooit Star," 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

Just A Few Step* Front the Corner 
o/Sth Avenue. 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



PARAMOUNT 

STARTING FRIDAY 

HAROLD LLOYD 

IN 

"CATS PAW 

By CLARENCE BUIMNGTON KELLAND 



IlKNI C Kf R BOCK t Rll 



,\OH - 



BARBARA STANWYCK 

"A LOST LADY" 

COMING NEXT WEEK 
DELORES DEL RIO in 

"MADAME DU BARRY" 




Jean Stewart 

President of the Class of 1935 

JEAN STEWART 



We have before us today, and every 
day, the right honorable president of 
our Senior Class, Miss Jean Stewart. 
She hails from Pontiac, Michigan, but 
sure 'nough, she drives a Ford. Ford's 
a mighty fine car; Pontiac's a mighty 
tine place, and Jean likes it quite well. 

Have you ever seen Jean on the 
stage? Acting? She's really the best 
ever. You know, that girl's rather 
clever at a bunch of things. Speech- 
making, well, just anything that re- 
quires poise and presence, she does 
extra-specially well. 

Jean's full name is Jean M. Stewart. 
Wonder if that "M" could stand for 
Miranda, Mehitable or such-like? No 
doubt, it could; but at present it just 
stands for Mystery. With a capital 
"M." 

Do you know why Jean always looks 
so calm and collected? It's because 
she sleeps on a Beautyrest Mattress. 
Her dad sells them, among other 
things. 

Now for likes and dislikes, this, 
that, and t'other: You know Jean's a 
rather likeable person. She likes cats, 
dogs, and small children, and has the 
fondest affection for elephants. liy 
the by, she's a good Del-Ver. On the 
other side of the fence, you'll find 
eggs, grapes, cantaloupes, and playing 
checkers. A noble list! 

Jean's usually at the head of things, 
top-notch. When she's not busy, or 
rather most any time at all, you'll see 
her with Marguerite Page. A brace 
of presidents! 

Patient, official, but never officious, 
much fun to be around. Well, these 
are a few of the things people like 
about Jean. Anyhow, here's luck to 
her! 





Miss Blanche Henry Clark 

Sponsor of the Senior Class 

"THREE GUARDIAN 

ANGELS" 



The Seniors have three "guardian 
angels" this year — Mrs. Powell, Miss 
Clark and Miss Ruef. Each one has 
been lovely in her willingness to help 
the members of the class at all times. 

Mrs. Powell is the school mother to 
all of the Seniors. Her kind smile 
is always present and her desire to 
comfort and help us is only one of 
her many fine traits. She gives to 
Senior hall a homey feeling, and after 
all, what house is complete without a 
mother? 

Miss Clark, who is class sponsor, 
and Miss Ruef, hall sponsor, add their 
friendliness, help and understanding. 
We all are so glad to have them, for 
they help to make our family com- 
plete. They understand the moods, 
desires, and hopes of W.-B. girls and 
I'm sure will welcome any chance to 
help us along in low spots. So let's 
show them just how much we appre- 
ciate their guiding by making this a 
good year. 



MISS SISSON ENTERTAINS 
AT INFORMAL TEAS 



Miss Sisson is entertaining the new 
students at a series of teas for the 
purpose of becoming acquainted with 
them. She has given four teas, enter- 
taining the first group, made up of 
girls who are related to Ward- 
Belmont alumnae, on Thursday, Oc- 
tober 4. 

Miss Sisson gives her teas each 
Thursday and Friday afternoon and 
will continue with them until every 
girl has received an invitation. Mrs. 
Rose pours at the beautifully appoint- 
ed tea table. 




TWO BOOKS That Are lead- 
ers Everywhere Are 

" SO RED THE 
ROSE" 

By Stark Young $2.50 

66 STARS FELL 
OX ALA KAMA" 



By Carl Carmer 

★ 

All the Best New Fall Books 
Are on Display at Our 



Ward - Belmont Girl* Are Always 
Welcome. Come and Vleit V» 
At Any Time. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

112 Sixth Ave., N., Nashville 



Ward -Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B. H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



r 



ARMSTRONG'S BEAUTY SHOP 

Permanent Waves — $5.00 Up 
Shampoo and Finger Wave — 50c 



2 Expert Barbers Always in Attendance 
Phone 6-0353 



2nd Floor 



ARMSTRONG'S PARLOR 



NOTICE STUDENTS: — Expert 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing-Engrav- 
ing Coat of Arms and Creeta. 



Just Two Block* of College 
Phone Day 7-9133 — Night 7-1415- W 
Call PEABODY PHARMACY 



Miss Bertha Ruef 
Sponsor of Senior Hall 



Mrs. Powell 
Hostess of Senior Hall 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



3 



DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 



| Wednesday — 

Climbed stiffly out of bed this morn- 
line and found our legs almost refused 
Li cany us about. Later on we dis- 
Uvered that our plight was as bad 
m worse than everyone else's. Could 
| possibly be attributed to our Fag- 
I Mistress, we wonder? 

The devotional this morning was in 
| chanr e of Dr. William C. Campbell, 
h ea d of the religious department of 
Vamkibilt University. We are doing 
oiir best to bury the past, but some- 
how or other it invariably pops up 
gfrgjn ! 

Started in at four o'clock to take a 
L at h and persisted until five-thirty 
when study hour was at last over. 
Only the hockey players could be clean 
I fcfore five-thirty— line forms on the 
left! 

We received the greatest thrill of 
life tonight at dinner when every- 
„ was dressed in white preparatory 
I for formal club initiation. It looked 
simply grand! Initiation was very 
lovely, and we are unspeakably happy! 

| Thursday — 

. The assembly this morning, under 
the direction of the Seniors, was a 
I regular guessing game, "Which?" 
N'ancyann Schmid looked as if she 
I had just arrived from the bowery and 
we are hoping she didn't scare any- 
I body in the front row. 

After chapel the Senior-Mids' made 
nominations for president and we will 
all live in doubt until Saturday — then 
1 'twill all be over. 

We are practically walking on air — 
two boxes in one day is almost too 
much for us to take — anyway, these 
will probably have to suffice for at 
I least a month. 

Friday — 

We have given up trying to figure 
out this weather. When we get up 
it's so foggy we can't see across the 
campus and later on it's either lovely 
and sunny or dull and rainy. Oh, 
well! Today was dull and rainy! 
Heigh-ho! Also woke up in a room full 
of heat. The radiator was hissing 
away and having the bestest time! 

Father Duffy talked in Chapel to- 
day on the art of yesteryear, and 
very interesting it was, too. We're 
sorry we are not taking History of 
Art so that we could have had more 
appreciation of it. 

After Chapel the Senior-Mids were 
told that they had unanimously nomi- 
nated Patsy Schorndorfer and Tony 
Treadway. Well, all that we can say 
is— may the best man win — trite but 
true! 

Today and tomorrow the History of 
Art students are going "Parthenon- 
ing" to view the Kress collection of 
pictures. It is a distinct advantage 
and we feel left out. 

Of all days — we would pick a rainy 
one to' wash our hair! Oh, well, 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Are , ilu iii 1 tetlcome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S 

Jewler 

Gifts For All Occasions 



Mockers 

210 Fifth At*., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks— Lunches 
323 Union St. Phono 6-4139 



what's a case of pneumonia compared 
to waved hair! We like the Shampoo 
room and believe that it will soon 
have to enlarge its quarters in order 
to take care of its many customers. 

Nobody knew us at dinner tonight 
with our hair set; henceforth, we are 
nursing some very hurt feelings! 

Spent a wonderful Friday night 
studying in the library. What a 
shock that would be to our parents! 

Saturday — 

At lunch today 'twas announced 
that Tony Treadway was the new 
Senior-Mid president — Congratula- 
tions! 

Just before we left for town this 
afternoon we received our drapes and 
spreads for the room. Down town we 
purchased picture wire and came 
home and dressed up the hut! Found 
out the picture wire was meant for 
hanging twenty-five-pound pictures, 
so we proceeded to unbraid it — now 
it's so fine that everyone accuses us 
of putting tacks in the wall — What 
price glory ! 

Spent tonight sitting in a sister 
Desca's room eating peanuts and an- 
ticipating tomorrow — no, can't tell, 
you'll just have to wait. 

Sunday — 

To church this morning and chewed 
our fingernails during the whole of 
the service because — here 'tis — we 
were going out to dinner! 

Never have we had such a wonder- 
ful time. Catherine Kilty's grand- 
father, sainted gentleman that he is, 
undertook to feed six of us! — and then 
rode us about the city all afternoon. 
What bliss! And we had more fun 
when we came home riding around 
the circle and having everyone look 
and wonder what and who! Our fu- 
ture occupation will be to spend our 
time just riding around the circle, 
and being envied — What fun!_ 

Home in time for tea and after- 
wards Vespers where we were thrilled 
by Dr. John L. Hill's speech. Besides 
having a striking stage appearance, he 
has a powerful personality. 

After Vespers we were charmed by 
Rubinoff's violin. Few of us were 
dry-eyed after he rendered "Love in 
Bloom." It would take no less than 
an Amazon to withstand his music. 

And so to our nightly task of study- 
ing. 

Monday — 

This being Senior Week the Senior 
Class was in charge of Chapel this 
morning. They all looked so nice in 
white. The program was based on 
Longfellow's poem "The ^Builders" 
and each officer of the Senior Class in- 
terpreted a verse showing its connec- 
tion to the class as a whole. 

To lunch this noon, where we heard 
that several Senior-Mids, while vot- 
ing for class president, voted for Mae 
West. Such an idea of wit seems to 
us faintly suggestive of kindergarten 
days but then — it was only a sug- 
gestion. 

We were informed today that we 
were absent from chapel — maybe it 
was all a dream but we could have 
sworn we were there — Heigh-ho! 

Received a letter from the "Bestest" 
which promised a package. We're 
living in a state of perpetual anxiety. 

The library is beginning to seem 
like home to us. We entered its por- 
tals again tonight. 

Tuesday — 

Miss Lydell explained to the stu- 
dent body the formations for Class 
Recognition Day Friday and from her 
explanations it sounds lovely. Do 
hope it's a clear day. 

Stopped by Pembroke this afternoon 
and happened to peek into Mary 
Smith's room. She was in ecstasies 
over having just received a dozen love- 
ly yellow tea roses, which were simply 
beauties. Some people have all the 
luck while all we can do is hint! 

Guess what we did tonight — right — 
the library — in the rain 'neverything. 
The minute we entered we knew some- 
thing was missing — Jean Stewart. 
The first night that she's missed since 
we've become "regulars" — we're wor- 
ried ! 

'Night! 




So prick up 
your ears ! 



Everyone has an urge to make 
things— everyone has leisure 
moments. AND who doesn't 
like to wear the latest in fash- 
ions! If you count your pennies, 
then count your stitches. All 
the latest news in yarns and 
styles are in our Art Depart- 
ment, and our instructor will 
gladly start you off and keep 
you right! So, knit yourself 
something! 

STREET FLOOR 



CASTNER- KNOTT 





"Armstrong's Corner" 




Wei come Winter in —-WOOL 



It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty night breeze blowing, 
and there'll be ho many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instead'of shivery! 



Pine Green 
Malacca Broicn 



American Beauty 
Oxford Gray 



$10.75 — $17.50 and More 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 

CAFETERIA 

222-224 SlXlH AVENUt. NORTH 



SERVING HOURS 



Hkl AKI ASI 



LUNf H 

ii ISAM to ; i ' 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

Smmte Shoes _0 

(5~ 



INC. 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Jo* Off Church St) 
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EDITORIAL 



WHAT IS YOUR CHOICE? 



"For friendship is not ours to lock away in a stifling 
chest for fear of thievish hands." Friendship is some- 
thing that should be brought into the open; a gift that 
should be presented with outstretched arms. We are, at 
the present moment, living in a compact group where no 
better opportunity can be found to make friends. From 
the actual contact of the various types of people, under- 
standing of the actions and reactions of others as com- 

!>ared to ourselves becomes a fascinating, intricate prob- 
em for us, as individuals, to sol^e.' To gain this under- 
standing, we must first analyze ourselves. Do we sit 
back and wait for circumstances to "Plunge us into the 
stream of sentient living?" Or do we plunge in our- 
selves; seek an awakening in ourselves; seek an ani- 
mated life? 

Some of us give the poor excuse, "I'm not a good 
mixer." Doing things alone, thinking alone, living alone, 
becomes almost a hopeless habit with this kind of person 
who fails to get underneath her complex and discard it. 
It can be discarded if only thoughts of others are allowed 
to creep into the mind. "Not good mixing" will wear off 
in time as one meets more people and finds that he or 
she should have something worth while to contribute to 
the community of other selves, who perhaps have the same 
feeling of inferiority. "It is good to come down out of 
the clouds into a common atmosphere of life; into touch 
with things all can sympathize with." 

Let us apply these above theories to literal facts. To- 
day we are living with girls who come from various states. 
Our main object in coming to live with them is, of course, 
not only to learn something in the academic field, but 
also to find friends. We soon discover that each girl 
has a little different something that makes her attractive 
and appealing. Some attract us more than others. This 
is a magnetism which is unexplainable and mysterious, 
yet a magnetism which may be dangerous. The business 
of being a friend is one of the greatest human responsi- 
bilities. We soon learn that we can pass by hundreds 
of girls, never discovering the priceless hidden treasures 
that they may possess, in preference to the companion- 
ship of one or two. Perhaps it is ideal to have only one 
or two friends. Happiness may be found in the mutual 
giving and taking, in the sharing of experience and wis- 
dom, where it is easy to be oneself, and to allow one's im- 
pulses to unfold; yet, by conditioning ourselves to broaden 
our acquaintances, our lives become more rounded out by 
the inherent gifts of other lives. 

Men have written volumes on the powers of friendship. 
It is an elemental topic which concerns everyone. All of 
us wish to be appreciated and understood by someone. 
The value of this year to each of us is going to be 
•measured by the number of individuals we come to know 
and to understand. It will pass by quickly and only the 
memory will be left. Now is the time to make our choice 
— seek the friendship of one, or enjoy the comradeship of 
several. Each of us is to play a part in constructing a 
congenial group. Therefore, let us not lock away our 
friendship in "stifling chests," for friendship is a gen- 
erous sun-waTmth that expands the soil it flows through, 
turning night to day, light given to us to give abroad 
again, "till none in unblessed darkness shall remain." 

Jean Stewart, '35. 



Congratulation s to Tony Tread- 
way! As president of the Senior- 
Mids we know you will be successful, 
and wish you the best of luck. 
^ — — — 

Nancyann Schmid must have made 
plenty of time last Saturday night. 
At least she had her alarm clock at 
dinner with her. 



Didn't it seem good to have Dukie 
back with us? We only wish it were 
for longer. 



Helen Kirkbride startled all the 
Osirons by announcing that she just 
loved to write themes. Helen ought 
to be a very, very popular girl this 
winter ! 



And did you know that Gilbertine 
Moore, Ginney Richey, Mary Lalla 
Byrn, and Margaret Louise Boyd are 
going to be big and brawny football 
players by the time they leave school 
this year? At least they hold a ter- 
rific practice scrimmage every morn- 
ing from five o'clock on. 



We hear that Mary "Huggins" is 
a prize pupil in the difficult hygiene 
course. 



Why was Sarah Ashley fairly 
beaming one morning not so long 
ago? It couldn't possibly have been 
that long distance call from a certain 
student in a certain large university 
in Virginia, could it, Sarah? And, 
speaking of phone calls, we hear that 
Ruthie Potts is quite adept at long 
distancing — for other people. 



Doesn't Dorothy Jaeger remind you 
of Marge Jacobson, and Patty Gibbs 
of Martha Pyeatt, and Betty Ridley 
of Jean Munsie? 



Stanley Elizabeth Clay certainly 
interrupted the hockey instruction 
Tuesday afternoon. Tiska tiskt, Stan- 
ley! 

Even Marion Farr refused to bet 
on the Tigers! And she's from De- 
troit too! 



Buford Hayter is up to her old 
tricks again! We hear she got high- 
ly amused in front of Pembroke, Tues- 
day. 



Have you seen some of the attrac- 
tive rooms on the campus? Irene Sar- 
tor and Martha Chattin have theirs 
done tin dark blue printed chintz. 
Nancyann Schmid's is unusual in 
dark red; Judy Acheson's is in the 
most heavenly shade of blue with 
peach. Marty Page's and Jean Stew- 
art's is charming, too. And are 'Tilda 
Daugherty and Teta Clay ever proud 
of the orchid valances they labored 
so diligently over? Not to mention 
Boots Bradley's and Edwine Schmid's 
brown and white gingham fringed 
handiwork — such clever girls! We 
certainly do covet Thelma Martin's 
and Mildred Scott's chaise longue, 
also Nelle Jane Ranck's "snouwzy" 
make-up mirror. 



A little bird told us that honey- 
moon bridge games in North Front 
are loads of fun ! 



Have you noticed that Betty Ann 
Bell always looks surprised, Eliza- 
beth Ann Reed always appears cheer- 
ful, and Jean Bailey always looks 
worried? 



Frankie Marbury scared us all by 
staying a day late when she went 
home for the Vandy-Georgia Tech 
game. 



We all wonder why Jeanne Brig- 
ham's facial muscles are sore after 
church each Sunday? And we never 
thought it of Brat! 



Wasn't Evelyn McCall coy in that 
tricky artist's beret? 



Well, children, that's all for this 
week; but we'll see you next week. 



EAGL E FEA THER 

SENIOR LEGEND 

Last year when the trees were bright with autumn color 
We left our homes, our friends, our people, 
To seek a new place, a new atmosphere, and knowlede 
For which we shall be richer all our lives. 
We came, and arriving, found a grassy campus, 
White-pillared buildings, gay laughter, and girls, 
Some of whom soon became our fastest friends. 
Shall we ever forget those first few weeks 
When the joy of learning to belong to Ward-Belmont 
Made us forget that we missed home? 
Shall we forget the kindness and consideration of ou 
teachers 

Who made us feel that they would help us help ourselves 
Can we forget any part of that year; 
The fear of a fag mistress, 
The awe at club initiation, 

Long hours of study followed by the zest of play? 
What of our pride when we, as a class, 
Led by capable officers, forged ahead 
And were granted new and generous privileges? 
What of dances where we were the Seniors' guest , 
And the dinner which we gave for them, 
And in the spring a day of sports 
In which they whipped us soundly? 
What of the end when we, as the new Seniors, 
Were given their seats in chapel, 
And of the parting, the end of a glorious year 
When we turned homeward, heavy hearted at leaving our 
friends? 

A sorry parting, yes! But happy the return 
When once more fall hung out her banners. 
Though our number is smaller, we shall still push fore, 
ward 

With a fine leader, a sturdy spirit, and hearts more loyal 

May we work this year toward a high goal, 

To uphold our school and bring her greater glory! 

May we respect and obey the rules, love the traditions; 

And when we leave know that the class of '35 

Has earned a place in Ward-Belmont's history. 

E. B.. '35. 

SENIOR SONG 

We pledge now our love for our old W.-B., 

We vow to be ever true, 
We pledge too our love for our dear Senior Class, 

God bless them, the old and new. 
We'll hold high those colors, the Gold and the Blue; 

Our banners shall kiss the sky, 
Our faith all resisting, our goal for life's best, 

Our motto, "to do or die." 

The joys we have here will not fly as the leaves, 

They'll last us life's journey through, 
And the love we have now for the friendships we've made 

Will live in our memories too; 
And though we must part from each other some day, 

As Seniors have parted before, 
The glorious spirit of old '35 

Will linger forevermore. 

WARD-BELMONT HYMN 

Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go, 

My daily labor to pursue, 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 

In all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 

Oh let me cheerfully fulfil; 
In all my works Thy presence find, 

And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

THE BUILDERS 

(The platform of the Senior Class, 1935) 

(Introduction) 
' - All are architects of Fate, 

Working in these walls of Time; 
Some with massive deeds, and great, 
Some with ornaments of rhyme. 

(Loyalty) 
For the structure that we raise 

Time is with materials filled; 
Our todays and yesterdays 

Are the blocks with which we build. 
(Honesty) 
In the elder days of Art, 

Builders wrought with greatest care 
Each minute and unseen part; 

For the Gods see everywhere. 

(Friendship) 
Nothing useless is, or low; 

Each thing in its place is best; 
And what seems but idle show 

Strengthens and supports the rest. 
(Firmness of Purpose) 
Build today, then, strong and sure, 

With a firm and ample base; 
And ascending and secure 
Shall tomorrow find its place. 
(Conclusion) 
Thus alone can we attain 

To those turrets, where the eye 
Sees the world as one vast plain, 
And one boundless reach of sky. 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. 
(Arranged by the Senior Class.) 
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CLUB CHATTER 



Wednesday evening, October 3, the 
lMras and Miss Casebier enjoyed a 
delicious dinner which put them into 
excellent spirits that prepara- 
for their dance were, begun. 
Ei K ht new girls seemed to have had 
m enjoyable Saturday evening dance 
a the dub. Next time remember to 

0 Frances Graham for a deck of 
. a ,,j~ before attempting to play con- 
tact. Our neighbors may not always 
^ so obliging. 

After so much attention to the new 
wis, the old A. K.'s should have one 
l af t chance at glory. 

Uary Lalla Bym is very excited 
0 ver her correspondence from 
e" — our prominent A. K. is 
enjoying tutorage of her suite-mates 
_we are proud of Virginia Shaw'8 
juicing at the Senior dinner Tuesday 
night. Carolyn Bryant, our new sec- 
retary, has been issuing invitations 

r dinner at the A. K. club Wednes- 
day night. Gilberiine Moore is en- 
joying "Dukie's" visit. Nellie went on 

1 shi pping tour for the club the other 
day. Arlyne Milligan seems to en- 

her "proctoring" in Senior. 
Yanajann Schmid was much excited 
over something in the post office the 
other day — these A. K.'s and their 
letters! Dukie and her mother visit- 
ed us at club on October 3. We were 
so sorry to hear about Virginia Chis- 
hfllm'8 stay in the infirmary. All 
right— girls — see if you can be as 
newsy as this next time! 



Riuht off the bat one of our new 
girls shows us up! Charlotte Wat- 
kins was the first Anti-Pan to have 
her folks come for a visit, and did 
she have a good time! No wonder she 
has a long face and weepy eyes after 
that week-end! 

Woe is us! Why doesn't somebody 
say something to that young Crockett 
child? It's getting positively embar- 
rassing the way she pops up. 

The little Anti-Panners were treated 
to the sluppiest dinner down at the 
club Wednesday night! Was it good, 
and did we eat! 

Well, Frankie did get back even if 
she was a few days late. From what 
we hear (and did we hear!) she had 
a snitzy time. 



The F. F.'s entertained their new 
members with a big dinner Saturday 
night, and did we have fun! — you 
should have seen Mary Ellen Hudgins 
opening coca-colas by the dozen (Me- 
thinks she sampled every one — mine 
tasted rather sweeter than usual.) 
and my dear friend Horstmann — I 
have never known her to be so sad. 
I started to rush up and console her 
for some great loss in life — but guess 
what? It was only two big white 
onions she was sympathizing with. 
Nita and Eleanor make great cooks — 
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as far as hamburgers go. I think our 
new members were rather envious of 
our cooking ability, but then— they 
had their fun after dinner. 

Did you ever play "coffee-pot"? 
Eula Wade would really made a good 
lawyer — if you ever need one just 
call on her. 

This ends every bit of our club 
news, so until next time — 



Much unexpected talent was dis- 
closed Wednesday evening when the 
new Osirons performed. The feature 
of the evening was a "Horse-show." 
Participants consisted of all the new 
girls who had so gleefully declared 
that riding was their favorite sport. 
Katherine Kilty, as ring-master put 
Charley, Shamrock, Little Jack and 
the rest through their paces in right 
masterly fashion. 

The Osirons wish to announce, 
though a little tardily as they have 
had them since the first week of 
school, that they have a brand new 
radio what works 'n everything, some 
new lamps, and a most inviti.ig chaise 
longue. 

Helen Jones, Helen Tibbct's, Helen 
Kirkbride and some of their little pals 
really took Thelma at her wird when 
she told them to make the club their 
home. They've been down most every 
afternoon this past week. 

Speaking of the "eyes of Texas," 
exactly half of the new Osirons are 
from Texas. 



Due to the fact that very few of 
the old members are back, the Tri K's 
have been able to take in a number of 
new girls. The new Tri K members 
are looking forward with enthusiasm 
to the first formal meeting of their 
club. To all, this will mean a chance 
to meet and discuss the coming club 
year. The club hopes to be able to 
carry on the ideals and measure up 
to the high standards of previous 
Tri K's. 



Mary Beth Caton, Mildred Sartor, 
and Connie Chase have been dancing 
and chatting at "ye olde clube house" 
right frequently of late. They surely 
don't believe in wasting any time in 
getting acquainted with the radio. 
That's the spirit, girls; keep it up! 

By the way, Hershey, I hear that 
you, Marsh, Bicknell, Milligan, Law- 
rence and McMullen had a swell- 
elegant eats Saturday night. I didn't 
hear wrong, did I? 



P-S-S-T-! 



Now that it's Senior week, the ex- 
alted members of the campus (in their 
own estimation) have full sway for a 
time. But they do look pretty good 
in white dresses, even if they (not the 
Seniors) do get slightly messed up 
after a week's steady wear. 

We thought that Helen Power 
couldn't make a speech — at least that's 
what she'd have us believe. After 
that enthusiastic talk in chapel on 
Monday, we have decided not to pay 
any attention to any protest that she 
has to offer from now on. E'en Spar- 
ticus to his gladiators couldn't have 
done more nobly. 

Alice's middle name ought to be 
"Tennis." If she isn't "urging" girls 
to sign up for the tournament, she is 
on her way to the gym office to see 
about tennis matches; she i* in the 
midst of a mathematical problem of 
how to divide a given piece of card- 
board into so many lines and spaces 
for the tennis chart. We hope that 
she doesn't get any grey hairs over it 
all, but there surely is great danger. 

Now, Mary Ann, don't you know 
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better than to go places where you 
have to "oomp" into them in order to 
avoid being seen? And don't you and 
Katherine "frame" that poor unsus- 
pecting male too badly; after all, 
boys will be boys. 

Has everybody heard by now that 
Nelia taught school this summer? 
She's going to give a talk in the Edu- 
cation class soon. We don't know 
whether she knows it yet or not, but 
we have the information from a pretty 
teliable source. 

Sally P. has been running her car 
so hard that the poor thing just 
gave up the ghost and died a natural 
death on her the other day. It did 
rather complicate matters for her; 
but it all goes to prove that you can't 
depend on a car to get you where you 
are going. The old "ankle express" 
just can't be improved upon for per- 
petual motion in getting you places. 

We've been wondering why Janet 
has been so happy looking — that is, 
more so than usual. It was not until 
the sports dinner which the Seniors 
had that we were able to ascertain 
the cause — it's Joe and Wisconsin. 
According to prophecy, that's where 
you put one and one together — and 
still get one. 

At last the truth about Sally W. 
has been divulged. She's going to 
be the first woman member of the 
House of Representatives. She has a 
good verbal background for such an 
important position. It's to be under- 
stood that this is only one side of her 
future — we won't mention the other 
angle in full, but it involves certain 
marital entanglements. 

Ask Evelyn about her "love buz- 
zard" and his "wiggam." And, May, 
you'd better stop meddling in your 
sister's affairs. "Little girls" should 
be seen and not heard from. "Love 
buzzard" is a sort of new term on us, 
but leave it to Evelyn to start some- 
thing like that. 

Somebody else wants to play with 
the typewriter, so we guess we'll be 
going now. 



SORORITY PLEDGES 

ANNOUNCED 



News of the 1934 graduates comes 
piling into the Alumnae Office, and 
the office is glad of the opportunity 
of passing on the news of sorority 
pledgihK. 

Rena Berry pledged Theta at Duke 
University; Marge Jacobson, Theta at 
Wisconsin; Cack Brown, Pi Phi at 
Wisconsin; Mary Ruth Vanderbilt, 
Alpha Xi Delta, and Marian Kaeser, 
Gamma Phi Beta at Illinois; Ganel 
Stuart, Zeta Tau Alpha at Texas, and 
Frances Summers is Alpha Delta 
Pi at Kansas University. 

The Hyphen wishes to correct a 
previous notice which said that Mary 
Brugh had pledged Theta at Texas 
University. She pledged Pi Beta Phi, 
and her sister, Margaret, pledged 
Theta at Vanderbilt. 



SENIOR-MIDS ELECT 

CLASS PRESIDENT 

Tony Treadway was elected presi- 
dent of the Senior-Middle Class at a 
meeting held Saturday, October 6. 
Miss Ransom was chosen as the facul- 
ty sponsor for the class. Wednesday, 
October 3, the class met in the chapel 
and voted on its sponsor. Each girl 
also wrote on a slip of paper her 
choice for class president. Saturday 
the class held another meeting and 
Miss Sisson announced the two nomi- 
nees. Patsy Schorndorfer and An- 
toinette Treadway. Votes were taken 
and the name of the new president 
announced at dinner Saturday eve- 
ning. 

Another meeting will be held in the 
near future to vote upon other 
officers. 



GERMAN CLUB HOLDS 

YEAR'S FIRST MEETING 




MOST VERSA- 
TILE ACCESSORY 

BLOUSES 

for Sports 
for School 
for Afternoon 

M.98 



All are to be worn outside of 
the skirt — crepes, satins, taffe- 
tas in stripes, plaids and solids. 

Street Floor 




The German club met at 7:30 on 
Thursday, October 11, at Miss Jack- 
son's home on Vanderbilt campus. 
Betty Heck is president of the club. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 



Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

20 6 14 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 

I 



BELMONT BEAUTY SHOPPE 

. ... All Graduate Operators 

Shampoo anil Kinger Wave 50 

Manicure 50 

Permanent Waves - ;3.00 - , 5.00 - ;7.50 

" DOLLY GRAYSON COSMKTICS" 

1706 Hillsboro Rd. Opp. Pelmont Theatre. Just Three Blocks From 
Ward-Belmont Campus. Phone f-1882 for Appointments 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whimp0A.it tvlth our Ftoxcer* 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMOI\T to 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
^ — If DRUGS WITH A REPUTATION f] — ^ lunches may be had. 

WE DELIVER ■ 



««««««« Save At Walgreen's »»»»»»» 

Phone 6-4921 ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



SENIOR WHO'S WHO 

(Continued from page 1) 

Croswell, Catherine — Agora; Chair- 
man of Vanderbilt Hospital Com. of 
Y. W. C. A. 

Dabney, Elizabeth— Penta Tau. 

Daugherty, Matilda — D el Vers — 
Chairman of Community Tour Com. 
of Y. W. C. A. 

Dayton, Jean — Del Vers. 

Doughty, Carlotte Anne — Anti-Pan. 

Dulaney, Mary Jane — Osiron Treas- 
urer. 

Eason, Edith — Anti-Pan. 

Endsley, Lucille — Anti-Pan Secretary. 

Evans, Mary Ann — Ariston. 

Evans, Mary Crockett — Anti-Pan. 

Farr, Marian — Del Vers. 

Fisher, Martha — Anti-Pan President. 

Flippen, Nena — Triad. 

Graham, Frances — Agora President. 

Graves, Lattie Miller — X. L. 

Gray, Elizabeth — Ariston; Senior 
Class Vice-President; Hyphen 
Feature Writer. 

Grotz, Virginia — Anti-Pan; Associate 
Editor of Milestones. 

Hall, Murle— F. F. 

Kartnett, Emmaryne — Triad. 

Harvey, Patty Brown— Penta Tau 
Rush Captain. 

JIayter, Martha Buford— Penta Tau. 

Heck, Betty — A. K. Treasurer; Pres- 
ident of German Club. 

Hershey, Arlene— Tri K.; President 
of Glee Club. 

rT «therington, Margaret — T. C. 

Hill, Betty— X. L. 

Holland, Edwina — Penta Tau House 
Com. Chairman; Hyphen Reporter. 

Horstmann, Rosemary— F. F. Treas- 
urer; Hyphen Club Editor. 

Howard, Anna Katherine — Osiron. 

Howley, Theresa — Triad. 

Hudgins, Mary Ellen — F. F. House 
Com. Chairman; First Vice-Presi- 
dent of Y.W.C.A. 

Huey, Janie Ruth — Agora Vice-Presi- 
dent. 

Hyde, Kathryn— Penta Tau Treas- 
urer. 

Irwin, Eleanor— F. F. Riding Man- 
ager of Athletic Ass'n. 

Jill, Christine — Agora Treasurer; 
House Com. Chairman. 

Keyport, Jayne — Agora. 

King, Gwendolyn — T. C. 

Kirwan, Mary Jean — T. C. 

Lawrence, Gail — Osiron; Editor of 
Hyphen. 

Lewis, Rosella Lee — Osiron. 

Lilliard, Louise — F. F. 

Longworth, Louise — T. C. 

McFadden, Janet — Ariston. 

McMullen, Annette — X. L. 

Manley, Edith— Penta Tau. 

Marburv, Frankie — Anti-Pan. 

Marsh, "Winifred— Tri K. Proctor of 
North Front. 

Martin, Georganna — X. L. 

Martin, Joyce — Triad. 

Martin, Thelma — Osiron President. 

Milligan, Arlyne— A. K.; Procter of 
Senior. 

Mills, Katherine — Ariston. 

Moore, Gilbertine — A. K.; Chapel 
Procter; Basketball Manager of 
Athletic Ass'n. 

Neel. Elizabeth— Triad. 

Newbury, Janet — Anti-Pan. 

Nicholson, Marion — Ariston. 

Page, Marguerite — Del Vers; Presi- 
dent of Boarding Student Council. 

Paine, Mary Alice — Penta Tau Vice- 
President; Hyphen Feature 
Writer; Chairman of Public Af- 
fairs Com. of Y. W. C. A. 

Pardue, Sarah — Triad. 

Patterson, Mary— T. C. 

Pillow, Helen— Penta Tau Secretary; 
Senior Class Secretary; Chairman 
of Florence Crittenton Home of 
Y. W. C. A. 

Potts, Ruth— Penta Tau; President of 
Athletic Ass'n. 

Power, Helen — Ariston; Day Student 
Treasurer of Senior Class. 

Reed, Virginia — Penta Tau. 

Richey, Virginia — A. K. President. 

Roberts, Juanita — Triad. 

Robinson, Louise — Penta Tau Presi- 
dent. 

Rogers, Martha Anne — Anti-Pan; 
Rush Captain. 

Sartor, Irene — X. L. President. 

Schmid, Nancyann— A. K. Vice-Pres- 
ident. 

Scott/ Mildred — Osiron; Editor of 
Milestones. 

Shaw, Virginia — X. L. Second Vice- 
President of Y. W. C. A.; Secretary 



and Treasurer of Glee Club. 
Sherman, Salanie — T. C. 
Shields, Barbara — Ariston. 
Smith, Elizabeth — Agora; Hyphe. 

Reporter. 
Smith, Virginia — Ariston Presiden 
Stewart, Jean — Del Vers — Presiden 

of Senior Class. 
Stokes, Mary Ellen — Osiron. 
Street, Frances— F. F. Vice-Pr es j 

dent; Chairman of Junior Leagu 

Home for Crippled Children 0 

Y. W. C. A. 
Trout, Mozelle — F. F. 
Truett, Marion — Ariston. 
Tucker, Pauline — Osiron. 
Vick, Eugenia — A. K. 
Webb, Alice— A. K. 
Weis, Jean — F. F. Secretary; New* 

Editor of Hyphen. 
Wells, Marjorie — Anti-Pan; Chairma 

of Entertainment Com. of Y.W.C.A. 
Wetterau, May Evelyn — Eccowasin. 
Whited, Caroline— Penta Tau. 
Whitmore, Ann — Eccowasin. 
Williamson, Alice — Ariston Tennis 

Manager for Athletic Ass'n. 
Wilson, Dorothy Guy — Triad. 
Wilson, Mary Lee — Anti-Pan. 
Wirtz, Mary Ann — Del Vers. 
Womack, Sarah— Triad. 
Young, Margaret E. — Osiron Vice- 
President. 

OFFICERS OF THE SENIOR CLASS 

(Continued from page 1) 
like pulling eye-teeth to try to get 
money out of folks, and Carolyn has 
had a pretty good grip on things. 

Finally, we have Helen Power as 
the Day Student Treasurer. Helen 
must have just a little of the Irish 
in her. You know she has lovely, dark 
hair and blue eyes, and supposedly, 
that's characteristic of the highest 
type of Irish-woman. Helen's un- 
usually considerate of everyone and 
can talk anyone over to her way of 
seeing matters. A good combination 
for a treasurer to possess! Anyhow, 
'ray for the Irish! 

Such are the leaders of the Senior 
Class. Selah! 

SENIOR WEEK OPENS WITH 
CLASS PRESENTATION 

(Continued from page' 1) 
"In the sense of 'Be ye loyal to your- 
selves that ye may be loyal to each 
other'," Elizabeth said. "We will be 
loyal to ourselves." 

Helen Pillow, secretary, spoke on 
honesty, which she stated was an inti- 
mate thing. She affirmed that in be- 
ing dishonest you cheated only your- 
self and that, as in building detail? 
count, so in life do the small thing? 
mean much. 

Carolyn Concklin, boarding treasur- 
er, and Helen Power, day-student 
treasurer spoke on friendship and 
firmness of purpose. Carolyn point- 
ed out that here at Ward-Belmont 
was an opportunity for making 
friends and entering into the mutual 
"give and take" of friendship. Helen 
closed the series of talks with the 
vow that with a firmness of purpose 
they would carry on the building of 
Ward-Belmont ideals, and would try 
to make the school richer for having 
been here. 

At the president's request, Dr. Bar- 
ton then formally commended the 
class to the school and remarked that 
although he had heard many plat- 
forms, none had been more beautiful- 
ly worded or sincerely expressed. 

"LOYALTY BREEDS ROYALTY," 
SENIOR'S TOPIC IN CHAPEL 

(Continued from page 1) 
In Mildred's talk of being loyal to 
our friends, she said, "In true friend- 
ship we must reciprocate. Through 
the loyalty to our friends comes the 
deepening of the soul which breeds 
royalty." 

Mildred said that the attitude 
toward studies, clubs, athletics, social 
life and Ward-Belmont traditions 
constitutes loyalty to the school. 

The greatest of our loyalties she 
felt, should be to "our own best 
selves." Only through self-respect 
can respect for others be gained. 

In conclusion, Mildred said that sin- 
cerity, courage, and high purpose are 
found in royalty and that being loyal 
to these is being loyal to your self. 
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CLASSES RECOG- 
NIZED AT TRADI- 
TIONAL SERVICE 



Ward-Belmont celebrated its tradi- 
tional Class Recognition Day, Friday, 
October 12. 

At 11:15, the student body, clad in 
w hite, each girl wearing the small 
decoration designated for her class, 
marched in pairs from the chapel to 
assigned places before the Academic 
buililing. 

Miss Norris, originator of Class 
Recognition Day, spoke about its 
meaning. She stressed thejmpojtance 
of traditions, and expressed the hope 
that the students make their pledge 
a true prophecy, developing all of its 
qualities. 

All the presidents and sponsors 
then came forward and Dean Burk 
presented each president with a let- 
ter, until "Ward-Belmont" was 
f pel led. To the Seniors, the letter 
\\ " was committed, with the trust 
that they would prove Worthy of the 
reputation of the institution, and have 
Wisdom as their portion. An "A" ex- 
pressed the desire that the Senior- 
Middles' Attainments match their As- 
pirations. The certificates were en- 
trusted with the "R" as a symbol 
of those Rewards which they will re- 
ceive. The special students received 
the "D" with the hope that it would 
stand for Delectable Discoveries. As 
the hyphen is a symbol of union, the 
Alumnae were given this symbol as 
they are the unifying force — the tie 
that binds. To the Junior-Middles, 
may the "B" prove Beneficial, giving 
"Rnf»n«y to their careers! Energy ! 
Enthusiasm! Efficiency! May the let- 
ter "E" suggest each of these to the 
Junior of the High School! The let- 
ter "L" for Long Lives, Light hearts, 
and Lasting Love to Ward-Belmont 
(Continued on page 6) 



HIGH SCHOOL 

CLASSES CHOOSE 
REPRESENTATIVES 



The presidents of all high school 
classes were elected last spring, but in 
recent meetings some of the other 
officers have been chosen. 

For the Junior-Middles, Mamie 
Howell serves as president, and the 
only other officer who has been elected 
to date, is the day student treasurer, 
Mary Alice Herbert. 

The Juniors have as their president, 
Pepgy Dickinson. Virginia Barrett 
U vice-president, Matilda Gibson is 
secretary, and Ellen Martin, treasurer. 

Susan Cheek is president of the 
Sophomore Class. Their other of- 
ficers are: Nell Edwards, vice-presi- 
dent; Catherine Crossan, secretary; 
and Ruth King, treasurer. 

Freshman officers are: Martha 
Bryan, president; Polly Barr Ed- 
wards, vice-president; Martha Roth, 
secretary; and Jean Caldwell, secre- 
tary. 



"Y" CALENDAR 

Sunday, October 21 — 

8:30 A.M.— Sunday School 

Poetry: Carolyn Bryant 

2:15 P.M.— Play Hour at the 

Tennessee Children's Home 
3:00 P.M. — Visit to Junior 

League Hospital 
6:00 P.M.— Vespers 

Speaker: Miss Lelia Bagley, 
Japan 
Monday, October 22 — 
7:00 P.M.— Visit to Old Ladies' 
Home 

Tuesday, October 23 — 

7:00 P.M.— Trip to Vanderbilt 
Hospital 



"PEANUTS" + MYSTERY = "SHELLS" 

"Peanuts" + who + what + when + where + why = "Shells." 
This equation so nicely worked out for us by the Entertainment Committee 
of the Y.W.C.A. is Peanut Week — the one week in the school year devoted to 
making friends and to being just as mysterious and as "nutty" in the process 
as it pleases you to be. 

The "Y" introduced the first part of their equation in chapel Tuesday, 
October 16, with the presentation of a skit and the giving out of "peanuts" 
to their "shells." With Marjorie Wells as ring-master, dancers, organ grind- 
ers, monkeys, and soloists proved the great necessity for peanuts, their 
intrinsic value and worth, to man and beast. At the close of this program, 
"Peanut Girls" came down from the stage bringing with them a plentiful 
supply of eatable nuts as well as the ones containing students' names. 

The idea of Peanut Week is this — Each girl receives a name oft* student 
to whom she is to be especially nice during this one week. She is not to 
divulge her identity to her "Peanut" until Saturday night when "Peanut" 
meets "Shell" and all is explained. 

Some "Shells" content themselves with writing notes to their "Peanuts" 
placing apples, candy bars and magazines in their boxes. Some go further 
— some are very mysterious about it and go to great lengths to keep their 
identity a secret until Saturday night when they will meet to know each other 
by a "green ribbon" in her hair, a four-leaf clover, or many other strange 
devices. 

Peanut Week is entirely in charge of the Entertainment Committee of 
the Y.W.C.A. who endeavors to close the week, and thus to finish the equa- 
tion as grandly as they began it, with a dance in the gym on Saturday night. 



EDITORS OF HYPHEN 
AND ANNUAL CHOOSE 
STAFFS FOR YEAR 



ROY UNDERWOOD 
TO GIVE RECITAL 
TUESDAY NIGHT 

Tuesday evening, October 23, Roy 
Underwood, head of the Piano de- 
partment, will present a piano re- 
cital. 

Mr. Underwood is a graduate of 
the Julliard Musical Foundation in 
New York, and holds the degree of 
Bachelor of Science from Bethany 
College. He studied with Mollie Mar- 
golies, of Chicago Musical -College, and 
was awarded a scholarship by the 
Julliard Musical Foundation. He has 
studied piano with Oliver Denton and 
Alexander Siloti, composition with 
Wallingford Riegger and Rubin Gold- 
mark, and conducting with Albert 
Stoessel. He has also had noteworthy 
success as a concert pianist, appear- 
ing with such artists as Katherine 
Meisle, Marie Kurenko, Armand To- 
katyan, Mario Chamlee, Luella 
Mellius and others. He came to Ward- 
Belmont this fall from the University 
of Kansas where for four years he 
has been a member of the School of 
Music faculty. 

Mr. Underwoods' program will be 
as follows: 

Organ Prelude in G minor 

Bach-Siloti 

The King's Hunting Jig... John Bull 

Sonata in C major D. Scarlatti 

Carnival Schumann 

Prelude in G major Rachmaninoff 

Minstrels Debussy 

The Dancer in the Patio 

Charles Repper 

Ritual Fire Dance de Falla 

Prelude in B flat major Chopin 

Tarantella Liszt 



NAME CLUB 

REPORTERS 



The clubs appointed their reporters 
at the first regular club meetings, 
and from now on they will keep track 
of the activities of their various 
clubs for Club Chatter. Club re- 
ports do not only consist of things 
which happen in club meeting but 
of anything which club members do 
during the week. The reporters are: 



DLL VERS WIN 
SCHOLARSHIP TRO- 
PHY SECOND TIME 

Dr. Barton presented the Del Ver 
Club with the Scholarship Trophy, 
October 11. The cup was won by work 
accomplished during the spring se- 
mester of 1934. It is the second con- 
secutive time the Del Vers have won 
it. 

The following is the competitive 
. rating of all the clubs: 

Derm r;.. . * i.vtf 

Angkor 1.66 

Penta Tau 1.61 

Eccowasin 1.54 

K . K. K 1.50 

Ariston 1.49 

Anti-Pandora 1.48 

A. K 1.43 

Osiron 1.34 

X. L 1.33 

Triad 1.284 

F. F 1.284 

T. C 1.10 

The average for Ward-Belmont was 
1.45. The average of the Del Vers is 
the second highest ever attained in 
the history of the cup. The highest 
was acheived by the Eccowasins dur- 
ing the 1930-1931 season by an aver- 
age of 1.872. 

SENIOR-MIDS ELECT 

NEW OFFICERS 

Saturday, October 13, the Senior- 
Middles had a special meeting during 
regular chapel time for the purpose of 
electing their remaining class officers. 

The nominating board selected the 
following students for the Senior- 
Middles to vote upon: vice-president, 
Ellen Bowers, Elizabeth Cornelius, and 
Margaret Green; treasurer, Jonnye 
Walker and Elizabeth Ann Reed; sec- 
retary, Jane Flannigan and Patsy 
Schorndorfer; assistant treasurer, 
Louise Douglas and Evelyn Brader. 

The following officers were elected 
by ballot: vice-president, Ellen Bow- 
ers; treasurer, Jonnye Walker; secre- 
tary, Jane Flannigan; assistant treas- 
urer, Louise Douglas. 



Agora . . 
A. K. .. 
Anti-Pan 
Del Vers 
F. F. 
Osiron . 
Penta T 
T. C. . 
Tri K 
X. L. 



Winnie Coffee 

. . . . Mary Lalla Byrn 

Marion Collester 

Becky Hall 

Eleanor Irwin 

.Helen Tibbetts 
. .Virginia Reed 
ry Jean Kirwan 
Betty Carlisle 
nces Launius 




CHAPEL SCHEDULE 

October 22— October 26 
October 22 — Expression in Modern 
Drama, Miss Pauline Sherwood 
Townsend 
October 24— Chapel: Rev. Costen 
J. Harrell, West End Methodist 
Church, speaker. 
October 26 — "Fourteen to Dinner," 
a play by Seniors of the Expres- 
sion department. 



Hyphen and Milestones editors 
have completed their staffs for the 
year. Although a few were chosen 
last spring, the majority of the posi- 
tions were left to be filled this fall. 
The Hyphen staff has been at work 
for several weeks, and work on the 
Milestones will start at once. 

Wednesday evening, Milestones rep- 
resentatives will go around to the 
clubs and make appointments for the 
individual pictures, the taking of 
which is to start next week. 

Mildred Scott, editor of the Mile- 
stoyies; Virginia Grotz, associate edi- 
tor; and Patsy Schorndorfer, photo- 
graphic editor, were chosen last 
spring. New members of the staff in- 
clude: 

Day student editor. .. Ellen Bowers 

Business manager Martha Kiger 

Art editor Frankie Marbury 

Feature editor Edwine Schmid 

High school editor Anne Turney 

Gail Lawrence, editor of the Hy- 
phen; Rosemary Horstmann, club edi- 
tor; Nellie Clements, circulation 
manager; Eunicemary Bicknell and 
Elizabeth Gray, feature writers, were 
chosen last year. Barbara Lee Reed, 
Jean Weis and Margaret Greene 
have been chosen associate editor, 
news editor, and day student editor, 
respectively, on the executive staff. 
New members of the staff were chos- 
en by try-out. They include: feature 
writers: Tony Treadway, Judith Ber- 
l'¥r finorg-anna Martin, Edwina Hol- 



land, Leora Hill, Nancyann Schmid, 
Mary Alice Paine. 

Reporters include: Winifred Marsh, 
Barbara Dratz, Elizabeth Smith, 
Louise Lillard, Sally Bateman, Cath- 
erine Lanham, Louise Duncan, Helen 
Kirkbride, Alice Overton, Jane Bag- 
ley, Charlotte Ann Bridge and Mary 
Norman West. 

Girls who are helping with the typ- 
ing, copy-reading and proof-reading 
are: Betty Carlisle, Beverly Lack, 
Frances Graham, Betty Lou Pfeiffer, 
and Mary Jane Bass. 



Y.W.C.A. FORMALLY 
ACCEPTS MEMBERS 



At Vespers on Sunday, October 14, 
the Y. W. C. A. recognized its new 
members in the lovely and inspiration- 
al candle service.. 

Martha Jane Chattin, president of 
the "Y," gave recognition to the new 
members by their classes. The Senior 
Class was represented by Jean 
Stewart, president, the Senior- 
Middles by Antoinette Treadway, 
president, the Senior and Junior high 
school classes by Beverly Lack, and 
the Sophomore and Freshman high 
school classes by Jeanne Brady. 

For the processional, with Mary 
Eleanor Clay at the organ, the 
Y.W.C.A. cabinet marched in, sing- 
ing "The Hymn of Light." This was 
followed by the congregation singing 
"Holy, Holy, Holy," and then a prayer 
in unison. Mary Sudhoff gave a vocal 
solo "My Task" which was followed 
by the reading of the Scripture by 
Matilda Daugherty. Throughout the 
recognition of the classes, there was 
violin and piano accompaniment by 
Mary Lalla Byrn and Mary Eleanor 
Clay. In this service Martha Jane 
Chattin recognized each representa- 
tive as they stated their purposes for 
joining and presented each of them 
with a candle, symbolic of the light 
they carry on. After the singing of 
the Y. W. C. A. hymn, "Follow The 
Gleam," the cabinet and representa- 
tives marched out to the recessional 
"Lead On, O King Eternal." 
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WARD- BELMONT HYPHEN 




"WHAT IS WISDOM?" 

CHAPEL TOPIC 



WHITE 

TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Naibvitlt'i Ltalhtr Goodt Slot*" 



BURK & 



C O 



P A N Y 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

Jutt A Fete Slept From the Corner 
of 5th ironur. 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUK 



JiKNICK£RBOCK£Rli 



-ItEGINNING FRIDAY - 



ORES DEL RIO 



IN 



Madame Du Barry 



PARAMOUNT 

STARTING FRIDAY 

CECIL B. DeMILLE'S 




CLUDETTE 



As the speaker for the chapel devo- 
tional service of Wednesday, October 
17, Miss Annie Allison, principal of 
the High School, used as her topic, the 
thought-provoking question, "What is 
Wisdom?" She stated how very few 
are the number of fortunate people 
who possess real wisdom. Even the 
so-called "learned" often lack the dig- 
nity and the courage which are results 
of true wisdom. 

Miss Allison told how the people of 
different ages of history have groped 
their way through the darkness, 
searching blindly for the light. Some 
have attained their goal, while others 
have developed self-pity, vanity, and 
envy. The truly wise have avoided 
these traits, and have overcome the 
loneliness which is produced by them, 
for they "have filled their minds with 
beautiful thoughts, striving to make 
of themselves pleasant companions. 
The earnest plea of Miss Allison was 
"to so live that each day may lead a 
step higher on the stepping-stones to 
better things." In doing this we may 
obtain wisdom — the understanding of 
the real value of life. 



ROYAL COURT HELD 
AT S ENIOR DANCE 

Saturday night, the Seniors enter- 
tained the Senior-Middle Class at a 
formal dance in the gym. Jean Stew- 
art, Senior president, Miss Clark, Sen- 
ior sponsor, Tony Treadway, Senior- 
Middle president, and Miss Ransom, 
Senior-Middle sponsor, greeted the 
guests. The gym was attractively 
decorated in the Senior Class color, 
yellow; and purple, the Senior-Middle 
class color. 

At one end of the room was a dais 
on which were two thrones where 
King Jean and Queen Tony presently 
took their places. During intermis- 
sion the royal court entertained the 
guests and Nancyann Schmid sang 
"My Old Flame." 



"FRAULEINS" ENJOY 
FIRST CLUB MEETING 

Fifteen delighted "Frauleins" were 
whisked away on the night of October 
1, to attend the first meeting of "Der 
Deutsche Verein." At "Lehrerin," 
Jackson's house, they were greeted by 
gruff, but friendly barks, from the in- 
spiration for the club invitations. 
After a brief business meeting, in 
which plans were unfolded for excit- 
ing future gatherings, the Frauleins 
gathered into frantic groups. Cha- 
rades in German then came forth. 
Theresa illustrated the merits of high- 
er education through her ability to 
play "Fido" — she barked and leaped 
remarkably well. Next, a "beginner" 
won tiny wooden shoes brought from 
the Fatherland — the prize for mak- 
ing seventeen German words from the 
letters in "kindergarten." 

Striped sandwiches, coffee and 
yumpshush cakes were greeted by 
loud squeals of joy (squeals identical 
in German and English). 

As they said "goodnight," the Frau- 
leins stuffed handfuls of mints into 
their pockets, explaining that they 
were "for those unfortunates who 
couldn't attend 'Der Deutsche Ver- 
ein.' " 



speeches, a positive inspiration, were 
presented in a rather unusual man- 
ner. The scene was set in 1964, 
thirty years hence, and the class of 
'35 was having a reunion. Prominent 
members from its ranks were called 
upon to tell of their activities during 
the many years since the c.ass had 
dispersed. Did you know that Louise 
Lillard was golf champion of the 
world? She got her early training at 
W-B. Bonnie Kirwan was winner of 
a big "jack playing" contest. And 
such like and so on. The Clay Sis- 
ters gave their rendition of songs, 
popular back in the good old days of 
'35. A mighty fine rendition it was. 
Mary Alice Paine, Virginia Shaw, and 
Frankie Marbury did some complicat- 
ed dance steps that were postively 
fascinating. 

When the program was over, the 
Seniors were free to do just about 
anything that they wanted to do. 
Mostly dance. At 9:30 everything had 
to break up. But a good time was had 
by all. An extra-specially good time. 
Thus it was, and so shall it be! 



P-S-S-T-! 



SENIORS REMINISCE 
ON "DAYS OF '35" 
AT CLASS DINNER 

The Senior Dinner at the Del Ver 
house, October 9, was really an occa- 
sion for the Seniors. Fried chicken, 
more rolls than any three, large, 
plump people with healthy appetites 
could manage, nice little green peas, 
half a baked Irish potato, frozen fruit 
salad, and to top all that off, indi- 
vidual pies and coffee. What bliss! 

Frances Graham had charge of the 
after-dinner activities, which were 
varied and most amusing. Impromptu 



Can you imagine anything more 
pathetic than very dignified Ellen 
Bower trying to nfake a most undig- 
nified entrance rh the court scene at 
the Senior-Senior-Middle dance last 
Saturday night? 

And doesn't Janet look simply fetch- 
ing with her hair fixed in that charm- 
ing old-fashioned way? She reminds 
us of the pictures that we see in 
books of long ago. 

Patty never will make much of a 
car thief. She would be caught before 
she even got the aforementioned ve- 
hicle to running. Why, if she can't 
find the starter in a little car like 
Sally's, what would she do if she were 
trying to make a getaway in a man- 
sized car? 

Jayne thinks the depression is over. 
No sooner is she elected treasurer of 
the Ariston club than money starts 
rolling in. She's already promised 
that we can all go with her to a show 
sometime soon. 

Helen tells us that there is some- 
thing in the theory of being able to 
do anything that you set your mind 
on. She says that she has been con- 
centrating on getting up early, and 
that it really worked. But — m'dear 
Helen, if such unaccustomed action is 
going to make you go sound asleep in 
Hygiene we advise you to disregard all 
theories in the future. (P. S., we wish 
that we could have joined you. Hy- 
giene is all right, but unless you fol- 
low its rules about sleep, it does get 
you down.) And while we're speaking 
of that "gentle thing, beloved from 
pole to pole," we might tell you that 
it surely does things to Sally. She 
had too much of it, and the result was 
overcharged electricity in her vitality. 
If eight hours does that to her, we 
tremble to think what might happen 
if she got sleeping sickness! 

Quite a commotion was caused in 
Middlemarch on the nifcht of the con- 
cert. Being of a naturally curious 
mind, we ventured into the mob scene 
to ascertain the cause. Imagine our 
surprise when we found that the 
center of attraction was Juanita with 
her mouth wide open! In gutteral, 
inarticulate sounds she was trying to 
acquaint us with the idea that she 
had just swallowed her gold filling, 
and she was pointing to the empty hole 
in her jaw tooth to prove it. 

Now, we don't know anything about 
it, but Millie has that Beta pin back, 
we hear. Also, it's reported that Beta 
pins are simply "flowing" around the 
campus. Maybe that's the reason that 
we have missed them — we aren't any 
too good at aquatic feats. 

MUSIC STUDENTS 

ON CLUB PROGRAM 




ALEXANDER WOOLLCOTT 
SAYS OF 

"SO RED THE 



By Stark Young $2.50 

That It la Undoubtedly The 
Beat Novel Of 1934 

★ 

Ruth Suckow's New Novel 

"THE FOIKS" 

$3.00 

Is As Natural As Breathing 

When you are in town, conn- 
in and see the Neu> Fall 
Books, the best output 
in many years 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Ave., /V., Nashville 



Ward-Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B. H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH * 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY ; S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



ARMSTRONG'S BEAUTY SHOP 

Permanent Wavei — $5.00 Up 
Shampoo and Finger Wave — 50c 

2 Expert Barbers Always in Attendance 

Phone 6-0353 



Flo 



ARMSTRONG'S PARLOR 



NOTICE STUDENTS: — Expert 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing -Engrav- 
ing Coat of Arms and Croats. 



Jutt Turn Blocks of College 
Day 7-91S3 — Night 7-1415- W 
Call PEA BODY PHARMACY 



Two of the Ward-Belmont Special 
students played for the Ladies' Club of 
the First Presbyterian Church on Fri- 
day afternoon. Ella Lu Cheek gave 
some violin solos, and Kate Evang I 
sang several numbers. 1 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



3 



CLUB CHATTER 

Have the A.K.'s ever rated com- 
wny the last few weeks? "Dukie" 
ujll was here week before last and 
t u e n Frances Warmoth surprised us 
ust week-end. Some few of us went 
jown and cooked breakfast with "Fan- 
BJ ." as our guest. Most of the "host- 
Egs" rested while poor little Margaret 
teiiige Boyd cooked. More fun! And 
w hile the club as a whole has had 
quests, some of the members have 
been very, very happy over their 
families being here last week-end too. 
getsy Jones had her family here, and 
on her birthday too. It must be nice. 
Then Mary Lalla Byrn's Daddy was 
dere. We are certainly glad to see 
Virginia Chisolm out of the Infir- 
mary looking most well and happy 
again. Did you ever see anybody that 
goes out as much as Martha Merry- 
day? More power to her. Oh, yes! 
And Gilbertine Moore's family 
dropped in and out in a hurry the 
other day too. Florence Martin 
Bradford just up and left us to go 
home for a spell. Know she had a 
marvelous time. 

* * * 

Zounds 'n zithers! Things are cer- 
tainly getting organized down at the 
Anti-Pan club house, what with 
Ginny Grotz running around fran- 
tically buying glasses (the drinking 
kind, you know) and Martha Fisher 
walking around with that far-away 
look in her eyes planning the club 
formal. Frankie is doing remarkable 
things on the specialty, and the in- 
vitations are going to be snowzy 
we're told. 

We hear that Frankie's Bill is com- 
ing down again this week, which re- 
minds us that we have a new mem- 
ber in our club with a Bill. Eh, what, 
Charlotte? 

This is of interest to all the old 
Anti-Panners especially. We have re- 
ceived word that Balsiger has finally 
made a little progress on the green 
sweater she was forever knitting last 
year; in fact, she lost hope and tore 
the whole thing up last week! 

Methinks that the little fuzzy dog 
on Jana Longnecker's bed is just too 
ducky for words. Also the big pic- 
ture of Bob which runs it a close sec- 
ond! 

* * * 

The new Del Vers feel like old mem- 
bers now — all the vacant offices have 
been filled by new girls. Elizabeth 
Carruth is the new vice-president, 
Teddy Krauss, secretary, and Jeanne 
"Flossy" Roland, sergeant-at-arms. 

Miss Hollinger gave a most inspir- 
ing talk Wednesday evening on the 
traditions and the meaning of Del 
Ver. 

Friday night. Miss Pulver, Miss O'- 
Donnell, Judy Acheson, Marguerite 
Page, Jean Stewart, Martha Jane 
Chattin, Mary Ellen Hudgins, Vir- 
ginia Grotz, Irene Sartor and Eunice- 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE 



TENN. 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks— Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



mary Bicknell went down to the club 
for dinner. 

Where did Judy B. get all the pen- 
cils we used to sign for committees the 
other night? 

Betty Ann Bell is lined up as a big 
success in tennis — drop around third 
floor sometime and watch her. She and 
June "Bug" Weeks are all excited 
about that coming week-end at Chat- 
tanooga. 

Becky "Mullygrubs" Hall hasn't re- 
covered from that week-end at home. 

* * * 

Louise Fosgate, secretary, and Kath- 
erine Bidenharn, sergeant-at-arms 
were elected at Osiron meeting on 
Wednesday. Congratulations! 

Since work on the Milestones has 
begun, Mildred Scott is pretty busy. 
We hear that Marty Kiger is the 
new business manager. Should be a 
good yearbook with such a grand staff. 

And Margaret Louise Boiler is go- 
ing to have a visit from her parents 
next week. Some people have all the 
luck. 

Pauline Tucker had a birthday 
Tuesday. Lots of people must think 
a lot of Pauline, 'cause at ten 
o'clock she was still trying to figure 
out just how to keep all the presents 
in her room and still have room for 
she and Rosy to sleep. 

And did Gail ever have one swell 
time "a-horsing?" At least she ac- 
quired a lovely healthy complexion. 

* • ♦ 

The new Penta Taus are stepping 
right into the spirit of the club. 
Patty Brown Harvey, our new ath- 
letic manager, is still on the heels of 
all members to come out for hockey. 
At this rate she will have the whole 
club playing before long. 

All you new girls haven't had one 
of those good Penta Tau hamburger 
dinners yet, but your time is com- 
ing. The club officers and several of 
the girls are going down Wednesday 
for dinner. We'll see what kinds of 
cooks and dishwashers you turn out 
to be. 

Patsy Burgher was elected ser- 
eeant-at-arms at club meeting last 
Wednesday. 

* * # 

Jean Brady is the new hockey 
manager for the T. C.'s. Please, Jean, 
don't be too hard on us with those 
early morning work-outs. 

Doesn't Mary Jac make a precious 
monkey? Wonder if she learned to 
act that way in Chattanooga last 
week end. 

Did vou hear about the big clean- 
up in the T.C. Club house last week? 
We sent our furniture to the clean- 
ers, so we think we're the most im- 
maculate club on the campus. 

* » * 

The Tri K's are enthusiastically 
awaiting Wednesday night's dinner at 
the club house. It will be a double 
pleasure for all of us, because "Buz- 
zy" Bosserman, a former Tri K on 
her way home from Texas, plans to 
be with us. Bye the bye. we're pretty 
proud of our little songbird Hershey 
—how she can hit those high notes! 
» ♦ * 

The meeting of the X.L. club on 
Wednesday night was in the form of 
a hamburger dinner. Can Irene Sartor 
and the other old members ever cook 
grand hamburgers? Never mind, the 
new X.L.'s will try their ability next. 
However, we won't guarantee your 
feelings the next day. Marion, you 
certainly can play. That "Manhattan 
Serenade" was just too divine. 

Don't you think that our president 
is swell and Miss McElfresh just too 
cute for words? Well, well, who should 
we meet down at the club but Connie 
Chase, Elizabeth Rudolph and the rest 
of the gang! Just make yourselves at 
home, girls, and don't mind us. By 
the way have you heard about the 
new X.L. officers? 

Elizabeth Rudolph is vice-president; 
Georganna Martin is secretary and 
Elsie Sante, sergeant-at-arms. Con- 
gratulations, girls and best wishes 
for a most successful year! Since 
there is no more news to be had, your 
humble reporter is signing off until 
next week. I'll be seeing you. 




The "End Curl" Permanent 

FOR OCTOBER ONLY 

Sleek and smooth at the top, rows of lit- 
tle curls around the neck line— that's the 
way young women are wearing their hair. 
We wave them to stay in curl. We roll 
them up into tight, sleek swirls that need 
only an occasional gesture with a comb to 
keep them perfectly groom- 
ed all the time .... 



3.95 

INCLUDING SHAMPOO, FINGERWAVE 



M. CARL 

A Hair Stylist of 
importance has re- 
cently been added to 
our corps of opera- 
tors. M. Carl will 
gladly discuss your 
individual problems 
with you. 
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Wei come Winter in —-WOOL 

It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty night breeze blowing, 
and there'll be so many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instcadjjof shivery! 
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EDITORIAL 



School is made up of a number of things, most of which 
you will never get done, either by getting worried and 
excited over them, or by plunging into the middle and 
trying to do them all at once. 

One of the main purposes of school is to teach students 
to organize their work so as to be able to accomplish the 
most in the least amount of time, with the least amount 
of worry. But by organization we do not mean to adhere 
to a rigid schedule, saying, at seven o'clock, I will get up, 
at seven fifteen, I will do this, and so on throughout the 
entire day. It would be practically impossible to hold 
yourself to such a schedule. Life would become a burden 
and you would soon find yourself in a much worse fix 
than before. But neither can you get things done by 
leaving them until the last moment, by taking up twice 
the time worrying about them, or by doing a little here 
and there and finally giving up altogether. 

You cannot hold yourself rigidly to a schedule, nor can 
you do entirely without one. It would seem, therefore, 
that we must strike a happy medium somewhere. Have 
you ever heard, or discovered for yourself, that when you 
have the most to do you get the most done? This is be- 
cause when you have much to accomplish you go directly 
from one thing to another without wasting time between 
the two. Discipline yourself to start a lesson and keep 
at it until it is done. Don't worry about it beforehand, 
and forget it when it is over. Study can be — so our teach- 
ers have told us, a great joy and pleasure, or it can be — 
as we have found to our sorrow, a burden and a source 
of much worry and despair. 

Now that the main excitement of the beginning of the 
school year is over, let us learn to organize and arrange 
our schedules so that instead of letting our "recreation 
interfere with our work," or our work interfere with our 
recreation, we can have time for both, and be able to enjoy 
each in its own time. 

G. L., '35. 



MUSIC STUDENTS 

PRESENT PROGRAM 



A group of students from the Music 
Department presented the chapel pro- 
gram on Monday morning, October 

Betsy Lusk Dudley played "Negun" 
by Bloch as a violin solo. She was 
accompanied by Mrs. Rose at the 
piano. 

Arlene Hershey sang "Si Mes Vers 
des Ailes" and ■ "I Love Thee" by 
Grieg. She was accompanied by Mr. 
Dalton. 

Juanita Roberts played two piano 
solos. They were "Wharum" and 
"Novelette" by Schumann. 

These numbers were well done and 
were much appreciated bv the student 
body and faculty. 



Heigh-de-ho! 'Tis a marvelous day 
and here sits "yours truly" in a dark, 
dreary room, writing much ado about 
nothing. 

Didja hear this one?? Margaret 
Louise Boyd had a date n'everything 
with a cold n'everything. Both pa- 
tients doing nicely. . , . Bonnie 
Kirwan has fully decided to enter in 
the International "Jack" contest. . . . 
Stanley Elizabeth is angry with Billy 
and believes she likes her "Mariner" 
after all. . . . There's a shortage 
of irons in Senior. . . . Betsy Jones 
is from Missouri and is proud of it. 
. . . It's hard getting up in the 
cold morning at five-thirty. . . . 
only fifty-six days until Ye Olde Time 
Yule-Tide. . . . Peanuts are nice 
people (?) to know until your allow- 
ance is on the penny scale, and not 
on the "up and up"!!! 

Didn't you have fun at the dance 
last Saturday night? Mary Louise 
Henderson gets the prize for the 
night's bright cracks. She calmly 
walked up to someone (this someone 
in a state of hilarity, which includes 
the "Beta Shag") and asked them to 
lead the prayer and read the Scripture 
for Sunday School!! At any rate, she 
did get someone, and they did fulfill 
the job beyond our expectations. 

Don't forget the dance tonight 
where you can meet your "Peanut." 
Give her the best there is to give — 
friendship and thanks for her kind- 
ness toward you during the week. 

Ask "Crockett" about "Eno" and 
listen with kind attention to her in- 
telligent response. 

Nancyann, you've certainly started 
everyone humming and singing about 
"Your Old Flame." 

Anyone wishing to contribute her 
amount to a fund used to purchase an 
Emily Post book on Etiquette for 
none other than the vivacious Joyce 
Cunningham, please place your money 
in your own dear pockets and call it 
a day! 

'Tis said that a certain girl in 
Founders is more than anticipatin' 
her "approximately three weeks" this 
December. More power to you, Ted- 
die!!! Aren't we all? 

And don't these hockey practices 
get a person down? And let's hope 
that means not only mentally but also 
in weight! The pounds that these 
W.-B. meals can give a dashing 
maid! ! 

Wasn't it good to see Frances War- 
moth back again? The old place 
seemed once more natural, and we do 
hope she'll pay us another visit again 
real soon. 

Who is this man Chaucer, anyway? 
"Whan that Aprille with his shoures 
sote." That's the password to use in 
order to enter any of the English class 
rooms. At any rate, he's been a popu- 
lar man around the campus these last 
few days (daze). 

Do you know you left many en- 
vious people behind you last week-end, 
Gail and Eleanor? And you, too, 
Judy, when we discovered that you 
had lost a few pounds after much 
strenuous climbing and walking!! 

"Huggins" had the nerve to bewail 
the fact that she had received no let- 
ters one particular morning; all she 
had received was two enormous pack- 
ages! 

Were Marion Collester and Lillard 
trying to make us all feel jealous and 
envious the other night at the concert? 
We hope "you" and "they" enjoyed it 
anyway. By the by, speaking of the 
concert, didn't Bernhard Weiser's 
almost invisible moustache fascinate 
you to extremes, and also his eye- 
brows? Why couldn't we all learn to 
manipulate them as he does! And 
didn't the ushers represent us in a 
most pleasing manner? 

Keyport, Schmid, and Wilson cer- 
tainly "indulge" (in the true sense of 
the word) at the tea room, 'most every 
afternoon. 

Just got a "special" which certainly 
served as a breath of crisp mountain 
air to my jaded mental and spiritual 
(Continued on page 5) 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 



(The Eagle Feather is open to any girl who cares to su 
mit original poetry. Please send all contributions 
Eunicemary Bicknell, through House Mail.) 



That Thou are Mighty, oh, world, I know 

That Thy hand has knit the very fibre of my being 

And placed therein a spark which burns my soul's peace 

I know. ... yet hear my prayer, I beseech Thee! 

For striving, fluttering, beating wings do but crush the 
very 

Breath from deep within me. 

Crush not this life with worldly heel and cry that all j s 
vain ! 

Do Thou hush the lying tongue which whispers that all i s 
fair, 

Thus crushing the challenge of virile Youth . . . and stay the 
Slinking eye which beckons to the wretched life. 
Laugh with me, oh, Life, . . . not at me! 
Play with me, remembering the age-old handicap! 
Weep with me, for thus I soothe the clutching hand which 
stirs 

Impatience 'neath my heart. 
Fan the flames of old ideas burst fresh upon my new-born 
brain. 

Old earth! Patience, have patience with me, Thy child! 
Let me soar and dwell on peaks while Youth lives here 
. . . and when the snatching claws of Fate and Time have 
torn me from 

The things I love, remember that I had my chance, my fill 

And let me die like other men who've lived and now lie 
dead — Forgot. 

Villon. 



WHAT TO WRITE? 



When asked to write a poem tonight 
For good "ole" Eagle Feather— 

I sat down and racked my brains 
And pulled my thoughts together. 

Now should I write my favorite way 
Of children and their toys — 

Or should I sink in morbid waves 
Of life and love and joys? 

Or should I write of just myself 
And things I like to do — 

Or of the day and night outside 
Or skies of purple hue? 

I love to write for you, my friends, 
About things you love to see 

So if you've any ideas now, 

Won't you send them in to me? 

See if you haven't something 

That I can put in rime. 
Remember now to tell me soon 

So I'll get it in on time! 

Tell me anything at all 

From people to the weather — 

And I'll guarantee you'll see it 
Next week in Eagle Feather. 



PRAYER TO NATURE 



N. S., '35. 



That you gave us, God, a sky of blue, 

A meadow green, sometimes with daisies, too, 

The shining sun that beams all day 

And a moon all night to guide the way. 

Oh! That we mortals could make things so great; 
The seas, the oceans, a brook, a lake, 
Let me kneel upon the grass you made 
And offer gratitude for all 
At our coffers you have laid. 

D. C, '36. 



ELEVEN O'CLOCK 



Rain patters rhythmically on gray slate roofs. ^ 
White pillars gleam softly through the mist. 
Lights shine brightly through many-paned windows. 
Girls brush their hair, prepare lessons, write home. 
Suddenly, an electric gong sounds and instantly the win- 
dows darken. 
A nightwatchman whistles as he goes his rounds. 
Ward-Belmont sleeps. 

E. B., '36. 




WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




Chajidler> goes 

Thrillingly Formal 



Ch&ndler> 




Spike Heels 
Cuban Heels 
Flat Heels 



We fill ash 
mail orders. 
Add 15t 



Capitol Boulevard 
Naahvill. 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Importer 




Gowns 



'Shop Individual" 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Ky. 

52 Rue dea Petitea 
Ecuriea 
Paria, France 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Are Alxcaym uxtUome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S 

Jewler 

Gift* For All Occasions 



Mocker's 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDr 
LUNCHES 



COMMITTEES BEGIN 

Y .W.C. A. WORK 

Frances Street, chairman of the 
Junior League home committee, with 
the assistance of Miss Looft, crowded 
Sally Bateman, Mary Jane Bass, and 
Sarah Clark into a taxi and made the 
first visit to the Junior League Hos- 
pital" for Crippled children. The girls 
were greeted with many shouts of 
welcome. The minute they entered the 
little girl's ward, entreaties came to 
read the funny papers and play games. 
When they went to visit the little boys, 
the girls discovered that Tarzan and 
the Apes was the favorite story. 
Nothing could equal the marvelous 
adventures of this hero, in the minds 
of the boys. 

Later in the afternoon the girls 
went out on the lawn and played 
games with the children who are able 
to be out of doors. 



SPORT NOTES 



Well, club hockey practice started 
off with a bang. All the clubs have 
teams this year, and it looks as though 
competition would be keen. 

The tennis tournament is moving 
right along. Most anytime some am- 
bitious player is liable to come dash- 
ing up in search of an umpire. As 
yet, there are still too many left to 
make any guesses as to the final out- 
come. 

Miss Cayce says that she has some 
good material for life-saving — but not 
to trust them too much just yet. By 
the way, there are more people taking 
beginners swimming this year than 
ever before — could it be the drouth? 



The date for the fall horse-show has 
been set for Friday, November 23, be- 
cause, as Miss Morrison says, people 
seem to have a mania for going to 
town on Saturday afternoons. The 
show this year will include three- 
gaited, five-gaited, combination, be- 
ginners and advanced jumping 
classes. There will also be a certificate 
class. Of course, it is pretty early 
to be talking about it, but it sounds 
as though Miss Carling were getting 
the girls into shape and it should be 
a good show. 

Road rides started last Monday to 
the great joy of at least one ambitious 
rider, who said that she was getting 
"circles round her brain" riding in the 
ring. 

We all think that the new phys.-ed. 
teacher is swell, but we're wondering 
— just wondering, vou understand — 
what kind of English they teach at 
Sargent. 

CAMPUS COLUMN 

(Continued from page 4) 
appetite. But doesn't my correspond- 
ent realize that several thousand miles 
away it is rather futile, extraneous 
and nugatory to bombard me with 
confessions? Anyway, let's consult 
our authority on love, and correspon- 
dence, little Marian Farr, who knows 
so much about what we know so lit- 
tle!' 

We've heard that "Marty" Page 
admits she can't keep away from the 
tea -room unless she goes to town. 
Your will power, "Marty"!! 

Seen about the campus: 

Hershey with her hair hanging 
leisurely down her back after a tennis 
match. . . . Crockett with a mouth 
full of food. . . . Elaine Levin- 
sohn always smiling. . . Mar- 
garet Barton with a forlorn expres- 
sion. . . . Jonnye Walker rubbing 
her "shot" arm. . . . Jane Flan- 
nigan with a look no one could 
possibly resist. . . . Elizabeth 
Mastin laughing. . . . Elizabeth 
Rogers mumbling something about 
spinach and chocolate pie. . . .* 
Jane Berger looking forlorn after 
having a week-end guest. 

At this moment a female crooner 
is torturing my radio. There! Wayne 
King (And so far into the night) ! 

See you next time! 




/'LITTLE 
THINGS 

that go a long 
wag in brighten- 
ing up gour room 




NOVELTY LAMPS $1.00 

Quaint period copies 
in maple, crystal 
and shiny metal. « 




BON BON DISHES Sl.up 

Painted china or 
silver in novelty 
shapes. 




BOOK ENDS - - - Sl.up 

Carved stone, metal 
and alabaster in all 
sorts of shapes. 



Loveman Berger 

& TeJTLEBAUM Inc. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 

= SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206 4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



DIARY 





HILLSBORO BEAUTY SALON 



1808 ZIST. AVK. SOUTH 

[Electrical Arch . 
Expert Eyt la'h Dycinjj 
Personality Haircut . 
Frederics Vita Tonic Permanent Wave 
Special to school Rirls. If.oo permanent waves 
Artilical Eyelashes and Finger Nails 



.jo 



.40 

j. 00 
1 jo 



Lady Barriir 



Expert Operators 

For Appointments Phone 7-1982 



Hillsboro's Newest and Most Modern Beauty Salon 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whimper it tcith'our Floumra 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



J 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



J It DRUGS WITH A REPtTrATION~f]~~^ 

WE DELIVER 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



«««««« 



Phone 6-4921 



« Save At Walgreen' s »»»»»»» 

ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 




Wednesday — 

Chapel this morning had as its 
speaker Mildred Clements whose sub- 
ject, "Loyally Breeds Royalty," was 
most interestingly presented. 

We attended our first club meeting 
tonight and assisted in electing offi- 
cers. Really made us feel almost like 
an old girl. 

We were chagrined to find that 
some of the girls had dinner at the 
clubs. Well, maybe we will some- 
time, and besides they didn't have 
chocolate eclairs for dessert! 

Raced up to our room after meet- 
ing to get as much studying done as 
possible in the remaining time. Good- 
night! 

Thursday — 

We bid a fond good-by to our 
table-mates of the past three weeks at 
breakfast this morning, and raced out 
to Middlemarch to get our new table 
. assignment — here today and gone to- 
morrow! 

We received two packages this 
morning; one contained the darling- 
est little Scottie dog. It's the cutest 
one we've ever seen and from the 
Hestest too! 

In chapel this morning Dr. Barton 
presented the scholarship cup to the 
Del Vers. A proud bunch that — and 
justly so! Miss Lydell explained the 
procedure of Class Recognition Day 
once more and we believe that we 
know now when to walk, where to 
walk, and how to walk ! 

Study tonight— and no maybes! We 
have two (2) tests tomorrow. 

Friday — 

Dressed in white! Sunshine! Is 
everybody happy? 

We went to bed hoping and praying 
for sunshine for today and look what 
we got! There is a Santa Claus! 

The tradition of Class Recognition 
was very impressive and, despite the 
intensity of the sun, was quite suc- 
cessful. The top of our head felt a 
great deal like a hot iron, but then- 
Had tea with Miss Sisson this after- 
noon and enjoyed it very much. These 
personal and friendly affairs are 
greatly appreciated by the girls. 

We'd like to know if there is a con- 
spiracy against us or what— another 
test tomorrow. We smell a rat! 
Good night! 

Saturday — 

The Senior-Mids had a special meet- 
ing today at 11:30 and elected the 
remainder of the class officers, i.e., 
vice-president, secretary, treasurer, 
and assistant treasurer. 

We made our usual Saturday ex- 
cursion into town this afternoon. 
Came home to prepare for the party 
given by the Seniors for the Senior- 
Mids. 

Every one looked grand at dinner 
all in formals, and the dance after- 
wards was heaps of fun! The skit 
was a riot! The ease with which the 
court was moved to tears when Nancy- 
ann Schmid gave "My Old Flame" 
(with pathos) was remarkable; if we 
didn't have an iron cons'titution we 
fear we, too, would have been over- 
come! 

Good night! 

Sunday — 

What! No sleep Sunday? Will this 
month never end? 

Attended the sing-song in Sunday 
school this morning and then dressed 
and walked (such energy) to church. 

Our roommate's parents came this 
morning and took us for a ride this 
afternoon. Were we thrilled? That's 
two Sundays in succession! Will 
wonders never cease? On arriving 
once more within the gates we perched 
in a swing and wrote letters until time 
for tea. 

The Y. W. C. A. formally accepted 
the students as members at Vespers 
this evening. It was a candle-light 
service and very impressive. 

What is this source of energy that 
causes girls to skip all the way around 
the circle? We, walking, pass them 
in various stages of weariness. Could 
it be practice for fall track? Curiosity 
overcomes us! 



Monday — • 

Got over-ambitious this mornine 
and trotted down to the scales in 
Middlerfflarch clutching a penny tight- 
ly in one^hand. Looking around 
anxiously to) see if any one was near 
we climbed/on them. The penny slid 
slyly in the slot and we weighed 
(sorry, it slipped). Anyway, we're 
sure that those scales weigh heavy! 

We got our first telegram this morn 
ing. Thrilled? You know it! 

The musical recital in chapel this 
morning unearthed some real talent 
in oM W.-B. We enjoyed it immense- 
ly. Every minute was good! 

Gingerbread for lunch! Mori' skip, 
ping around the circle. Yep, think 
we've figured it all out! 

Monitors' meeting tonight— Both 
hall and chapel. Anxious groups Were 
hovering outside of doors all eve- 
ning. 

Tuesday — 

Happy peanut week to you! The 
assembly this morning was clever and 
cast such an expectant and mysteri- 
ous air about every one. We love it! 

Had our English conference this 
afternoon and wish they could happen 
everyday. Certainlv did learn thiags 
about us! 

Made a mad dash for a tub during 
study hour this afternoon but unfor- 
tunately were waylaid. Live and 
learn! 

Charles Hackett inspired every one 
to long dresses tonight. What a man! 
The chapel was filled to over-flowing 
and Hackett, we believe, pleased 
every one. The first concert was a 
success, but we still don't have all of 
our studying done! Heigho! 

Good night! 



SING-SONG HELD 



A gay poster in Middlemarch an- 
nounced that October 14 would be the 
girls favorite sing-song Sunday school. 
Many requests have been coming in 
for this kind of service, when the girls 
are allowed to choose the songs that 
they love best to sing. An unusually 
large crowd was full proof of the pop- 
ularity of this informal hour of wor- 
ship. The morning lesson was read by 
Louise Witherspoon and a special solo 
sung by Mary Sudhoff. Sentence 
prayers in which many of the girl? 
took part added to the meaning of the 
worship service. 



CLASSES RECOGNIZED AT TRA- 
DITIONAL SERVICE 

(Continued from page 1) 

from the High School Sophomores. 
As the "M" is the midpoint of Bel- 
mont, the first-year High School girls 
were presented with it in the hope 
that they be ever Magnetic — not Me- 
chanical; Modest — not Moody; Man- 
nerly — not Mischievous. To the ob- 
servant Junior High School girls, the 
letter "0" is given so that they may 
miss no Opportunities. The Inter- 
mediates, with their various studies, 
were presented the "N" that they 
might add Nature study to their 
achievements. To our Babies, the "T"! 
May they be True, be Trusting, and 
someday be Triumphant! 

Presidents and sponsors were: First- 
Year High School, Martha Bryan, 
president; Miss Crawford, sponsor. 
Second-Year High School, Susan 
Cheek, president; Miss Cayce, spon- 
sor. Third-Year High School, Peggy 
Dickinson, president; Miss Grizzard, 
sponsor. Fourth-Year High School, 
Mamie Howell, president; Mrs. 
Shackelford, sponsor. Seniors, Jean 
Stewart, president; Miss Clark .spon- 
sor. Senior-Middles- Antoinette 
Treadway, president; Miss Ransom, 
sponsor. Junior High grades, Cor- 
inne Howell, president; Mrs. McCall, 
sponsor. Intermediate grades, Mary 
Cooper, President; Miss Moseley, 
sponsor. Elementary grades, Leila 
Douglas, president; Miss Hale, spon- 
sor. Alumnae, Miss Betty O'Donnell, 
representative; Miss Pulver, sponsor. 
Certificates, Catherine Croswell, rep- 
resentative; Miss Looft, sponsor. 
Specials, Elizabeth Zeighler, repre- 
sentative; Miss Blythe, sponsor. 
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STAFF STARTS 
TAKING ANNUAL 
PICTURES NOV. 1 



THREE STAGE HITS 
REVIEWED IN TALK 
ON MODERN DRAMA 



LARGEn AUDI- 
ENCE GREETS 

ROY UNDERWOOD 



With the completion of the Mile- 
stones Staff, work on the 1935 MUc- 
ttoncs begins. Already the staff has 
met and has started work. Plans are 
being formulated, ideas on theme and 
motif considered, and work started on 
the pictures. 

The individual pictures this year 
will be taken again by Schumacher 
Studios, the groups by the Commercial 
Photography Company. Picture-tak- 
jng will start on Thursday, November 
1, and the girls will be signed up for 
their appointments by Photographic 
Kditor Patsy Schorndorfer through 
their clubs. Wednesday evening she 
will visit three clubs, the F. F., A. K., 
and Agora, and make appointments 
for the members on Thursday, Novem- 
ber 1, Monday, November 5, and 
Wednesday, November 7. Every 
Monday, Wednesday, and Thursday 
afternoon will find Mr. Schumacher in 
his studio at Ward-Belmont from one 
until six. 

Mr. Schumacher is taking sjx poses 
this vear and the charge is one dollar 
and a quarter ($1.25). The staff has 
decided to have all of the pictures 
taken in the black drape which has 
become so popular in the last few 
years. Every girl, both day student 
and boarder, is expected to have her 
picture taken so that she will be rep- 
resented in the yearbook. 

The staff asks the cooperation of 
the girls in keeping their appoint- 
ments with Mr. Schumaeher. Also, 
they ask that any student who has a 
suggestion as to any part of the year- 
book please either tell one of the staff 
or send them their comment through 
housemail. 



DANCERS SHOW WORK 

DONE IN DEPARTMENT 



Ward-Belmont dancing students 
pave a short recital Friday for a 
chapel program. Miss Jeter, their in- 
structor, anounced the numbers and 
explained that the program was mere- 
ly to give the students an idea of the 
varied kinds of work done in the danc- 
ing department. 

"Columbine and Harlequin," a toe 
duet, was given by Dollie Dearman 
and Jane Bagley. Frankie Marbury, 
known for her original compositions, 
danced a tango. "From a Toyshop" 
was given by Mary Alene Edwards 
and Elise Campbell as the two dolls, 
and Jane Barton and Adelaide Rob- 
erts as the two soldiers. 

In conclusion, body fluency was illus- 
trated by Jane Hall Craig, Dollie 
Dearman, Jane Bagley, Margaret 
Street Roberts, Patricia Gibbs, Mary 
Alice Paine, Frankie Marbury, Mary 
McComas, Virginia Gaffney, Margaret 
Winkler, and Grace Benedict, to a 
Chopin Prelude. 

FALL BIRTHDAY GIRLS 

HONORED AT DINNER 



Celebrating one of Ward-Bel- 
mont's loveliest traditions, Tuesday 
evening, October 23, the girls hav- 
ing birthdays in the latter part of 
September and the first of November 
were entertained at a five-course 
dinner. Beautiful fall flowers sur- 
rounding a mirrored centerpiece made 
the table of the private dining room 
a thing of distinct charm. Dr. and 
Mrs. Barton and Mrs. Blanton re- 
ceived the thirty-two guests. 

When the huge, white birthday 
cake was brought in, and each girl 
allowed to make a wish with her 
candle, the happy expressions of the 
faces tended to show that the wish 
of many was to come to another 
Ward-Belmont birthday dinner. 



"The theater today is trying to 
force itself through a barrage of 
nonenities and foolishness," said Miss 
Pauline Sherwood Townsend. Miss 
Townsend spoke in chapel Monday, 
October 22, on "Expressionism in 
Modern Drama." 

"Men and women, today, are seek- 
ing in drama, as in all art, the new; 
and new things are valuable only when 
they have had a chance to mellow." 

The early actor had no tools but 
his voice and body. Much depended 
on the rythm and grace of the actor. 
To these tools, have been added recent- 
ly: elaborate costuming, stage set- 
tings, and lighting effects. Two- 
thirds of the modern dramas depend 
on lighting. 

Miss Townsend went on to tell of 
three plays which she witnessed in 
New York and how each obtained its 
effect. 

Men in White was chosen the best 
play of the year because it made the 
best and most complete use of all 
practical resources. Ten years ago 
David Belasco was strongly con- 
demned for using just such realism. 

She Loves Me Not was successful 
because it contained a quality of hu- 
man fun which appeals to most peo- 
ple, and because it was exceedingly 
well acted. 

Tobacco Row is rank realism, but 
the characterizations on which it de- 
pends are very well done. 

Since 1929 the theater has suffered 
badly. In New York only eight 
theaters out of eightyseven were open. 
The thousands of destitute actors were 
being cared for by an Actors' Relief 
Fund and by Actors' Guest Dinners. 
The host and guests at these dinners 
seldom learn each others names, but 
Miss Townsend said that at none of 
the ones which she attended was there 
any talk of hard times. All of the 
actors, who were her guests, had that 
courage which belongs to real art. 

FIRST-YEAR STUDENTS 

TAKE OTIS TEST 



The Otis Test of Mental Ability 
was given to the Senior-Middles 
Saturday, October 20. It is a stand- 
ardized test used in many high 
schools and colleges to test mental 
capacity and ability to learn. Every 
fall the new girls of Ward-Belmont 
take this test. 

This test is very valuable because 
by referring to it a teacher can tell 
whether a pupil is doing her best 
work or whether she is mentally 
handicapped in that particular sub- 
ject. 



A large audience assembled in the 
auditorium Tuesday evening to hear 
the first Nashville recital by Roy Un- 
derwood, who recently joined the fac- 
ulty as head of the piano department. 

With the opening number it was 
apparent that the performer was 
about to furnish an evening of pianis- 
tic enjoyment, and the interest was 
increased as the program proceeded. 
For Mr. Underwood had a great deal 
to offer. He has been excellently 
schooled in the technique of his in- 
strument. There was body weight and 
freedom of movement behind his rich 
tone, with fleetness and strength of 
fingers. Crisp runs, clarity and the 
ability to make a melody sing were 
other noticeable features of his per- 
formance. 

Of still more importance is the fact 
that he has something besides key- 
board mastery. In everything he 
played there was musicianship com- 
bined with musicality and intelligent 
effort to set forth the expressive con- 
tent of the score. Finally he has a 
virile personality, and his playing and 
deportment are happily devoid of man- 
nerisms. 

The opening number was the Organ 
Prelude in G Minor by Bach, tran- 
scribed by one of Mr. Underwood's 
teachers, Siloti. In it the breath of 
the organ idiom was well imitated. 
Harking back a century to "The 
King's Hunting Jig" by John Bull, an 
early English composer, the audience 
enjoyed a number that is deserving of 
gfeater* popularity. After the Sonata 
in C by D. Scarlatti, came the most 
ambitious offering of the evening: the 
"Carnaval," by Schumann in its en- 
tirety. Throughout its twenty-one 
numbers the performer easily held the 
attention of the audience. There was 
wide variety and keen understanding 
in his interpetation of the fine work, 
and the extensive and informative pro- 
gram notes added to the listener's in- 
terest. 

The second group contained Rach- 
maninoff's Prelude, Op. 32, No. 5: 
Debussy's "Minstrels," humorously 
performed; "The Dancer in the Patio" 
by the Boston composer, Charles 
Repper, presented with warmth of 
tone; and de Falla's dashing "Ritual 
Fire Dance," one of the best technical 
displays of the evening. 
■ Chopin's Prelude in B Flat, and the 
"Tarantella" of Liszt brought the 
program to a close. The Liszt number 
was given a fine, clean-cut reading 
that called forth prolonged applause. 
Several encores were added to the 
printed program.— By SIDNEY DAL- 
TON, The Nashville Banner. 



THE HOBGOBLINS S GOT US 

Hallowe'en! Doesn't it bring chills, shivers, and sort of cold tremors 
all up and down your back— even if you do consider yourself quite sophisticated 
and "woman-of-the-worldish"? Every time we think of Hallowe en we remem- 
ber "ye goode olde dayes" when we used to dress up in some elaborate costume, 
load ourselves down with soap, tic-tacks, etc., and parade out to visit the 
neighbors and (with the use of more discretion), our aunts and uncles, lhe 
supposed object of said call was for them to guess the identity of the weirdly 
sheeted and masked figures who invaded their peaceful homes, but of course, 
the ulterior motive was food. (Familiar?) We always made a point of visit- 
ing the ones who handed out the best cookies and candies first. 

Then at last when we got home, loaded with the trophies of the hunt, and 
sometimes breathless from the chase because all the neighbors did not have 
so great appreciation of the privileges which Hallowe'en brings as they might 
have had: The never-to-be-forgotten taste of a false face when it has faded 
off' The joys of bobbing for apples, losing the enveloping sheets, and ending 
up the evening with a soaked, completely disheveled, appearance. 

P That was long, long ago-even so long as two three or even four years 
ago; but about this time of the year we get a wild fiendish longing to soap 
windows and ring doorbells. Perhaps it is the weather, the orange moon, the 
/ailfng leaves, the crisp mornings-at any rate it is the good old Hallowe'en 
spirit that's got us, and no matter how hard and how long we may try to study 
French verbs, visions of ghosts, witches, and goblins keep popping up in front 
of us, beckoning, seeking to bewiteh us with their spell. Maybe, maybe we 
aren't so old after all. 



WARD-BELMONT 

BRINGS FAMOUS 
ARTISTS SERIES 

Continuing a policy begun several 
years ago, Ward-Belmont will bring 
several artists in various fields to the 
school to appear in concert and lec- 
ture. This year the list of notables 
has been just as well selected as the 
series in other years that have brought 
Paderewski, Tito Schipa, Mary Lewis, 
Iturbi, Meisle, Christopher Morley, 
and Martinelli. Artists of like 
eminence will greet Ward-Belmont 
audiences this season. 

The first concert of the series was 
that of Charles Hackett, leading tenor 
of the Chicago Civic Opera Company, 
who appeared October' 16. 

Speaking on "Poetry of Our Time" 
Edward Davidson, English poet and 
critic, will come to the lecture plat- 
form on December 4. 

Returning once more to Ward- 
Belmont is the favorite, Branson de 
Cou and his "Dream Pictures" on Jan- 
uary 15. 

The latter part of the series, with 
three famous artists appearing in 
February, March, and April, will in- 
clude Casadesus, the pianist; Nathan 
Milstein, the well-known violinist, and 
the American-born and trained so- 
prano, Jeanette Vreeland. 

SENIOR-MIDS HAVE 

CLASS PICNIC 

Three buses took over eighty 
Senior-Mids to Warner Park Satur- 
day afternoon at three-thirty for a 
"get-acquainted" picnic. Two fac- 
tors, the ideal weather and the food, 
combined with the good spirits of 
everyone, helped to make the outing 
live up to its name. After all, we 
were bound to know each other bet- 
ter after having seen each other eat 
four wieners and heard ourselves sing 
"Down by the Old Mill Stream." 

A hotly-contested game of baseball 
was indulged in before supper. After- 
wards the fire was built up and 
marshmallows and faces toasted. 
Every known song was sung by the 
girls who sat in a circle around the 
fire. Finally the "Bells of Ward- 
Belmont" put a finishing touch to a 
delightful outing. 

Tony TreadWay, president of the 
class, and Patsy Schorndorfer, who 
was head of the food committee, han- 
dled the outing in masterly fashion; 
and are to be congratulated on the 
success of the affair. 



WALTER HAMPDEN AP- 
PEARS IN "RICHELIEU" 



This evening, Walter Hampden will 
appear at the Ryman Auditorium in 
"Richelieu." Mr. Hampden is today 
one of the most outstanding actors of 
the world. Dogged persistence even in 
the hardest times has made it pos- 
sible for him to always draw an au- 
dience, although others have failed. 

Born in Brooklyn in 1879, he has 
constantly worked for finer achieve- 
ments. "Cyrano de Bergerac," "Ham- 
let," "Caponsacchi," and "Richelieu" 
are his finest plays. 

In the title role, as the French 
cardinal of dominant character, 
W r alter Hampden finds fit expression 
for his own commanding personality, 

HALLOWE EN DINNER 

SHROUDED IN MYSTERY 

Mystery surrounds the formal Hal- 
lowe'en dinner, October 31. Mrs. 
Rose is in charge and promises ghosts, 
owls, black cats and witches galore. 
The Seniors will form a ghostly 
parade; the "woman-in-brown" will 
perhaps appear. Other plans, Mrs. 
Rose says, must remain shrouded in 
mystery until the fateful day. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



SCHOOL HEARS 
CELEBRATED TENOR 



ALEXANDER WOOLLCOTT 
SAYS OF 

"SO KEII THE 

HOSE" 

By Stark Young $2.50 

That It Is Undoubtedly The 
Beat Novel Of 1934 

★ 

Kuth Suekow's New Novel 

"THE I OIK V 

$3.00 

I- As Natural As Breathing 
II hen you are In town, come 

in and see the New Fall 
Books, the best output 
in many years 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixlh Ave., IV,, Naahville 



Ward-ttelmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

212 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



ARMSTRONG'S BEAUTY SHOP 

Permanent Waves — $5.00 Up 
Shampoo and Finger Wave— 50c 



2 Expert Barbers Always in Attendance 



Phone 6-0353 



2nd Floor 



ARMSTRONG'S PARLOR 



NOTICE STUDENTS: — Expert 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing -Engrav- 
ing Coat of Arm« and Creata. 

Jut l Two Block* of College 
Day 7-9133 — Night Y-U15-W 
Call PEA BODY PHARMACY 
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FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



Charles Hackett, a celebrated tenor, 
opened the school concert season with 
an artistically-done program, Tues- 
day night, October 16. He is renowned 
on many European stages and espe- 
cially in Genoa, Italy, where he made 
his debut in 1919. Since, he has 
played Romeo and the Duke in 
"Rigoletto" at the Metropolitan in 
New York and the Chicago Opera. 

His first group of numbers for the 
evening comprised songs in Italian by 
Salvator Rosa, Scarlatti, and Bassani, 
and a very frivolous one called "The 
Kiss," by the great Beethoven. As an 
encore for "II Mio Tesoro," Mr. 
Hackett gave "Rigoletto" and "La 
Donna Mobile." 

The entire audience showed much 
appreciation for his French selections, 
"le Jet d'eau," "Les Cloches," "Beau 
Soir," and "Le temps a laissie son 
manteau." Finishing with a flourish, 
Mr. Hackett sang compositions by 
Coryell, Hutchinson, Besly, and Ban- 
tock. He received three encores. 

Bernard Weiser played the accom- 
paniments of the singer, and for his 
own piano solo, he gave Liadow's 
"Music Box." 



FAVORITE POEMS 

ARE SUNDAY SCHOOL 

PROGRAM 



"Life has loveliness to sell, 
All beautiful and splendid things," 
began Carolyn Bryant at the worship 
service this past Sunday morning. 
Everyone settled herself to listen, as 
one favorite poem after another was 
read, dealing with the loveliness of the 
world about us, with the loveliness of 
people, and with the sense of beauty 
that comes when all of life is per- 
meated with the conscious presence of 
God. Many who were there were 
ready to heed Carolyn's closing words: 

Then, 

."Stretch out your hand and take the 
world's wide gift 
Of joy and beauty. Open wide 

your soul 
Down to its utmost depths." 
The prayer-hymn, which Mary Elea- 
nor and Stanley Elizabeth Clay sang 
at the conclusion of the service, added 
meaning and loveliness to the whole. 



CECILIA RUDIN, '26, 

PUBLISHES BOOK 



A former Ward-Belmont student, 
Cecilia Rudin, ex. '26, has recently 
published a most interesting book, 
"Stories of Hymns We Love." This is 
Miss Rudin's first book and is spoken 
of by one reviewer as a "gem of the 
Hook World." 

When Miss Rudin was a student at 
Ward-Belmont she received the Rose 
Medal for the best piece of work done 
for the literary section of the Mile- 
stone8. Since her year at Ward- 
Belmont she has spent two years in 
Europe studying art, music, and lit- 
erature supplementing her work at 
the University of Wisconsin and the 
University of Chicago where, in 1933, 
she took her Master's Degree major- 
ing in English. 



REVEREND HARRELL 
* TALKS TO STUDENTS 



Reverend Costen J. Harrell of the 
West End Methodist Church delivered 
an inspiring talk to the Ward-Belmont 
students in chapel Wednesday morn- 
ing, October 24. 

Reverend Harrell chose as his text 
the "short story" from Luke XV 
about the woman who lost the silver. 
In Luke XV there are three short 
stories concerning loss; one of a 
sheep, one of a son, and the other of 
a coin. As few of us have lost a 
sheep, none a son, and many a coin, 
Reverend Harrell chose this story; 
"because it comes beautifully and im- 
pressively to the level of our own 
lives." 

The lost piece of silver was only 
one of ten, but without it the others 



were worthless; for together they 
formed the woman's "frontal, 
equivalent of our engagement ring. 

Reverend Harrell stated that all 
life is but a series of events symbol- 
izing God. Jesus was accustomed to 
take these small parts of our lives 
and so interpret them that we can 
see God through them. 

"This story teaches us that our re- 
lationship to God and our use in His 
life is the greatest romance on earth; 
God's love for us is a great spiritual 
romance. He loves with a love and 
warmth and jealousy that is living 
and vital. We are His jewels that 
make up His frontal. 

"When you and I get out of touch 
with God, something is lost from His 
life that causes Him sorrow. There 
is a vacancy in the heart of God when 
you and I do not vitally know Him. 
When we do, there is a joy like no 
other joy in all His creation." 

The only thing that gives God joy 
and satisfaction is fellowship be- 
tween you and me, Him and us. 



ENTER, MADAME 



Ladieeeees, and seeing as how 
there're nothing but ladies at Ward- 
Belmont, more ladies, I'd like to in- 
troduce to you, this fine and sunshiny 
day, Miss Buford Hayter, the little 
girl with the Southern accent. Just 
in case you didn't all know about it, 
she was selected as Southern in the 
A, B, C Contest last year. And let me 
tell you she fits the description just 
like a $40 pair of gloves. Moreover, 
everybody loves it. When she uses 
that "please" tone of voice, why, say, 
they're already laid out ready to roll 
over and play dead. Yup! No doubt, 
that's one way of doing it. But no 
one can do it like Buford does. 

The little lady's full name is Mar- 
tha Buford Hayter, but you can just 
disregard the "Martha" part of it for 
everyday use. Buford's a rather fas- 
cinating name, don't you think? 

Almost forgot to mention that Miss 
Hayter comes from Nacogdoches, 
way down in Texas. It's a mighty 
swellelegant place to come from. 
Boasts a teacher's college n'every- 
thing. 

Let me see, now! Guess as how 
maybe you'd like to know a few things 
about Buford. Outstanding qualities 
are a real giggle, long hair — you 
know, the kind like you see in the 
advertisements — and the way she 
wears her clothes! Gee! And say, Bu- 
ford's on the hockey team, Penta Tau. 
Well, I guess that's all for right now. 
There isn't any more. . 



MUSIC NOTES 



W.-B. Students Perform for Van- 
derbilt Club 



Two Ward-Belmont girls are going 
to Belle Meade Country Club to 
entertain members of the Vanderbilt 
Student Aid Club. The girls are 
Lisbeth Smith who will play a group 
of piano selections and Lilly Holla- 
baugh who will sing several vocal 
selections. 



MISS LELIA BAGLEY, 

SPEAKER AT VESPERS 



Miss Lelia Bagley, missionary to 
Japan, was the speaker in chapel 
Sunday evening. She spoke of her 
past experiences with the Japanese 
girls, and the satisfaction that she de- 
rived from helping them in their 
problems. To us of the modern 
America, these problems seem almost 
impossible, but even we know the wide 
differences in freedom between the 
two countries. The majority of the 
young people with whom Miss Bagby 
dealt had little hope for freedom of 
any kind, yet they found the divine 
freedom of living a true Christian 
life, and were therefore happy. The 
conditions differ widely between the 
United States and Japan, but we both 
are able to find the same happiness in 
following a Christian doctrine. 



'PEANUT" CIRCUS 
IS GREAT SUCCESS 

"Get your tickets here; get y our 
tickets here!" Charlotte Ann Doughty 
begged from the ticket window, We 
acquiesced and proceeded down the 
receiving line, Saturday night at the 
Y. W. circus dance. 

We found we were transformed 
into a truly circus world. Cardboard 
jungle beasts decorated the walls and 
the occupants of this world were 
dressed in weird and varying cos- 
tumes. A candy counter immediately 
attracted our attention and from 
here we passed onto the dance floor 
where we were prodded incessantly 
by sucker sticks! 

Early in the progress of the dance 
the side shows drew the crowd and 
each freak performed. Elizabeth 
Mastin as Lulu held the crowd spell- 
bound with her slinky ways. 

"Right this way, see the half-man, 
half-woman. How does it do it!" 
Ruth Davis did this act up in a fine 
manner. 

The Siamese twins, depicted by 
Mildred and Irene Sartor, were most 
realistic. 

On the next stage we found the 
mysterious oriental, Connie Chase, 
who quite terrified us. 

"On this platform we have the fat 
lady tipping the scales at 850!" Mary 
Louise Henderson with the help of 
most of the pillows in her hall looked 
quite all right! 

"I'm Tinky the midget weighing 
three-fourths of a pound!" — and we 
almost believed it of "Tinky." 

"EooooooooooW, etc." Tarzan of 
the Apes in person couldn't have been 
portrayed more realistic than he was 
by Elizabeth Ann Reed. This ended 
the side shows, and dancing continued. 

Later on in the evening Evelyn 
Norton danced and was encored a 
number of times. 

Hot dogs and cokes were served 
to an enthusiastic crowd and de- 
voured in a very short time. 

A grand march from which the 
most original costumed couple, Mary 
Jean Kirwan and Jean Dayton, were 
chosen by Miss Sisson and presented 
with a balloon and some peanutN 
brought to a close a most satisfying 
party. 

EXPRES SION NOTES 

In one of the most outstanding 
chapel programs of the year, Miss 
Townsend took us behind the scenes 
and gave us an "inside view" of three 
of the most popular New York stage 
plays. She showed us, in detail, how 
the settings were arranged in order 
that the audience could pass from one 
scene to the next without disturbing 
the train of thought. In "Men In 
White," "She Loves Me Not," and 
"Tobacco Row," she explained to us 
the remarkable way in which reality 
is obtained through the minute char- 
acterizations of each individual. 

In the chapel program Friday 
morning, Miss Townsend presented 
three of her expression students in 
the very delightful and interesting 
one-act play, "Fourteen for Dinner." 
These three girls were given ten days 
in which to rehearse, and then, 
through the invitation of the chapel 
entertainment committee, presented it 
to the student body. 

The cast of characters was as fol- 
lows: 

Mrs. Pringle, a social climber 

Jean Stewart 

Elaine Pringle, the daughter 

Carolyn Bryant 

The Maid Marion Farr 

The overwhelming number of girls 
taking expression this year has been 
very encouraging, and has, in itself, 
expressed the appreciation of the stu- 
dents to the school for being allowed 
this privilege. It has just been since 
this year that the course has been 
open to any one interested, and an 
amazing number of girls have been 
taking advantage of it. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



CLUB NEWS 



Agora 

\y e Agoras are rather proud of our 
lub's history which was related to 
5 by Miss Scruggs, the first Agora 
BLnsor, at our Wednesday meeting. 
*ane Berger is our new Sergeant-at- 
ijtm — more power to you, Janie!!! 
HPjth Jones has been elected for sec- 
tary) an( * our industrious treasurer, 
hrigtine, has us saving all our money 
„ help refurnish the kitchen — we 
us t can't wait!! Fifteen of our en- 
i tic athletes are set to put up 
— big fig ht on tne hockey field next 
)nth for the trophy. Well, we wish 
hem all luck and three cheers — 
bowsah!!! They have a winning spirit 
"and we'll back them to the end. 

A. K. 

If everyone could only have heard 
Puny, Jonnye, Nancy Jane and Leora 
J an d \vhat they said about all A. K. 
ISeniors that didn't get up for early 
morning hockey practice last Monday 
norning, all school would have been 
-A-orth while. But it was just a little 
(misunderstanding on their part as 
Ithty grot up a week early. But, after 
Lll.'g-irls, what is a little thing like 
| a week? It seems that they didn't 
ifeel that way about it, and made poor 
hetty Heck suffer. Let her tell you 
|how the morning air feels in a 
■'•nightie,*' 

Gilhertine reports a perfectly mar- 
velous time at "Dukie's" in Chatta- 
nooga. And while she was there 
Leora writes home that she is home- 
kick; Mr. Hill runs at once to Nash- 
ville to see her leaving Gilbertine 
[there to continue her visit without 
iim. Oh, if we all could get such a 
esponse to homesick letters, this 
lace would be continually full of 
rhole families! 

Jonnye and Tony had a most per- 
fect time at McMinnville. "Camp- 
[bell" must be a wonderful person to 
Intake Jonnye put up the date of her 
homegoing so quickly. Oh, yes, and 
you might ask Tony how it feels to 
(sleep with worms. 

' Mary Lalla had her^- Daddy with 
her two week-ends ^^rgo, her Mother 
fend brothers a week ago, and her 
baddy here again this week. Today 
Jier sister is here; yet she still insists, 
I'They don't come to see me, but they 
tome on business." 

And Caroline never lacks in visitors, 
either. Two weeks ago her mother 
and "Joe" were here and they sur- 
prised her again last week-end. Now 
you can never tell ; they might be on 
Jtheir way again, for you just know 
bow it is when flourishing young 
(business men get to feeling "that 
Vay." And too I can hardly believe . 
Jthat Mrs. Bryant is Caroline's mother. 
(She looks more like her sister, but I 
Suppose we must take Caroline's 
■word, 



TENNESSEE 
IHSCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 





CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks — Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



Anti-Pan 

Whoops! Methinks the world must 
be coming to an end on-accounts-of- 
because-why ten little Anti-Panners 
are having dates all at once Wednes- 
day night. Uh huh, we know — pre- 
paring for that big he-man Open 
House Friday night! 

Guess it's just not in Martha 
Anne's nature to sit still during 
chapel. When she laughs, the whole 
row of seats starts to jump and we 
all get St. Vitus Dance. 

Woe is us! Doughty must have 
gone into mourning or somepin', what 
with those jet-black finger nails of 
hers. Now, who else but Max Pickle 
would inspire such black (!!) deeds? 

Tain't no justice in this here 
world. Patty Howell's folks were 
here for the week-end, Jane Long- 
necker has a scrumptious date 
Wednesday night, Martha Carson's 
past-present-future drove all the way 
up from Louisville to see her, and 
Charlotte Watkins got a telegram 
that made her cry — it was so nice! 

Del Ver 

Didn't we have a good time last 
Wednesday night when we all went 
out to Percy Warner Park and had a 
little picnic all by ourselves? I wish 
we'd do that more often, but we need A 
the moon every time to add that cer- 
tain something ! ! ! And, was it ever a 
good feeling to hear "Pulvey" say that 
we were all entitled to two hamburgs 
and two "cokes" a piece and also to an 
apple. All of it tasted so good — espe- 
cially good when we were all gathered 
around the fire with the moon trying 
its best to shine. And! We have 
found some new talent in the club — 
You should hear Jean harmonize. I 
think she did draw forth a few tears 
from some eyes. Anyway, a good 
time was had by all. Here's hopin' 
we have as good a time at our Open 
House. 



F. F. 

The old F.F. girls will be interested 
to hear that Mary Hobson is attend- 
ing King-Smith School at Washington? 
D. C; that Doris Sherman is en- 
rolled at Sophie Newcomb in New 
Orleans; that Harriet Ostregen has 
pledged Delta Gamma at Michigan; 
that Polly Gay is pursuing her — er— 
ah — studies at Louisiana Tech. These 
people that get eight letters all in one 
day, and on Sunday too! How do you 
do it, Jane? We're all glad to see 
Katherine Hayes back from her week 
at home. Wouldn't it be nice if we 
all lived close enough to do that? The 
breakfast, given in honor of Hershey's 
birthday Sunday, turned out to be 
quite successful, even if there wasn't 
enough syrup to go around. Among 
those present were Hershey, Mary 
Ellen, Rosemary, Gail, .Arlene Milli- 
gan and Winnie Marsh. That after- 
noon Mary Ellen gave a tea at which 
Miss O'Donnell was the guest of hon- 
or. Gail poured and Eleanor did her 
part by changing the furniture 
around. 



Penta Tau 

At the Penta Tau Club meeting 
Wednesday night, a very thrilling 
pantomime was presented. The scene 
centered about a castle made out of 
chairs and blankets. Patty Brown, 
Kathryn and Edwina looked like old- 
time knights with their brown paper 
sack helmets and their broomstick 
horses. Potts executed a daring ride 
around the castle to conquer fair lady 
Helen's demand of the man who 
wished to marry her. But Knight 
Potts left the lady in a faint as she 
allowed scornfully that he had a wife 
in Spain. Buford Hayter gave a 
clever recitation which caused the en- 
tire club to be overcome with gig- 
gles ! — ! — 

What a bunch of cooks we're getting 
to be! Sunday morning, Virginia 
Shaw, Kay Hyde, Mary Alice, Alice 
Buchanan and Frankie made up the 
grandest waffles! Um-m — they just 
melted away like cotton candy! And 
one of our members is certainly get- 
( Continued on page 6) 




COLLEGE 
GIRLS_ 

5.00 



When milliners began designing crown hats — and so many of them 
—they must have had college girls in mind. Because they're just the 
hats that'll go and go and go. You can wear them most anywhere you 
please — they're smart — and they're comfortable. There's some of 
the trickiest new fashions in our French Salon — do come and see them! 



Others 2. to 10.50 



Second Floor 



CASTNER-KNOTT CO 



( ') "Armstrong's Corner" 




Wei come Winter in —-WOOL 

It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty night breeze blowing, 
and there'll be so many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instead of shivery! 

Pine Green American Beauty 

Malacca Brown Oxford Gray 

$10.75 — $17.50 and More 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BURRUSS & Wl 

C A F E T E 



6 30 A M 9 A M 



R I 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 



SmJsite Shoes -0 

(O fflEADORS 

V/ INC. 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 



Off 



St) 
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EDITORIAL 



FOLLOW THE CODE 



"Live pure, speak the truth, right the wrong, follow the 
King, else wherefore born!" Such was the vow that the 
ancient knights in the forgotten days of chivalry took 
upon themselves in order to gain and maintain a high 
position in the court. These knights, are mental images 
of glamour and admiration to all' who read of them and 
pursue with them their exciting adventures in their 
struggles to live up to the code of manners and morals. 
There is scarcely any college student, I dare say, who 
has not at some time dreamed of knights and ladies, and 
respected them because of their ideals. 

Why, then, are there not more manifestations of mod- 
ern ideals? Surely, a classroom and campus offer many 
opportunities for knightly deeds, although there are no 
obvious, material "Holy Grails" to seek! But there is 
certainly an abundance of "worlds to conquer" scholasti- 
cally and socially. Can we not be modern Galahads, 
living pure, honest lives, righting our small wrongs, and 
following the King rather than the "crowd"? 

J. W., '35. 



SCHOLARSHIP, NOT GRADES! 



The awarding of the scholarship cup may have set 
some to thinking of grades. That is all right if too 
much emphasis is not placed on this numerical value of 
learning. After all, there is a difference between the 
marks one gets and what one really knows. It is the 
same difference that there is between a man's reputation 
and his real character. It is usually said that a man 
with honest character has a reputation for honesty. It 
is true that nine out of ten do. And in the same way 
does it apply to scholarship. A girl who knows her sub- 
ject thoroughly nearly always gets good grades in it. 
But there are some who, through lack of early training, 
perhaps, find themselves at a loss to express what they 
do know in a manner which will make an impression on 
a class or on a teacher. 

It is for these "tenths" that this is written. Get up 
your daily assignments! If the subject is particularly 
interesting, do a lot of outside reading. If you are very 
well informed on a subject, some of the information will 
just naturally spill out! You will gain a personal, intel- 
lectual satisfaction by increased effort, and you might 
be pleasantly surprised at your next month's grades! 

M. G., '36. 



CAMPUS COLUMN 

It seems that every week an old 
familiar face returns to the campus. 
Wasn't it good to see Buzzie Bosser- 
man back in campus clothes a' every- 
thing? She certainly looked fit after 
her summer at Miss Sisson's and Miss 
Morrison's camp. And we know at 
least twenty little gals who are envy- 
ing her muchly for being able to see 
the Texas-Oklahoma game. 



EAGLE FEATHER 



The Senior-Middle picnic must have 
been a jam-up affair with the presi- 
dent of the class returning in her 
dainty slip. Why, Tony!!! 

We hear that Potts and Whited are 
really getting left out in the cold by 
Mickey, the dashing football hero, and, 
George. What! No mail for how long? 
— two weeks ! ! 



Betsy Strain and Marion Farr were 
much elated over their phone call to 
Ann Arbor — we wonder why! 

This ought to make the headlines — 
Hayter washes her hair for the first 
time in how many months? After 
this event (Alas and alack for poor 
Buford) we learned her beauty secret. 
Have you noticed what a delightfully 
shaped head she has when it is not 
becomingly pompadoured? 



We know that no one was as sur- 
prised with her Shell as Mary Jane 
Dulaney when it was disclosed that 
the Miss X was none other than her 
own roommate. And do ask Mary 
Jane to tell you what useful gifts she 
received ! 



We didn't know that Elizabeth Ann 
Reed was capable of such weird noises 
until she represented Tarzan at the 
dance Saturday night. And didn't 
the Sartors — Irene and Mildred — 
make good Siamese twins? However, 
the crocheted washbasin goes to Bon- 
nie Kirwan for the most "unusual" 
costume! 



We also hear from a very special 
little bird that Elaine Buck received 
a very good letter, and that she was 
a very popular girl over the week- 
end. 



Anna Katherine Howard's folks 
really entertained her suitemates 
while they were here. It must be 
wonderful! All the way from Texas, 
too! 

Shamie on Marty and Leora for 
treating our good friend, Chattin, in 
such an unladylike way! Didn't you 
girls know that it disturbed her sense 
of delicacy? 



And Jean Stewart was really 
"ached" to find that some one had 
filled her washbasin with cocoamalt. 
We wonder who the little devil 
was???? 



Among the "Oddities on the Cam- 
pus" is the fact that Nell Jane Ranck 
can tolerate any kind of reptile — 
snakes 'n' everything but cannot stand 
feathered fowls of any description — 
and that the farther away she is from 
birds, chickens, etc., the better she 
likes it. 



We all wonder if Dawn Chiarenza 
was the "actress" Miss Townsend re- 
ferred to in the fifth-hour Expression 
class? She certainly had a knowing 
look. 



And aren't Sarah Ashley and Mo- 
zelle Worsley grand dancers? 

The dance at the Anti-Pan house 
must have been a grand success. We 
watched the lads and lassies go down 
and come back. Every one seemed 
plenty satisfied and all the girls were 
beautifully gowned. 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 



WHY THIS NIGHT? 



It's just a night 

Like a thousand nights before 

And a thousand nights to come — 

There's been rain and cold 

The wind is blowing some — 

But it's different. 

It's wind and rain 

As I've often seen before, 

And I'll often see again. 

It's a common time, 

But it's never been the same, 

This is different. 

The rain is new, 

The pavements shine like satin; 

The trees cry and crying bow, 

The wind's song is changed, 

And I — I wonder how. 



B. D., '36. 



TENNIS 



A gawky girl walks on the court 

Her tennis class attending. 
She trips and stumbles and, in short, 

Is horribly unbending. 
Her smash is poor, her forehand worse, 

We cry to see her serve. 
And all in all, it's sad to know 

She has no tennis nerve. 
She lacks determination and, 

Her poise is hard to find. 
She 'mediately begins to slump 

If she should fall behind. 
She awkwardly picks up the ball 

And stumbles to the net. 
Her racquet falls from out her hand; 

She cannot last the set. 

But that was early in the year; 

The story's different now. 
She plays the game with grace and poise 

And will few points allow. 
Her serve is good, her forehand better; 

We gasp to see her smash. 
She outwits all opponents 

With determined nerve and dash. 
When people ask her where she gained 

Such excellence in sports, 
She always says that most of it 

Was settled on the courts. 

W. C, 



'36. 



CONTRAST 



That's all for this week — see you 
next week. 



I heard a million motors pass 
And trains go by, and whistles cry, 
And sirens shriek along the street 
— The noisy, busy night of city. 

II 

I saw moon splash purple on the lawn, 
Looked up and saw its golden-silver glow, 
I slept from hearing winds in the trees below, 
And woke to find the clamor gone. 

B. D., '36. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 



Wednesday— 

Thanks to Charles Hackett we 
gr0 se at six to study. However our 
ippreciation of his concert hasn't de- 
creased. 

The devotional this morning was in 
charge of Miss Annie Allison, and her 
discussion of the ever-present ques- 
tion "What is Wisdom?" was most 
interesting. 

We went a-picnicking tonight. Our 
dub clambered on the bus at five- 
thirty (we were scheduled to leave 
at four-thirty, but you know how 'tis) 
and bumped out to Percy Warner 
Park. Hmmmmm! Were those ham- 
burgers good! We are used to eating 
half-cooked food on picnics, but 
George certainly h is different tactics! 
Sang all the way back and almost got 
side-tracked at the circus (no remarks 
from outsiders) but arrived in time 
(or -tudy hour! 

We're tired — squat tag is just too 
stn-nuous! 

Thursday — 

Rain! Ha! Nice weather for ducks, 
Mr. Wimpy! 

A Senior-Mid class meeting was 
held today during chapel time and ar- 
rangements were made for a picnic 
Saturday. Sounds like fun! 

Libby Siegmund's folks were sched- 
uled to arrive today and her excite- 
ment was positively contagious. We 
consoled ourselves with the thought 
that our parents are expected Easter. 
Bless the winged flight of time! 



Friday — 

We loved the assembly this morn- 
ing. The dancers inspired us (we 
always have to try it and see for 
ourselves). Aside from a dislocated 
hip, and so on, we did fine! 

The Descas entertained twelve kid- 
dies from the Tennessee Children's 
Home this afternoon. We enioyed it 
every bit as much as they did. A bit 
strenuous, but loads of fun! We re- 
called London Bridge is Falling Down, 
and Drop and Handkerchief; didn't 
realize that we had such a good mem- 
ory! 

When we took them home they 
begged us to stay. It was so hard to 
leave them. Certainly makes us ap- 
preciate what we have! 

What a week-end this is going to 
be! Parents are coming, girls are go- 
ing home, and here we sit within the 
four walls of the hut! Such is the 
price of popularity! 

Speaking of parents, excitement, 
and so on, Patty Howell is overflow- 
ing (with excitement). Her parents 
are expected soon. 

One thing we've discovered about 
going away to school — our estima- 
tion of the parents rises about fifty 
per cent. 

Everyone is wondering if 'twill be 
clear for the Senior-Mid picnic tomor- 
row. 

Saturday — 

Struggled with a mental test this 
noon and decided that mental was a 
most appropriate name for it. 

A clear day and the Senior-Mid 
picnic was a howling success. It's 
too bad that the football game was 



on the same day. Anyway there was 
a wide variety of entertainment. We 
aim to please, our motto! 

The end of Peanut Week and the 
circus dance! The gym looked so very 
"circusy." Most everyone stayed late 
to get an animal for their room. Not 
us, no sir; no elephant, tiger, or what 
have you is going to room with us. 
Three's a crowd ! 

And so to our room free of jungle 
beasts! 

Sunday — 

Got up at the usual Sunday hour, 
but not so next Sunday! 

To Sunday school and church and 
after dinner guess what — study! As 
lovely as it was outdoors we studied! 

Miss Leila Bagley gave an interest- 
ing talk in vespers tonight concern- 
ing her Japanese girls. We enjoyed 
it very much. 

After vespers we came upstairs and 
had a clean-up week all in one eve- 
ning in our room! 

At nine-thirty we dashed up to hear 
Jeanne Morgan's tale of a Sunday 
out. Nice-looking ring you have there, 
Jeanne! 

Elizabeth Ann Reed made a tele- 
phone call and had every one in the 
hall praying that He would be there. 
He was and they talked. Nothing like 
an emergency, is there, Liz? 

And so to bed, nursing a jealous 
anger! 

Monday — 

Miss Townsend spoke in chapel this 
morning and explained the presenta- 
tion of three of this year's successful 
plays. 

Watchers of the clock began to 
squirm at one minute after twelve. 
Hunger pangs seemed quite evident. 

Today was generally uneventful. 
The usual routine was carried out, 
and we haven't heard from the Best- 
test for three days — this is a blue 
Monday! 

To the library to study tonight. 
Everyone's planning ahead for Wed- 
nesday's lessons because of the con- 
cert tomorrow night. 

Tuesday — 

Miss Sisson gave announcements 
this morning in chapel. 

To lunch — and did you notice the 
brilliant flow of conversation at the 
tables? 

Still no letter from the Bestest! 
We've decided that he's been deceiv- 
ing us all these years and is (or 
was) Pretty Boy! 

We studied this afternoon, remem- 
bering Mr. Underwood's concert to- 
night. 

The first birthday dinner of the 
year was this evening. We peeked at 
the table and it looked lovely. We 
can't wait until Spring! 

The concert tonight was grand. We 
nominate Mr. Underwood for the 
Hall of Fame. 

We even got in an hour of studying 
after the concert. Hurrah! 

'Night! 



SHOWER CHATTER 



Can't seem to find much news for 
the column this week. I wish every 
one would try to do something thrill- 
ing — like a touchdown, or a brilliant 
"love sets" match or one of Miss 
Cayce's protege's heroically saving a 
life. 

It really is a shame that it isn't 
baseball season, for I have some good 
tips discovered at the Senior-Mid pic- 
nic. . . . Edwine Schmid has a most 
wicked curve on the ball. I heard her 
tell one of the Banner reporters Sat- 
urday that she was off form, but usu- 
ally pitched a "shut-out" game. The 
real ball player, though, is Miss Ly- 
dell. No one can keep up with her, 
and no team is complete without her. 

Since club hockey practice has be- 
gun there certainly is a noticeable 
change in spirit — uniforms also. 

Anyone who believes that archery 
is as easy as it looks, come on out and 
try it. If you won't do that, and still 
think it a cinch, ask Dot Jaeger. 
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T#i#»r#* in mm h «/ 
the dramatic #« 
the new 

EVENING 
GRANDEUR 

to be lovely this winter 
of fashion, you must scin- 
filiate, glimmer ami 
gleam. 

Our collection includes 
brilliant metals (both 
gold and silver) and 
sparkling sequins in com- 
bination with velvet and 
crepes. £22.75 

{others $u to $/js) 




LOVEMAN B EAGER 
(S TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



Stunning and Startling! 

jenuine 




You'll want these adorable Paris 
Fashions. Smart strips and tri- 
angular cut-outs make the vamp 
with a graceful T-strap . . . lovely 
dancing Sandals of GENUINE 
Silver kid # that you'll say are a 
"stroke of luck" for only $3.C0l 
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LEBECK'S SHOE DEPARTMENT 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 










20 5 !- 


t FIFTH AV E N U E 


SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Capitol Boulevard 

N..hviiie Importer 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 

Ga. 




[OWNS 

'Shop Individual" 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Ky. 



52 Rue de* Petitei 

Ecuries 
Paris, France 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whitper it with' our Flotcer* 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



(Q)alc\reet\G> 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
^ 1| DR UGS WITH A REPIJTATIOnTI~~^ lunches may l»e had. 



WE DELIVER 



«««««««, Save At Walgreen's »»»»»»» 

Phone 6-4921 ARCADE — 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Are Always aelrome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S 

Jewler 

Gifts For All Occasion* 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth Are., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 




CLUB NEWS 

(Continued from page 3) 

ting schnitsy — did you hear about 
Edith Manly's birthday party with 
Men! Goodness! And Patty trips 
around pally, while Mary Alice got to 
the football game and more good 
times!! — ! 



Osiron 

My, my! These Osirons have really 
been having a good time lately. Mar- 
garet Louise Boiler's folks came after 
all. They brought A. K. Howard's 
folks along too — so they stepped out 
quite a bit. 

"Porgy" Young and Mary Ellen 
Stokes live close enough to do their 
own visiting. These people who get 
to go home over the week-end! 

Did you see Thelma Martin run- 
ning around Sunday night with a pen- 
cil in the back of her hair? I guess 
she was just a little excited over a 
long-distance telephone call from a 
certain young man you may have 
heard her talk about. Do we envy 
her! Keep up the good work, 
Thelma! 

Oh, yes, we had quite some excite- 
ment with the dance last night n'all. 
That was something to write home 
about. Tell you more next week. 



X. L. 

Well, well, and so another week has 
passed! How time does fly! I have 
been wondering why all of those X. L. 
girls from Alabama and some from 
Georgia were so interested in the 
game last Saturday — or may be it was 
not the game but the people — What 
do you say, girls? 

You tennis "Champs" keep up the 
good work and win the cup for "ye 
olde X. L. Club." You certainly seem 
to have what it takes — vim, vigor and 
vitality. Hy the way what is this I 
hear about dinner at Belle Meade? I 
hope my ears are not deceiving me — 

Mary Elizabeth, who was the tall, 
good-looking blond hero with you 
Sunday afternoon? How about an in- 
troduction? 

Oh dear, oh dear! How do you ex- 
pect a fella to write when the parents 
are coming this week-end? So since 
there is no more to say — I'll be seein' 
you. 



Tri K 

Have we ever got the crooners 
What's the feminine for that? At 
our . dinner last Wednesday the 
Tri K's were royally entertained by 
Isobel Coulter singing varied songs. 
And then didn't she go and decide that 
she'd sung enough right in the middle 
of "Love In Bloom"! These heart- 
less people! 

Imagine these hockey enthusiasts 
hounding our very heels! No cares at 
all for our feeling, mental or physi- 
cal ! 

Beverly was all agog over her week- 
end. It's not many of us who get to 
be "home ag'in." 



Angkor 

On Tuesday, October 16, the Ang- 
kor Club held formal initiation for all 
new members. Both old and new were 
requested to wear white. The room 
was darkened and two large white 
candles tied with blue ribbons illumi- 
nated the president's desk. Each new 
member on taking the pledge was 
given a smaller candle which was 
lighted by Anne Huddleston, presi- 
dent. These girls holding the club 
colors representing truth and purity 
made a very impressive picture as 
they stood in a semi-circle around the 
president's desk. 

Tuesday, October 23, we had elec- 
tion of officers in the club and are 
happy to announce Margaret Greene 
as vice-president, Susan Cheek as 
secretary, Elizabeth Cornelius as 
treasurer, and Sergeant-at-arms, 
Shirley Caldwell. 

From the number of hands that 
went up when a count of those who 
were going to have their pictures 
made for the Milestones, the annual 
will be composed entirely of Angkor 
beauties. We'll see you between the 
pages! 




WHITE 

TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Nathvillt; Ltathir Goad, Sior»" 



BURK & 

C OlM P A N Y 

Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding and Golf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

Jutt A Fete Steps From the Corner 
of 5th Avenue. 



AND 



DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHUnCII ANI» SEVENTH AVENUE 



iKN j CK£ R BOCKfc Rl| 



— Pick of the Big Picture! — 

NOW . . 
Dick Powell 
Josephine Hutchinson — in 
IN 

"HAPPINESS AHEAD" 



Coming Ne*t — JOE E. BROWN in 
" Six Day Bike Race " 



PARAMOUNT 

STAGE SHOW — Friday, Saturday 
HENRY SANTREY 
and His Band 

— Starting Monday — 

Will Rogers— in 
"JUDGE PRIEST" 
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TRADITION 
RETAINED 

HALLOWE'EN 



F r years the Hallowe'en dinner, 
accompanied by the customary revels, 
has lieen traditional at Ward-Belmont, 
and this year was no exception. 

The dining room was decorated with 
the Hallowe'en colors, black and 
orange, and the lights were all cov- 
ered with cats and witches, giving 
the room a very mysterious air. 
Witches rode their broomsticks up the 
curtains and the walls. As the guests 
entt red, they caught the exciting, mys- 
tic whiff of incense. 

The ghost parade began immedi- 
ately and was composed of twelve Sen- 
ior ghosts intermingling with witches. 
The lights were turned off and on and 
when plunged into darkness, the din- 
ing room was filled with shrieks of 
terror. 

The menu was very mysterious and 
pave little clue as to what was to be 

served. 

Several dance numbers were given 
during the evening between eourses. 



MIMS INSPIRES 

STUDENTS 



Dr. Edward Mims, head of the Eng- 
lish department at Vanderbilt Univer- 
sity, spoke to students in chapel 
Sunday morning, October 28, on the 
value of really reading the Hible. He 
pointed out the fact that it has sur- 
vived the onslaught of centuries and 
competition with the thousands of 
books published yearly. Although its 
language is archaic and we have 
heard its stories hundreds of times, 
still it heads any list of best-selling 
books. There is in it an appeal to 
every type of person. The prophet, 
the priest, the wise man, and the poet 
are all represented. Much can be 
gained from even a formal reading of 
the Bible, but to gain real knowledge 
and pleasure it must be studied and 
read for pleasure. Not everyone can 
understand everything in the Bible 
but everyone can find there something 
which will be applicable to him alone. 



FRENCH CLUB HOLDS 

FIRST MEETING 



On Thursday, October 26, Le Cercle 
Finncaia got together for its first 
meeting of the year. This took place 
at the F. F. club house with Judy 
Acheson, the newly-elected president, 
presiding. 

First on the program was the elec- 
tion of the rest of the officers. Re- 
sults were that Marjorie Wells is now 
the vice-president, Edwina Holland 
the secretary, and Elizabeth Dabney 
the treasurer. Each of the officers 
headed a group which presented cha- 
rades. 

At the end of the program, coffee 
and fudge take were served. Every- 
one sang La Marseilles, and the meet- 
ing was adjourned. 



WORDSMITHS ELECT 

NEW MEMBERS 



Four new members of Wordsmiths, 
honorary college literary organiza- 
tion, were announced in chapel Tues- 
day. They are: Eunicemary Bicknell, 
Betty Roberson, Winnie Coffee, and 
Dawn Chiarenza. The new members, 
together with Miss Louise Herron and 
Miss Ellene Ransom, former sponsors 
of the club, will be honor guests at a 
formal dinner, Monday evening, No- 
vember 5. 




OSIRON DINNER 

DANCE FIRST 

OF YEAR 



WARD SEMINARY FOUNDED 

DURING POST-WAR CHAOS 

In the dark years after the war when the South was trying to recoup in 
the midst of its destruction, Dr. and Mrs, W. E. Ward conceived the idea of 
establishing a private seminary for girls which would prove an honor to the 
South and would become a self-sustaining institution. 

They founded Ward Seminary, and Dr. Ward remained its president for 
twenty-two years. In that time Dr. Ward built the school into an institution 
which influenced not only the lives of all the students who attended Ward's, 
but the intellectual and cultural life of the entire city of Nashville. The other 
great colleges and universities since founded in Nashville owe their origin 
to the influence of his prime efforts, and it was, also, through Dr. Ward and 
his advertising of Ward Seminary that the great advantages of Nashville as 
an educational center were first made known. 

His friends have said many fine things of him. Dr. Ward ranked high as 
a student; he was kind, generous and beloved by all. Everyone knew his 
patience and persistence, and his dauntless courage, which was illustrated in 
bringing Ward Seminary to such a wonderful success. 

Mrs. Ward was always at her husband's side and as Dr. Ward taught the 
girls to live to the fullest and best, just so did she exemplify all that was fine 
in woman. The establishing of the institution which became Ward's Seminary 
for Young Ladies was the result of a suggestion of Mrs. Ward. Excerpts 
from a letter written in New York on June 20, 1865, by Dr. Ward to Mrs. 
Ward give a definite idea of the beginnings of the historic school: 

"You suggest the ideal school and use good argument why what is done 
should be done quickly. I agree with you. I am willing to go into it and will 
take the Shelby Medical College, the residence part of it, if they will put it 
in good shape and let me have it at a reasonable figure. If the occasion de- 
manded we could get the use of some room in the college for recitations. As 
to outfit for so large a house, we could not think of furnishing it complete, 
but only as we had demands for rooms. I do not think we could get many 
boarders the first year. 

"My idea runs thus — to secure a house, publish a card in the papers stat- 
ing that I will open a school for females and that I have been in New York 
and other places for four months looking into schools, that girls can be taught 
as well and as cheaply there as here. 

"Then, to get Miss Dunn as a teacher, Mrs. Robertson for music and Taylor 
if demanded, and such other help as might become necessary, and not make a 
great flourish about what we are going to do, but a calm and dignified state- 
ment of the wants and our desires to fill them. These assistants, as you say, 
as to their fitness to teach and popularity with the public and their ability 
to draw influence, I only wish I were there now to look into all these things, 
but I cannot come under three or four weeks at best. In the meantime, you 
can see all about it and use your own judgment. 

"I leave the whole matter to you, for I think you understand my idea. You 
might say to inqujries that I will be home as soon as I have finished my ob- 
servations." 



The first of the much-talked-of club 
"open houses" was held Friday eve- 
ning, October 26, by the Osirons, 
From six until ten they were hos- 
tesses to a group of Vanderbilt stu- 
dents and some additional guests at 
a supper dance. 

Small tables seating four or more 
guests were placed about the room 
and in the balcony for the supper. 
Afterwards the tables were cleared 
away and Jimmie Miller's orchestra 
played for dancing. 

Miss Mary Douthit, sponsor of the 
club, and Miss Hibernia Seay were 
chaperones. Miss Sisson came down 
at nine-thirty, and after the dance was 
over, confirmed the Osiron's opinion 
by complimenting them on the suc- 
cess of their dance. Thelma Martin, 
president, and Helen Jones were in 
change of the dance. 



PEER GYNT ILLUS- 
TRATION IN DE- 
VOTIONAL CHAPEL 



That the judgment of the world up- 
on us is of greater importance than 
our judgment of the world, was the 
subject of a talk Dr. Roger T. Nooe, 
of the Vine Street Christian Church, 
gave in chapel, Wednesday, October 
31. 

Dr. Nooe stated that we all are 
ever-ready to state our views, to pass 
judgment on the whole universe, but 
usually do nothing about it. However, 
Dr. Nooe said, "We should judge life. 
All progress has come through people 
who have." Aristotle began critical 
intelligence; he asked questions of 
life, and laid the foundations for most 
of our sciences. 

As to "the other side of the ques- 
tion: Isn't it more important how life 
judges us?" We are judged by our 
judgments, and by our thoughts. 
"We'll not have the last word about 
life; life will have the last word about 
us." Dr. Nooe impressed it upon us 
that "in the final analysis, certain 
things will judge us more than we 
judge them." In illustration of the 
point, Dr. Nooe told of the man who 
thought he was passing judgment on 
the paintings of the Sistine Chapel, 
when he said of it, "There is nothing 
here for me;" instead, the paintings 
were passing judgment upon him. 

"As the years unfold," the speaker 
continued, "memories will come that 
bless and burn." In the long run, it's 
more important what Ward-Belmont 
thinks of us, than what we think of 
Ward-Belmont. Are we helping to 
keep good the name of the school, and 
will those who come later find it lift- 
ed a little higher, because we have 
been here? 

Ibsen's character, Peer Gynt, had 
two principles: "Go round-about," 
evade great duties and magnificent 
calls; and "to thyself be enough." He 
finished his life with a prayer that he 
be forgiven for having walked the 
earth to no avail. Life passed its 
judgment of Peer Gynt. 

Jesus said, "Face life unafraid"; 
and "If any one find life, let him lose 
it, and he shall find life, and some- 
thing better." 



MUSIC NOTES 



Miss Helen Jackson, teacher of 
Harp at Ward-Belmont, may be heard 
on the Sunday Nite Serenade pro- 
gram over WSM at 10:30 «very Sun- 
day night. 
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ARABIAN HORSES 

EXHIBITED IN OUT- 
DOOR CHAPEL 



ALEXANDER WOOLLCOTT 
SAYS OF 

" SO RED THE 
ROSE" 

By Stark Young 92.50 

That It la Undoubtedly The 
Beat Novel OJ 1934 

★ 

Kuth Suckow'i New Novel 

"THE FOLKS" 

$3.00 

Is As Natural As Breathing 

When you are in town, come 
in and see the New Fall 
Books, the beat output 
in many year* 



-a m- 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Ave., N., NaihviUm 



Ward -Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B. H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

214 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 



NASHVILLE 



TENN. 



NOTICE STUDENTS: — Expert 

Watch and Jewelry Repalring-Engrav- 
ing Coat of Arm* and Croats. 



Just Two Blocks of C6lUge 
Day 7-9135 — .Night 7-U15-W 
Call PEABODY PHARMACY 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



McGavock Dickinson, owner of the 
Travellers Rest Farm, spoke at the 
first out-of-door chapel of the year, 
Monday, October 29. Mr. Dickinson, 
who is an authority on Arabian 
horses, brought with him two cham- 
pion mares and a champion colt to 
show characteristics of the thorough- 
bred Arabian horse. 

A thoroughbred Arabian is never 
spotted; and he is never a white- 
haired, pink-skinned horse. In fact, 
the Arabian word for thoroughbred 
means black-skinned. Arabian horses 
are gentle, very intelligent, can jump 
and can be gaited. In spite of the 
fact that they are generally noted for 
their speed, the English race horse 
can beat them by a short distance. 
Arabian horses are built for endur- 
ance and more of them have won the 
United States Mounted Service cup 
for endurance than any other breed. 

The Arabian horses were brought 
back to Europe by the Crusaders. 
Most hot-blooded, fast, strong horses 
trace back to this strain as the 
European horses before this time were 
cold-blooded, sluggish animals. There 
are at the present time only about six 
hundred pure-bred Arabian horses in 
America. 



BIRTHDAY DINNER 

USES ROSE MOTIF 



The second birthday dinner for the 
year was held Monday, October 29, 
for those girls having birthdays in the 
latter part of the month. 

The table was decorated with doz- 
ens of red roses. There were three 
silver bowls filled with roses and two 
iridescent bowls half filled with 
water with roses floating on top at 
either end of the table. Broad green 
satin ribbons crossed the table con- 
trasting with the red roses. Green 
candles were used in silver candle- 
sticks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Benedict were the 
host and hostess, respectively, and 
Miss Sisson was also present. 

The girls attending the dinner 
were: Mary Frances Launius, Louise 
Robinson, Margaret Elizabeth Young, 
Emma May Albro, Barbara Leake, 
Betsy Jones, Frances Street, Pauline 
Tucker, Margaret Barton, Edith Man- 
ly, Louise Witherspoon, Jean Dayton, 
Betty Armstrong, Alice Hancock, 
Arlene Hershey, Jeanne Brigham, 
Fi ances Graham, Elizabeth Ann Reed. 



P-S-S-T-! 



(With apologies to everybody for 
the conspicuousness of this column by 
its absence last week — accidents will 
happen, you know.) 

After all the excitement that 
Juanita caused — when she just knew 
that she had swallowed her gold fill- 
ing — it proved to be only a false 
alarm, because she didn't even lose 
the rilling, much less swallow it. It 
must have been something she et, no 
doubt. 

We have another suggestion for 
first place in our list of painful 
sights. Have you ever seen Patty try 
to sit down in her gym shorts? We 
hold our breath every time that she 
starts that most awkward process, and 
everybody certainly anticipates the 
sound of ripping cloth some day. 

Mary Wilson Gillespie is getting 
rather worried. It's nice to have a 
young and healthy complexion, but in 
a school like Ward-Belmont it does 
arouse suspicion. 

Has anybody figured out whether 
Rebecca Rice's tunic is brown with 
yellow stripes (or checks) or yellow 
with brown ones? We go cross-eyed 
in attempts to arrive at some sort 
of conclusion. 

It has been rumored that Louise 
Duncan is seriously considering em- 



CALENDAR OF 

"Y" EVENTS 
Sunday, November 4 — 

8:30 A.M.— Sunday school. 

Mary Lalla Byrn, speaker. 
2:15 P.M.— Play hour, Tennes- 
see Children's Home. 
3:00 P.M.— Play Hour, Junior 

League Children's Hospital. 
6:00 P.M.— Vespers, Mrs. Henry 
Cain, speaker. 
Tuesday, November 6 — 

7:00 P.M.— Visit to wards of 
Vanderbilt Hospital. 
Thursday, November 8 — 
7:00 P.M.— Trip to Old Ladies' 
Home. 
Friday, November 9 — 
6:00 P.M. — Student Industrial 
Commission. 



bracing the art of window-washing as 
her future career. For what other 
purpose could she have been sitting in 
a window (we won't say where) and 
trying to balance herself? 

E. C. is going to be a dramatic alto. 
She says that she never decided what 
part to sing until the Glee Club start- 
ed. It's nice to be able to decide that 
you want to sing alto, and then be 
able to sing it. 

According to Nelia, a henchman and 
a best man are the same. After the 
idea has been suggested, it seems 
quite a safe way of avoiding being 
left at the church door. You might 
try it some time, girls. 

Margaret started out in Chemistry 
with the idea of being a connoisseur 
of bases and acids. After a medium 
dose of hydrochloric acid, she quickly 
changed her mind. Even Dr. Hollins- 
head, with his master persuasiveness, 
couldn't induce her to agree that the 
aforesaid acid was good to taste. She 
still prefers lemon juice. 

Can anybody explain to us why 
Alice has such a failing for members 
of the opposite sex whose names begin 
with C? We could mention — but we 
won't — several of "that low tribe" (as 
Miss Ross so ably puts it) who come 
and go in rapid succession. Each 
time it's "the one." How many does 
it take to satisfy you, anyhow, Alice? 

One of our up and most coming 
debs (Beverly, of course) was gracing 
the library the other day. In a very 
defiant manner she proclaimed that 
she was going to do something that 
she had always wanted to do — where- 
upon, she brandished a lipstick and 
brazenly applied it to her mouth, in 
the middle of the library! Dot, our 
high-powered salesman from the Ten- 
nessee Electric Power Company (who 
incidentally, was not high-powered 
enough to convince Pulver that the 
Hyphen office needed a new super- 
lamp) seems not to have had any such 
desire. The last time we saw her, she 
was still wearing low-heeled shoes, 
and we were unable to find any trace 
of make-up. 

Juliette has suddenly become very 
enthusiastic over French. Ask her 
why. She probably won't tell you, 
but it has something to do with the 
L. S. U. game, a long and detailed 
ride over the city of Nashville, and a 
few other details which we dare not 
mention. Really, Juliette, we are sur- 
prised at you! 

Isn't Dot Guy's new Pi K. A. brace- 
let a honey? That, and a few other 
things, indicate that she is rather 
fond of band majors whose names be- 
gin with — oh, well, haven't you al- 
ready heard? 

Nena really has it in a highly de- 
veloped form. However, we are 
rather inclined to feel sympathetic 
with Edd (who, by the way, has quite 
a nice new car, don't you think?) 
Poor boy! He wouldn't feel exactly 
right dressed up in a pink sweater, 
but Nena assures us that the pink 
wool is just a prologue to the swelling 
theme which will be made of blue. 
Luck be with thee, Nena! It's a long 
road that has no curve, and a useless 
sweater that isn't finished. 

Everybody who wants to be a pro- 
tector of the . human race had better 
keep Evelyn away from babies. Poor 



little things, she really has had g n 
evil eye on them from her Psychology 
reports. 

If this weather keeps up, we'll be 
"Lost in a Fog," and "Out in the 
Cold Again," but "Isn't It a Shame" 
that people like us run loose and are 
considered practically harmles .' 



~*Y** NOTES 



Trip to Colleges 

Not all of the Ward-Belmont gi r |j 
are acquainted with Scarritt, p ea . 
body, and Vanderbilt; therefore, the 
Entertainment committee sponsored a 
trip to these colleges so that the girls 
might become more familiar with the 
schools. Miss Van Hooser acted as a 
guide from one school to the other for 
the following girls: Alice Adams, 
Beverly Lack, Dorothea Johnson, 
Frankie Marbury, Katherine Hyde, 
Virginia Reed, Betty Carlisle, Mar- 
garet Louise Boiler, and Marjorie 
Wells, who is chairman of the Enter- 
tainment committee. 

Miss Duram, the Dean of Women, 
received the party *when they arrived 
at Scarritt College. She provided the 
girls with a guide, under whose di- 
rection they saw the buildings. The 
impressive little chapel was an espe- 
cially lovely part of the school. Be- 
fore leaving, the girls climbed the 
tower and looked out over Nashville; 
in the distance they could see the 
roofs of Ward-Belmont. 

On leaving Scarritt, they drove to 
Vanderbilt University where they 
visited the library first. Then they 
went to the Alumni Building where 
they heard the band practicing for 
the football game with L. S. U. When 
they passed the athletic field, some 
boys were practicing football and they 
stopped to watch. Another interest- 
ing building visited was the Observa- 
tory. After this they stopped at the 
College Drug Store where they en- 
joyed "hot dogs." 

Because the time was getting short, 
the party drove through the campus 
of Peabody. This was sufficient to 
impress its beauty upon them and 
make them want to visit the college 
again when they could stay longer. 



The Community Service Tours com- 
mittee, under the chairmanship of 
Matilda Daugherty, made its first trip 
on Wednesday, October 17. The girls 
visited the Juvenile Court where Judge 
Barton Brown described for them the 
work of the court in Nashville. He 
has been judge of this court for fif- 
teen years. During this time* he has 
had many experiences and has made 
many interesting discoveries. Judge 
Brown has come to the conclusion 
that background and environment of 
children can often be a definite cause 
of trouble. Sometimes it has been i 
lack of training, sometimes it is the 
wrong kind of training. Quite often 
the court has proved a blessing to the 
boys and girls brought before it, in 
giving them a chance to get a real 
start in life. 

Girls who made the trip were: 
Alice Adams, Marjorie Wells, Jean 
Dayton, Martha Jane Chattin, Eu- 
nicemary Bicknell, Leora Hill, Char- 
lotte Ann Doughty, Margaret Louise 
Boyd, Mary Donna Wilson, and Vir- 
ginia Shaw. 

• a * 

When the Vanderbilt Hospital com- 
mittee arrived at the hospital Tues- 
day night, October 16, a note from 
the Social Service department was 
awaiting them, expressing welcome 
and appreciation of the work which 
the girls do. Both young and old 
people who are lonely are in the hos- 
pital. The girls mingle in the wards, 
talking to the patients and playing 
games with some. 

Catherine Crosswell is chairman 
of this committee. Those who went 
on the first trip were Mary Norman 
West, Mary Elizabeth Lauhon, Mary 
Francis Launius, and Mildred Sar> 
tor. 
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DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 

Wednesday — 

Up this morning feeling fresh as a 
daisy /heigh-ho! 

The devotional this morning had as 
jts speaker Dr. Harrell of the West 
End .Mt-thodist, who is always readily 
accept fd at Ward-Belmont. 

At last we heard from the Bestest 
an d feel much, much better! 

To club meeting tonight, where plans 
for the open house were discussed. 
There was much pro and con argument, 
but we believe that everything is 
settled until the day before the party, 
at least! 

Thursday- 
Went to our mail boxes all expectant 
'neverything. There was the fattest 
envelope with — our cancelled checks in 
; t ! What a let-down! Too, it brought 
to litfht an all too-apparent subject 
which we've been avoiding for the 
past two weeks: our bank account. 
NurT said? 

In chapel this morning announce- 
ments were made concerning the fire- 
drill tonight. No noise, no confusion, 
and so on! 

We studied in the library this after- 
noon and tonight (really we're be- 
coming real addicts!) and hurried 
back to the hut at nine-thirty in time 
or the fire-drill. 

Of course, we took the directions for 
all they were worth and literally 
Baked our towel; henceforth, our 
lands nearly dropped off from ex- 
posure. Talk about frozen assets! 

Lights on, windows down, shades 
up, doors open ! A fire wouldn't have 
much chance here! 

And so to bed feeling like a 
chartered member of the firemen 
corps! Everytime we hear a siren 
now, we rise to action! 

Friday — 

In chapel this morning Jean Stew- 
art, Carolyn Bryant, and Marion Farr 
. nted a clever play. Jean had the 
will-known malady of hostess trouble. 
We certainly "felt" for her! 

Tonight was the Osiron open house. 
The first one of the year and most 
everyone was as thrilled about it as 
the members, themselves, were! 

We were quietly and unassumingly 
studying in our room when great 
shouts and hollerings drew our at- 
tention to the great open spaces— bet- 
ter known as the campus. There flock- 
ing across the campus were men, mil- 
lions— well, thousands — oh, all rigbt, 
a hundred of them! We were so ex- 
cited, we nearly fell out of our win- 
dow. They trooped straight to Pem- 
broke and Senior and hovered on the 
steps of same. 

'Tis said that a certain hall hostess 
soothed her charges by assuring them 
that everything would be all right 
since she had all of the doors and 
windows locked! 

Sooner or later (too soon) the com- 
motion ceased and we drue: our roomie 
away from the window and once more 
settled down to our drudgery. 
End of mob scene number one! 
'NMght! 

Saturday — 

No chapel this morning, so we hung 
around with the thickening crowd un- 
til the doors were opened to the dining 
room and surged forth with the rest. 

Out this afternoon with Gilbertine 
and Mrs. Moore. Had such a grand 
time! The ride to Franklin, Tenn., 
is one of the prettiest and the hills 
had us spellbound ! Out whar we live 
there ain't no sech! 

Back in time to see the football 
ans come back suffering from the 
irst signs of cold weather. 'Twas 
ovely out when they started but 
turned right crispy! 

Enjoyed "Richelieu" tonight. Ar- 
rived just a wee bit early and cer- 
tainly envied the girls with their 
knitting to while away the three- 
larters of an hour before the play 
arted. 

Didn't get home until a quarter of 
twelve! These late hours are really 
exhaustive. We almost fell asleep on 



the way home! Guess we can't take 
it. We'll probably fall asleep auto- 
matically at eleven sooner or later. 

Sunday — 

Sleep, sweet sleep! Clear up to 
ten-thirty! Then upstairs to a Desca 
room to eat grapefruit, cookies, and 
candy for breakfast. Nice balanced 
meal, that! 

To church and heard Dr. Mims give 
a very good sermon. 

Listened to the Kansas City phil- 
harmonic orchestra this afternoon and 
it certainly hit the spot! 

Tea and vespers were at the clubs 
tonight and we sat and watched Judy 
Acheson knit her afghan! 

Jeanne Morgan and Catherine Kilty 
both received telephone calls. The 
Osiron party was a decided success in 
their opinion! 

Monday — 

To a Hyphen meeting early this 
morning where we taxed our brain for 
news of the week — nothing like brain 
work in the early morning! 

A second birthday dinner was to- 
night for the girls having birthdays 
in the latter part of October. We 
peeked in on them at dinner and all of 
them looked so nice and "birthdayish!" 

Up to the hut where we made our 
chain of days from the first of No- 
vember on up to Christmas. Mighty 
handy things, paper clips! 

Tuesday — 

Up this morning to study! The hut 
was in total darkness — winter has 
come! 

Announcements were made in chapel 
this morniner of the new Wordsmith 
members. Congratulations, writers — 
we think it a great honor! 

To the library this afternoon to 
study. 

Another fire-drill tonight! We found 
that it was just the bracer that we 
needed in order to keep awake the 
rest of the evening. One thine we'd 
like to know — what does the infirmary 
do? Go up in smoke? Sarah Ashley 
was bemoaning the fate of her 
roomie, Jeanne Brigham^ who was 
abed at the time of the race around 
the campus. 

Good-bye until the next time.! 



ENTER. MADAME 



Hi'ya! And how might you all be 
this fine Saturday afternoon? Today, 
I believe I'll give you a few items 
concerniner one of our best-known and 
most dearly-beloved citizens, Miss Ar- 
lene Hershev. Takp your bow, mi- 
lady! In Miss Hershey you have one 
of the outstanding members of the 
Senior Class, outstanding in any 
group, I might say. Outstanding for 
her chuckle, her exceeding good hu- 
mor, and her experience in varied and 
sundry manner of things. Say, Her- 
shey's been through more than a Civil 
War vet, a blue-ribbon patchwork 
quilt, and the man on the flying trap- 
eze, all put together. And the way 
she tells you all about it. Well, Her- 
shey has a way with her, all her own! 

Hershey's just a small-town gal — 
comes from Lemoyne, Pa. — but she's 
made good. Goes in for voice. Really 
puts a lot behind her singing. She 
intends to go ahead with it, too. Noble 
resolution! Also, Hershey's mighty 
good at the art of elocution. She can 
really make up — herself, I mean. Gee! 

Let me see! What else? Well, she's 
the only girl in a family of numerous 
boys. Her dad owns the Hershey Ice 
Cream Factory. Surprise, it's ice 
cream instead of candy! Hershey has 
the very fondest affection for most 
any kind of ice cream. It makes a 
woman of you. 

Miss Hershey is goal guard for the 
Tri K's. A formidable opponent. And 
I'm quite sure she's an expert on the 
swan dive. In fact, I've heard she can 
give a graceful performance with a 
couple of steps and no water what- 
soever at all, when she's in a hurry, 
too. Well, bigger and better splashes 
to you, Hershey! 




COLLEGE 
GIRLS_ 

5.00 



When milliners began designing crown hats—and so many of them 
— they must have had college girls in mind. Because they're just the 
hats that'll go and go and go. You can wear them most anywhere you 
please — they're smart — and they're comfortable. There's some of 
the trickiest new fashions in our French Salon — do come and see them! 



Others 2. to 10.50 
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CASTNER-KNOTT CO. 



Armstr 




on 

\*J ^Armstrong? 's 'Corner" 

Wei come Winter in --WOOL 

It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty night breeze blowing, 
and there'll be so many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instead of shivery! 

Pine Green American Beauty 

Malacca Broivn Oxford Gray 

$10.75 — $17.50 and More 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 





SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

Smulsite Shoes -0 

r^ifEwpORS 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(JnM Off Church St.) 
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EDITORIAL 



FRIENDS ON THE SHELF 

"The world is so full of a number of things, 
I'm sure we should all be as happy as kings." 

Stevenson must have been thinking of books when he 
wrote this couplet, for the world is full of good literature. 
Unexplored pools of pleasure await your plunge into this 
world of fancy. New friends, who can be as real to you 
as your roommate, stand idle between the pages of the 
classics, awaiting your coming. With the opening of a 
book, you are carried to other lands and other times — you 
may talk to heroes long since dead in language now 
obsolete. 

Reading is one way of establishing a personal touch 
with history. But more than that — brought up-to-date — 
it is still a surprising store-house. Ideas that have played 
hide-and-seek in the corner of your brain may suddenly 
jump out at you from the printed page. The same ideas, 
yes, but couched in phrases past your power! 

Books, more than mental prodders and intellectual 
stimuli, are the homes of friendly beings. Friendships in 
them run more smoothly than friendships here at school. 
A wider range of persons appears, and you can afford to 
be "picky" and "choosy" with your acquaintances. 

You need not chum with a domineering villain unless 
you just happen to like domineering villains, for in an- 
other book perhaps is waiting the most satisfying of 
friends. 

These friends may, in the ordinary course of conver- 
sation, convert you to an opinion against which you would 
be much prejudiced if you met with it in ordinary dis- 
cussion or conversation. An argument is sometimes more 
convincing in black and white than when delivered orally. 
Besides you are entirely dependent upon yourself for 
your opinion. It makes no difference to the book if you 
do not agree with it, so your entire mind may be employed 
in getting the facts clearly instead of part of it hawking 
the opposition in search of a chance for rebuttal. 

So, if you want to meet new._friends, if there's some- 
thing you wotild like to see in a different light, if you 
want to be royally entertained, make the library your 
headquarters for a part of every day. Through your 
companionship with books you will be a better companion 
to your real associates. M. G. '36. 



MEASURING UP 

Living up — making up — keeping up — the things of which 
many people's lives consist! We have for many years 
flaunted the fact that we are a free country in the faces of 
the other nations of the world. We say that we are a 
free people doing only that which we wish. We say also 
that education helps to make us free by removing the 
bonds which ignorance and lack of training have laid 
about us. True, but have you ever thought how these 
bonds are replaced by others, far stronger because they 
are more subtle? Bonds which impede us on every side 
except in the way that we should go. Bonds of respon- 
sibility to positions, to what people expect of us, to the 
things which we must do and be because people for whom 
we care believe in us. 

We are preparing to take our places in the world and 
in the management of its affairs. At present the whole 
thing seems to be in a state of chaos. How much easier 
to say — eat, drink, and be merry, for nobody knows 
whether we will even have a world tomorrow! But we 
can't; we are bound by the traditions, the limitations and 
the expectations of education. As the younger generation, 
the world expects much of us and we must measure up. 

G. L. '36. 



CAMPUS COLUMN 



Don't you like the weather? If you 
don't, you're kinda hard to please, 
'cause we've sure had all kinds lately. 



Greetings to Mary Jane Foulston of 
Wichita, Kansas! We're mighty glad 
to see you, even if it is a little late. 



Congratulations this week go to 
Betty Roberson, Dawn Chiarenza, 
Eunicemary Bicknell, and Winnie 
Coffee as they were taken into Word- 
smiths. We understand that the com- 
mittee had a hard time deciding, so 
those of you who didn't make it, don't 
be downhearted but try again next 
time. 



EXTRA — All about the big famine 
in Senior! "Chat," Irene, and poor 
little Martha Fisher all but starved 
to death after fire drill Tuesday. 

And Mary Ellen certainly has a 
time with her name. This week it's 
"Hug" and "Huggenston." Maybe 
she'll be able to bear up after her 
week-end at home. 



With the changes in weather comes 
a few changes such as fur coats, wool 
socks, etc., and then back to summer 
clothes again — but speaking of fur 
coats, have you seen Grace Willis' 
coat? It's the kind you love to touch. 
And that red suit of Mildred Scott's! 
Ummmmmm! 



"SNATCHES" I've seen around 
the campus — 

Mary Lee Wilson and Nancyann 
Schmid finding out about their "Jims" 
in common. 

Mary Ann Foley after a "week- 
end." 

Jayne Keyport on Saturday night 

Winnie Coffee bareback on "Big 
Dipper." 

Patty Gibbs when she's disappoint- 
ed on Sundays. 

Elizabeth Tipton on Saturday noon 

Edwine Schmid laughing — . 
Hetty Lou Pfeiffer typing in the 
Hyphen Office. 



Mardie Page, of all people (!), al- 
most went into Pembroke during 
study hour. Watch out, Madame 
President, you're slipping! 



Almost I could shoot! Coming out 
to hockey on one of those nice "crisp" 
days to hear Miss Carling tell some- 
one about how "hot" it was in Florida 
—OH! 



"THUMBNAIL DESCRIPTIONS" 
(with apologies to Walter Winchell) : 

Libby Siegmund — the girl in the 
toothpaste ad. 

Sarah Joyce Beasley — the girl on 
your powder box. 

Mozelle Trout — the girl in the por- 
trait. 

Mary Eleanor Clay — the girl on the 
cover of "College Life." 



By the way, three cheers for Mon- 
day chapel! Let's have more of the 
same variety! 



The big surprise of the day, Wed- 
nesday, was the arrival of the "other 
twin," Charlotte Heck. We knew and 
we wanted to tell but we didn't and 
it was more fun — it certainly was a 
big surprise for Betty. 



I'm about all in for today — all in 
the column, you understand — what 
with such a "scoop" as my last item, 
but I'll be seeing you around, and 
just remember I see all, and put it in 
this column! 



EAGLE FEATHER 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 
BEDTIME 

When I've come to the end of a Ward-Belmont day, 

A day that's been perfect in every way — 

I sit by the window and look at the sky; 

I see the stars gleam, and the moon sail on high — 

I'm at peace with the world, with God and my soul, 

And I feel I have gained toward my heavenly goal; 

I wait for the call that closes the day, 

I stand there and think, and always pray — 

And then the call comes like a herald of night — 

And peace settles down till the dawn of the light. 

Winnie Coffee, '36. 
TO THE HIGH GODS 

They can tear from your hand my fingers 
They can force me to walk alone, 
They can blot the stars from the heavens 
Or give me for bread — a stone. 
But not, in the dim hereafter, 
Though suns be forever set. 
Though the Gods on high ordain it — 
Can they force my soul to forget. 

Nancyann Schmid, '35. 



PRAYER 

I do not ask a pot of gold, 
A rich man's house I do not need. 
I'll ask you only this, my Lord, 
Deliver me from greed. 

I do not pray for beauty, God, 
My body needs no wondrous cures. 
But this, O Lord, I beg of Thee, 
Give me courage, keep me pure. 

I would not ask Thee, Lord, for fame 
Or many friends to hold me dear, 
'Tis something greater far than these — 
Teach me, dear Lord, to be sincere. 

Eunicemary Bicknell, '35. 



MISS MAGNOLIA SAYS— 



Mary Lalla Byrn is just a penin- 
sular (a neck jutting out to see). 



A few of the girls seem to think 
that a conscience is just an inner 
voice that warns us that somebody is 
looking. 



According to Virginia Shaw, there 
are quite a few "athletics" among the 
new girls. 



Betty Hill says that "etc" is a sign 
used to make others believe you know 
more than you do. 



"Mardie" Page never could take 
care of herself. She even needs "sup- 
porters" in classes. 



If the members of suite 207-208 
Senior look haggard, it's because of 
the "jack" games overhead. 



Jean Stewart surprised everyone 
after Senior Recognition when she 
welled up and wept. 



We heard some people wondering 
what happened to the remaining F. F. 
hamburgers. Well, we also heard of 
a feast in the Del Ver's house Satur- 
day night. 



A knowing Senior was heard calling 
"Pulvie," "Theory"— maybe because 
she never works. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



CLUB CHA TTER 
Agora 

Have any of you noticed the new 
fad of white nail polish that Keyport 
j, as introduced? — it's the bee's knees. 
Frannie goes to play golf at Belle 
Mead- quite regularly. Do you sup- 
pose the interest is in some caddy? 
Guess we need not worry, as we've all 
noticed that she can handle her club 
pretty well. A pun-ny word! June 
Leach's family drove here from De- 
troit to see her last week — and wasn't 
<he Mirprised? Gee, whizz! When 
are our families going to give us a 
break and come down? Wasn't that 
a grand vesper service Sunday? We 
hope we'll have more like that one, 
Nell. Have any of you noticed Miss 
Graham in her expression class por- 
traying an old lady? She is really a 
riot! We must get her to put on an 
act for us some time, and until then 
—Ad<ri8 wmigoa, it's my Spanish 
blood ! 

A. K. 

These people who can't wait until 
Christmas to go home! And when they 
go home and come back telling us 
what a grand time they had in the 
old home town — Louise Anderson vis- 
ited last week-end with her parents in 
Mississippi. And did Virginia Rich- 
ey get a break! Nope, she didn't go 
home but something just as well — her 
folks came up all the way from Mis- 
sissippi to see her. 

Just what is this sudden attraction 
that kept Betsy Jones from last 
week's big football game? Was it that 
most fascinating and entertaining 
game of "jacks"? 

Wonder how long this family visit- 
ing (who come on business only) of 
Mary Lalla's is going to last? Is she 
lucky — and do we turn green with 
envy at her persistent good fortune! 

Virginia Shaw is another lucky per- 
m ri She has gone this week-end to 
visit her folks — and maybe other peo- 
ple? 

What was that terrible commotion 
in Gilbertine Moore's room around 
midnight, a few nights ago? By some 
strange phenomenon, the legs or 
springs of her bed collapsed. Was 
she that little girl— "Who wouldn't 
say her prayers — 

And when she went to bed at night, 
away upstairs, 
Her roommate heard her holler, and 
her suitemate heard her bawl, 
An' when they turned the lights on 
There she was in the middle of it 
all." 

For some traipsin' goblin had been 
to see her early in that fateful night! 

Vespers were held Sunday night in 
the club house. Jane Ludwig was in 
charge of the program. Roberta Lin- 
coln rendered a number on her violin. 
Afterwards, Arlyne Milligan gave a 
devotional talk on beauty of poems. 

Anti-Pan 

Zounds 'n zithers! Everybody's 
rushing around getting all excited 
about the big open house. Christine 
White even bought a new formal and 
a sluppy-looking new evening coat for 
the big event. Methinks that it's go- 
ing to be a big success and that the 
poor boys won't even have a chance 
with all those good-looking sirens. 
"A sweet little girl is Charlotte Anne, 

Of Founders she is proctor, 
And are we glad she's an Anti-Pan! 
For we couldn't do without her." 

Lucille Endsley got back from her 
week-end simply raving about the 
good time she had. Oh, well, I guess 
we'd rave, too, if our dad owned a 
boys' military school! 




CANDIES 
Refreshing Drink*— Lunches 
323 U»io* St. Phone 6-4139 



The screeches floating out from the 
Anti-Pan house Sunday night were 
really of no consequence. Just Crock- 
ett dishing out the hot chocolate from 
the pot with a saucer, and threatening 
every one within a radius of ten feet! 
"A talented girl is Mary Lee, 

On the piano she can play, 
Her hair is lovely auburn, you see, 

And that makes her okay." 

Del Vers 

Did the Del Vers put on the feed- 
bag Sunday night? Well, just ask 
June Weeks; she ought to know. Not 
only did we eat but we had one of the 
best vesper services on the campus. 
We're certainly proud of Nell Jane, 
who managed the whole thing, and 
also of Eunicemary Bicknell. She 
really can read poetry ! 

Our hockey manager, Becky Hall, 
is tearing her hair over this hockey 
situation. The D.'V.'s are respond- 
ing the best they know how, though, 
which is plenty good. 

I nearly fell over when Judy Ache- 
son walked in with a big basket full 
of yarns. Hope her afghan goes well! 

That's all for this time, but you 
D. V.'s get busy and stir up some 
news! 



F. F. 

The entertainment at the F. F. 
club, Wednesday, October 24, was 
most interesting. It was a mock wed- 
ding given with Eula Wade, as min- 
ister; Louise Morton, as bride; and 
Fanny Street, as groom. The sol- 
emness of the affair was very impres- 
sive, but the outfits were particularly 
fetching. (Where oid you get the 
lovely curtain, Louise?)" IjVe're sure 
that Fanny will be a very^Obedient 
husband. We all enjoyed Ruth Por- 
ter's singing at Vespers, Sunday 
night. Why didn't you tell us that 
you could sing like that, Ruth? You 
didn't know that Eleanor could play 
the piano, did you? She was a little 
surprised herself. I guess the F. F.'s 
won't have to worry about music from 
now on. Speaking of voices, we're all 
glad to hear Miss Ruef's once more. 

See ya'll next week! 

Osiron 

Was there ever a hot time at the 
Osiron Club last Friday night! Looks 
as if some of 'em had a right good 
time at the dinner dance— especially 
Modesta Good, Louise Fosgate, and 
Marty Kiger. Congratulations, gals! 

We wonder if there will be enough 
club meetings this year for Gail to 
finish the skirt she is knitting? Poor 
girl can't seem to find any other time 
to knit. 

I reckon Gretchen must have had 
one of them perfect week-ends, what 
with the dance and having her folks 
in town. Lucky bum! 

Modesta and Helen Tibbets have 
been haunting Pembroke each night 
with their songs from the front steps 
— that mournful tone of "Show Me the 
way to Go Home" and "Let the Rest 
of the World Go By," is rather sug- 
gestive, don't you think? See you 
later! 

Penta Tau 

The Penta Tau's still have to have 
skits at the club meetings. Last 
Wednesday night, Edwine Schmid 
presented us with a skit "The Voyage 
of Columbus." Those making the voy- 
age in the tin bathtub were Boots 
Bradley, Carolyn Whited, Grace Willis 
and Evelyn McCall — Jeanne Brigham 
furnished the music. By the way, we 
have discovered that Jeanne is a 
talented musician — she can keep per- 
fect time beating on the table with a 
newspaper. We will discover the rest 
of the club talents before long. 

Vespers were held at the club Sun- 
day evening. Those taking part in the 
service were Alice Buchanan, Sarah 
Clark, and Virginia Reed. 

Kathryn Hyde was supposed to have 
poured tea at tea time but instead she 
found chocolate in the tea-pot. 

Tri K 

Whoopee ! Did we ever have a good 
time! Thus spake Betsy Strain and 
Winnie Marsh just back from Colum- 



bia Military Academy! They must 
have had one high time! 

'Twas a fine evening that we spent 
Wednesday evening. Isobel Coulter 
got through "Love in Bloom," for us, 
and also sang somethin' about a bear 
and then "For all We Know." Mary 
Louise Henderson read some very fine 
poetry and Dorothy Zimmer played 
the piano. Beverly and Jean (those 
inseparables) did a tap number for us. 
Our congratulations to Marion Weber 
as Sergeant-at-Arms and Jean Cook- 
son as the new treasurer! 

The Tri K's really enjoyed "Sleep 
Sunday." O.ur quiet fireside vesper 
service was led by Beverly Lack, who 
chose the "Spirit of Friendship" as 
an appropriate topic for discussion. 

We did some hard thinking on the 
ways to spend our money. Don't 
know where we are getting the money 
— unless some have actually paid their 
club dues. 'Bye, now! 

T. C 

The T. C.'s feel just like a brand- 
new bride starting *»n housekeeping! 
Reason? — Last Wednesday night they 
had a dinner and kitchen shower, and 
such an inviting array of shiny new 
utensils, as was displayed! Looks like 
some one's going to be very domestic. 

Peggy Nye had club members all 
agog as she narrated each little in- 
cident of her trip to Anderson. And 
speaking of week-ends, Fran Prince 
reports a divine time a couple of weeks 
ago in Louisville when she went there 
with Virginia Barrett. 

"Knot one and purl two" might be 
the new T. C. password, for they have 
certainly taken up this feminine art. 
Fran's is always perfect, especially 
her latest sweater. And Louise Long- 
Worth has such ambition; she's start- 
ing one of those crocheted bedspreads. 
Is it for your hope chest, Louise? 

Congratulations, Dawn Chiarenza! 
We're going to expect lots of sonnets 
from you now. 

X. L. 

Well, we certainly have some swell 
actresses in the X. L. Club! Girls, 
the harmony in the quartet was just 
too ducky! You should have seen 
Connie operating on Rozelle Emery — 
How do you feel now, Rozelle? The 
imitation of studying Library Methods 
couldn't have been better. For a mo- 
ment I thought I was in the library. 

By the way, have you heard our 
new records? "Stars Fell On Ala- 
bama," "Isn't It A Shame," and just 
all of the new song hits. Methinks 
Connie really knows her records. 

Mary Elizabeth and I were wander- 
ing around the club and who should 
we meet up with but Mary Jane and 
Lattie Miller? They were trying out 
the new records. "You must come up 
and hear them sometime" — 

Mildred, the fireside program was 
swell. Your talk was one of the best 
of the year. These Sartor sisters cer- 
tainly have the art of making speeches. 
It must be wonderful! 

Triad 

Phi Delta Theta, and who should we 
see but Joyce Martin dancing over 
people? 

Emmaryne and Sally seemed to be 
doing right well at Railroad,* too — 

Numerous young maidens appeared 
at the gym dance, Saturday night. 
Latta, Clayton, Whitson, with, of 
course, Juanita saying— "Now you 
see, now you don't!" 

Why this sudden raving over Castle 
Heights Cadets? Ask Rebecca and 
Laura! 

Hockey practice and everybody 
"raring to go"! Here's to bigger and 
better Hockey games this year! 

Angkor 

On Tuesday, October thirtieth, the 
members of the club were entertained 
with a very amusing skit put on by 
certain members of the club. If you 
can feature Ellen Bowers as a bad 
and worst villain, Elizabeth Cornelius 
(the delicate creature), as a poor, old 
crippled grandfather, you can imagine 
the humor in the skit. 

Don't be surprised if the Angkors 
have pictures of the whole club in the 
Milestones this year. 



6 



PHOTOGRAPHS 



Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 




PRICE 



NCONC EIVABLY LOW 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



206H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Importer 




Gowns 



'Shop Individual' 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Ky. 



52 Rue de» Petitet 
Ecuries 
Pari*, France 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whiaper it with'our Flowfrt 

SIXTH AVENUE, \NORTI 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

115 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



y If DRUGS WITH A REPVTATIONTI — ^ 

VIE DELIVER 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drtigA, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



« «/ « « « 
Phone 6-4921 



» » 



» » » 



Save At Walgreen 9 s 

ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Are Altcay toelrome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S, Inc. 
Jewelers 

Gifts For All Occasion* 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth At*., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



DIARY OF THE "Y" 

CABINET OUTING 



October 27, Saturday Afternoon — 

Twelve strong, the members of the 
"Y" cabinet and Miss Van piled into 
the school cars and whizzed out to Dr. 
Barton's cottage at White Bluff. As 
soon as we had chosen meal commit- 
tees, the lure of the woods made us 
dash outside. Hiking, singing, explor- 
ing we went; but a greater hunger 
than that of our beauty-loving souls 
instinctively headed us toward the lo- 
cal cafe and drug store. Before we 
realized it, the afternoon had slipped 
by, and back to the cottage we 
tramped to prepare supper before the 
Bartons' arrival. Through the com- 
bined efforts of the supper committee 
and Dave, the Bartons' cook, we were 
served the most delicious spaghetti 
supper I could imagine in my wildest 
dream. 

Saturday Night — 

We all gathered around the open 
fireplace in the living room and played 
every kind of game and tried every 
sort of parlor trick we had ever 
known. In one corner, Mrs. Barton 
and Mary Alice beat everybody at 
bridge; Mary Ellen Hudgins and 
John Barton shot marbles, Jane Flan- 
nigan, Mary Eleanor Clay and Ma- 
tilda played carom. Suddenly Dr. 
Barton noticed that a train was pass- 
ing, and when he exclaimed, "It's one 
of Huey Long's," we dashed out over 
the porch and counted car after car. 
Who ever heard of Saturday night in 
a little town, without everybody troop- 
ing down to see the lights! In a body, 
Miss Van herded us to town to make 
our few purchases. Bed-time already! 
Half of us buttoned our sweaters and 
crossed the hill to sleep in another 
cabin to make room for the four girls 
who were coming out after "Riche- 
lieu." Ghost stories finished the nifrht, 
and we outsmarted the cold weather 
by sleeping three in a bed. 

Sunday A.M. — 

After being dragged out of bed, the 
breakfast committee prepared a meal, 
which centered around Dr. Barton's 
delicious homemade jelly and which 
we were proud to serve to our inter- 
esting visitor, Mr. Woodard, pastor of 
the churches in the White Bluff dis-. 
trict. We enjoyed his short talk so 
much that we just sat and let our 
coffee get cold. Spent the rest of the 
morning on a cross-country hike, led 
by Dr. and Mrs. Barton; jumped at 
least a half-dozen little streams and 
found the biggest persimmon tree, 
simply loaded with the orangish fruit! 

Sunday Afternoon — 

Dr. Barton was unanimously voted 
the best "steak with onions" cook in 
the country. Kay Croswell certainly 
did a wonderful job of the meal-plan- 
ning. After we spent the rest of the 
afternoon hiking and playing around, 
we reluctantly climbed into the cars 
and returned to civilization spelled 
with a capital Scho-o-1. 

EXPRESSION NOTES 



Miss Townsend, through the invita- 
tion of the A.A.U.W., appeared on 
their program Monday nightjDctober 
29, at the State Teachers' College in 
Murfreesboro. She read to an enthu- 
siastic student audience, "Mary of 
Scotland." 



This week starts rehearsals of the 
plays by the students in the certificate 
expression classes. We are anticipat- 
ing their presentation, as they are al- 
ways interesting and entertaining. 

PREP PATTER 



It's mutiny, that's what it is! Grace, 
if you don't stop pinching everybody 
we're going to rebel! And when we 
do, you won't be able to pinch for a 
year. (We hope!) 

We heard that the Angkors were 
supposed to wear White last Tuesday. 
That's funny, we must be color blind, 
but we saw a lot of colors that didn't 
look the least bit like white to us. 




WHITE 

TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Naihoillt't Ltathtt Good i Stoti" 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

Junt A Few Step* From the Corner 
of 5th Avenue. 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 



PARAMOUNT 

WILL ROGERS 

— IN — 

JUDGE PRIEST 

Held Over Second Week 



IiKNlCKf RBOCKtRlI 



Now Shott ing 

JOE E. BROWN 

IN 

"SIX-DAY BIKE RIDER*' 
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DR. BARTON URGES 
CO-OPERATION WITH 
COMMUNITY CHEST 

The Community Chest is an organi- 
zation which provides one appeal for 
various charities of the community. 
There is an organization of this kind 
in practically every city in the United 
States. Instead of twenty-five or 
thirty separate campaigns or enter- 
prises which carry on community 
charitable activities the Chest pro- 
vides for one. The agencies supply 
not only food and clothing and bare 
necessities of life to the needy, but 
character-building agencies are also 
included. The development of right 
attitudes of mind are equally as im- 
portant as feeding the hungry. 

While the government is doing 
more than ever before in relieving dis- 
tress, it cannot and will not assist 
any charity enterprises except the 
Welfare Commission. 

Friday, November 2nd, Dr. Barton 
made an appeal in chapel to the fac- 
ulty and Nashville students to support 
the Chest campaign by contributions. 
Response to the appeal in time past 
has been most gratifying, and it is 
believed that this year's response will 
be in keeping with past records. 



JUDY ACHESON 

ELECTED PRESIDENT 

OF WORDSMITHS 



PRESIDENT'S COUNCIL 
DISCUSSES FORMAL 

BUSINESS PROCEDURE 



SENIORS FROLIC 

AT FLOOR PARTIES 



Of late there've been mighty 
high goings on in Senior Hall be- 
tween the hours of nine-thirty and 
ten o'clock. Separately, and indepen- 
dently of one another, the different 
floors have been giving socials, so to 
speak. Just like in the time when 
they got all worked up over a spell- 
ing match, and a husking bee was a 
regular evening's entertainment and 
talk for weeks to come. Sure 'nough. 
They even dance the Virginia Reel 
to kind of get that spirit of getting 
together. Just one great big happy 
family! 

Well, after the Virginia Reel — 
these parties all run off according to 
the same schedule — comes a program 
dance. Every one draws three names 
and then dances three dances with 
three different girls, a dance apiece. 
It's all so you can get to know the 
girls on your floor that you didn't 
know so well before. New contacts, 
new opportunities for friendship. And 
much fun too. 

About that time it's getting nigh 
onto ten o'clock and high time for 
refreshments. There are peanut but- 
ter and crackers and cent bars of 
candy — just everything you could 
possibly want at that time of night 
after that kind of activity. And after 
the party's over and after the danc- 
ing's through, everybody goes off to 
study till bedtime, contented, happy, 
and full. 



MISS HERRON 

HEADS CHAPEL 



Miss Louise Herron, of the Ward- 
Belmont English department, had 
charge of Chapel on Monday, Novem- 
ber 5. Her theme was, "Perpetuating 
the Significant." 

After a few words in which she ex- 
plained the choice of the Ward-Bel- 
mont hymn, and cited instances in 
which it had been an inspiration to 
Ward-Belmont girls, Miss Herron 
taught the students the first two 
verses of the hymn. 

Mr. Dalton, instructor in voice, and 
Mr. Henkel at the organ, assisted Miss 
Herron. 



Wordsmiths formally welcomed 
their new members Monday evening 

November 5. After the dinner, at 
which Miss Louise Herron and Miss 
Ellene Ransom were additional guests, 
a short business meeting was held. 
Judy Acheson was unanimously elect- 
ed president and Eunicemary Bick- 
nell, secretary-treasurer. Plans were 
discussed for work during the year, 
and the new members read the selec- 
tions which they had submitted for 
try-outs. 



DR. BARTON CON- 
DUCTS FIRST CURRENT 
EVENT CHAPEL 



Monday, November 5, the Presi- 
dents' Council met informally at din- 
ner in the private dining room for the 
first meeting of this year. Marguerite 
Page, president of the Student Coun- 
cil, was the presiding officer, and Miss 
Emma Sisson, the sponsor, was pres- 
ent. 

The question discussed by the coun- 
cil was the formal procedure of a 
business meeting. Miss Sisson sug- 
gested that a formal business meet- 
ing be held at least once a month by 
each club. 

Each president was advised to con- 
duct their business meetings formally 
and to acquaint their respective 
groups with this procedure. 



Friday, November 2, Dr. Barton 
conducted his popular current event 
chapel. He spoke particularly on elec- 
tion days in the United States, in 
Tennessee, in California, and in the 
Saar Valley in Europe. He also made 
announcements. 

Only forty-seven states voted Tues- 
day as Maine votes earlier. If Maine 
is an indication of the nation-wide 
vote, the total number of Democrats 
and Republicans in Congress will not 
change much. California, according 
to Dr. Barton, will have the most 
interesting state election, as Upton 
Sinclair, a Democrat and Socialist, is 
running for governor. He challenged 
us by stating that the poorer sections 
over-vote while a very small percent- 
age of the better educated vote. 

Soon the people in Saar Valley will 
decide, by vote, whether they will re- 
main under control of the League of 
Nations or whether they will belong 
to Germany or France. Germany and 
France are eager for the control be- 
cause of the natural resources found 
there. "Nations do not fight over 
people; they fight over natural re- 
sources," said Dr. Barton, in explain- 
ing the world significance of the Saar 
decision. 



VESPERS SPEAKER GIVES 

HISTORY OF HOME 



As a representatve of the Tennes- 
see Children's Home at Vespers, Sun- 
day, November 4, Mrs. E. A. Price 
thanked Ward-Belmont students for 
their work done at the institution. 

In a sketch of its history Mrs. 
Price told her audience of Judge 
Stevis who just took a few children 
into his own home and kept them. 
A fire unfortunately destroyed his 
home preventing his caring for the 
orphans. He died a few years later. 
However, July 10, 1913, a society was 
formed at the First Presbyterian 
Church, Nashville, authorized by the 
state government and Mr. E. A. Price 
was elected president. 

The motto of the new organization 
was "Every homeless child must be 
found a home." Money was raided 
by Mardi Gras balls and other enter- 
tainments, and the building for the 
home was erected. The first child was 
six years old when admitted and was 
soon adopted by a Nashville family. 

In conclusion, Mrs. Price expressed 
again that the Tennessee Home was 
"dt't'ply grateful to volunteer work- 
ers" and assured the girls that "you 
will always have a warm welcome at 
the home." 



THE HISTORY OF BELMONT COLLEGE 

It was in the fall of '89 when Miss Ida Hood and Miss Susan Heron, 
driving out Hillsboro Road, first saw the Acklen estate, the grounds that 
were to be the site of Belmont College. The richest and most impressive 
of the Southern estates stretched out before their eyes. A lovely Italian gar- 
den with its many rare flowers blooming lent color and warmth to the beauty 
of the long expanse of lawn. Throughout were placed a hundred graceful 
statues. Summerhouses overgrown with ivy; walks shaded by the great mag- 
nolias with their glossy foliage; fountains reflecting the lovely landscape and 
the overhanging trees in its ripples, ever flowing, rhythmically, softly; the 
tower looking out over the lagoon; and finally set back amongst the trees and 
shrubbery, made more impressive by its surroundings, was the Acklen man- 
sion 

Miss Hood and Miss Heron, although at that time they had in their pos- 
session articles drawn up for locating a school near Boston, were convinced 
that they should establish their school here. The owner of the estate, who 
was the one surviving member of the Acklen family, sold the property to the 
two ladies and Belmont College was founded. 

Naturally some changes had to be instituted. The gardens were modi- 
fied; the fountain in the center of Recreation Hall was removed; the bowling 
alley became a practice hall. The Acklen estate became Belmont College, 
institution of learning, finishing school for young ladies. How fitting that 
this manor, long the social center of the South during the Civil War, the 
home of one of the finest ladies and hostesses, should become a school for 
girls! Here was provided tradition, a cultural background. 

Years passed. Belmont College grew into one of the leading institutions 
of the South. However, Miss Heron began to lose her health and she decided 
that she must have a rest and a change. Since Ward Seminary was seeking 
a suburban location at this time, it was thus that the two foremost girls 
schools united and Ward-Belmont was formed. 

In this union is illustrated the meaning of the hyphen. It signifies the 
combination of these two fine schools. Belmont College was a cultural center, 
a school for young ladies, teaching them how to live more fully, increasing 
their intellectual depth, building character, and establishing social graces. 
Through its attainment Belmont College came to be known as one of the fore- 
most of the earlier colleges. 



ANNE LOFTIN, '34, 
SPEAKS AT 

CHAPEL SERVICE 



Anne Loftin, honor graduate of '34, 
who is now doing welfare work, re- 
turned to speak in chapel Wednes- 
day, November 7. She stated that her 
message was contained in these lines 
of poetry: 

"I cannot stand upon the brink 
I must plunge in 
I stake my life on 
Beauty, truth and love." 

She said: "When I was here at 
school, I felt that I hated to go out 
into the world, because life would be 
ugly and sordid; but now I've found 
that goodness is beauty and ugliness 
is found only in the evil." 

"If in your search for truth you 
may feel that you have failed, all has 
not been in vain if you have made 
some 'steps' upon which those who 
follow you may climb." 

In conclusion she read the rest of 
the poem and explained that the full 
beauty of life can be experienced only 
by those who plunge boldly into the 
midst of it. 

TENNIS TOURNA- 
MENT CLOSES 



This week sees the close of the 
fall singles tennis tournament. An 
unusual number signed up at the 
start, but too many unnecessary de- 
faults have marred to some extent an 
otherwise record participation. 

The semi-final matches were played 
off Monday and Tuesday. Patty Chad- 
well defeated Irene Sartor 6-0, 6-1, 
and Carolyn Concklin won over Grace 
Benedict 6-2, 6-1. The finals'had not 
been played when the Hyphen went 
to press, but the match is scheduled 
for Friday, November 9. 

Fine sportsmanship and some splen- 
did playing have shown up in every 
match to date and the championship 
match promises to be very close as 
both girls are excellent players. 



CLASSES HAVE MEETINGS 



Regular class meetings were held 
Thursday, November 1. The Senior 
class discussed plans for a "get-to- 
gether" wiener roast to be held in the 
"lot," Thursday, November 15. After 
the business meeting, Nancyann 
Schmid entertained with popular 
songs. 

The Senior-Mids took up the busi- 
ness of selecting a class song. Two 
songs, arranged by the music commit- 
tee, Evelyn Braden, chairman, Ruth 
Porter and Louise Duncan, with the 
help of Louise Douglas and Elizabeth 
Cornelius, were practiced by the 
group, to help decide which song they 
preferred. Also discussed in the 
meeting was the plan of taking charge 
of a Wednesday chapel service at p 
future date. No definite plan was 
made. 



ANTI-PANS HOLD 

OPEN HOUSE 



The Anti-Pans celebrated their first 
open house of the season on Friday, 
November 2, and it proved to be a 
tremendous success. It was in the 
nature of a formal dance with the 
music furnished by Johnnie Miller 
and his orchestra. The honor guests 
were Miss Sisson, Dr. and Mrs. Bar- 
ton, and Dean and Mrs. Burke. 

Refreshments were served during 
the evening. 



WARD- BEL MONT HYPHEN 
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P A N Y 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-492 Church Street 
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of 5th Avenue. 
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Ward-Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 
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B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

214 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES' 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 
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FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



A. K. 

I guess Virginia Chisolm and Eu- 
genia Vick had a perfectly marvelous 
time in Birmingham this last week- 
end. They report the same, anyway. 
And then to top it off, Mrs. Chisolm 
came back with them. Double luck, 
I call it. 

Virginia Shaw had a grand time in 
the good old home town of Tupelo. 
More power to these people who go 
home! 

And did you hear of Richey's and 
Gilbertine's inability to keep the food 
at Miss Rhea's table on the table? 
They think the place for it is on the 
floor, and do the proper thing to get 
it there. It's such as this that keeps 
our club going, girls; so keep up the 
good work. 

Did you see Tony's face the other 
day when Dartmouth played Yale? It 
was so droopy that I thought for sure 
it would drop off. But then, Tony, 
dear, you can't keep all your football 
dates at home and come to Ward-Bel- 
mont, too! So buck up. Christmas isn't 
so far off and even if you can't see 
that particular game witl* that par- 
ticular friend, you can see the friend. 

Last week, did you notice Mary 
Smith's journalistic ability? Well, we 
are, indeed, proud of you, Mary! 

Gilbertine's Doctor Friend has at 
last persuaded her to go home for the 
week-end, and that is just where she 
is new. He has been coming down so 
often now that we feel that he is just 
one of the girls. 

Girls, do try a joke on Betty Heck 
some time. Her speed at biting at the 
simplest things is positively amazing. 

Elizabeth Tipton is certainly going 
around with her young face wreathed 
in smiles. And why? Why, she has 
just been made the proud aunt of an 
eight-pound girl. Dear Auntie Eliza- 
beth! 

And will every one use all their 
hopes, love and ambitions for the dear 
old club today? We are meeting the 
mighty Agoras in the first hockey 
game of the season, and need all you 
can give us. Come on, A. K.'s, and 
show 'em what you're made of! 



Anti-Pan 

Oh, me! Oh, my! All the little 
AntUPanners certainly did go over in 
a big way and prove themselves true 
Belles of the Ball. They're still rush- 
ing around all agog with excitement, 
wondering if it was really true. 
Eeeeeee-magine ! Betas to the right 
of them, Sigma Chi's to the left of 
them, S. A. E.'s vollied and thundered. 
Virginia Grotz is mighty sweet, 
Her golden hair is hard to beat, 
Assistant editor is she 
Of Milestones, which you'll soon see. 

We can't let another minute roll by 
without remarking on that simply 
devastatin' formal that Crockett wore 
to the open house. Also, Martha Anne 
was mowing 'em down in that gor- 
geous red-ruffly frock, and Christine 
White's new gold-and-white kept us 
all in raptures. 
Bobbie Leake is sweet and coy, 
She makes a hit with every boy, 
Her job is to make you pay 
Your due* to the G. A. A. 
Lest we forget — that punch or 
what-have-you was absolutely the 
most scrumptuous thing that ever ex- 
isted. George was simply rushed to 
death pouring ginger ale over orange 
sherbet. 

Who's the gal that does the dancing? 
On her toes she's always prancing. 
Frankie, who with those bewitchin' 
eyes, 

Makes Bill heave those woeful sighs. 



Agora 

Hot tamales! Didn't we have fun, 
though, Saturday? Most of us with 
wet feet from the downpour and 
watery mouths from those big, tender 
steaks. Goodness, Elaine, can't you 
and Freda Lee ever satiate your rav- 
enous appetites? Let's go out again 
some time . . . what say? 

It certainly is grand to have Janie 
Ruth back — we missed her plenty. 



Did you all know we have an organ- 
ist in our midst? Yowsah! None other 
than our mighty fullback, Olga. She 
entertained us grandly at the Hen- 
kel's, Sunday. 

Who was that tall, ghostly ghost 
who iced our backs Hallowe'en? Sure- 
ly you can guess! Anyway, this is 
beginning to sound "like a Who's Who, 
so I'd better sign off. J ust to encour- 
age you — Who do you think will win 
the hockey game Saturday? Here's 
hoping — ! ! — 



F. F. 

The campus sure was deserted last 
week-end. It seems as if everyone 
either went home or went visiting out 
of Nashville. Among the lucky F. F.'s 
were: Fanny Street, who spent the 
week-end in Jackson, Term.; Jean and 
Eleanor, who went home to Kentucky 
with Mary Ellen. (Tis said that 3 :00 
a.m. trains aren't so comfortable. They 
are still trying to catch up on their 
sleep.) Hudgins must be a fast 
worker. At least the pin is pretty. 
Muryle Hall spent the week-end with 
her roommate in Alabama. A good 
time was had by all. "Huggins" got 
exclusive on us and had dinner at the 
club last Tuesday night. Home- 
cooked food must taste mighty good. 
She had as her guests, Miss Pulver, 
Miss O'Donnell, Jean, Mardie, and 
Ginny. 



Osiron 

In spite of all the studying we 
should have done, we managed to have 
a right good week. The Helens 
(Jones and Tibbets, if you please), 
rather enjoyed a visit from Mr. and 
Mrs. Biedenharn, even if they did 
come to see Katherine. Mr. Bieden- 
harn was a little dumb-founded when 
the girls ordered such big sundaes at 
Candyland. We can't blame him. 

Porgy went home to Morganfield. 
Lucky! Gail went up to Kentucky 
with Mary Ellen Hudgins. She must 
have done well— we found her sleep- 
ing through hockey practise Monday 
afternoon! Boilers were back to see 
Margaret Louise, and Virginia 
McCamey's mother came all the way 
from Texas. Catherine Kilty's folks 
drove down from Kansas City. In 
fact, a good time was had by all. 

Tri K 

"Please." Do we or don't we go to 
clubs!!!!! Yes we do, we do not, 
yes, no, maybe — that was the state of 
affairs last Hallowe'en night! We 
traipsed up and down the walks to and 
from the dorms, waiting patiently 
until finally we received definite 
word, "no clubs"! 

Week-end news includes the lucky 
Clay sisters whose parents motored 
all the way from Winchester, Ken- 
tucky, to stay from Saturday noon 
until Monday morning. 'Tis said they 
had a very fine time. 

Betty Carlisle also had her family 
and younger sister here. The younger 
sister kept Betty, busy because she 
insisted on whistling and knocking on 
the bed, not realizing the importance 
of quiet after 11 P.M. Jeanne Cook- 
son, Katherine Pearce, Mary Jac 
Griffith, Charlotte Bridge, Betty and 
her sister, had breakfast in the club 
house Sunday morning. They doubted 
for a minute as to the possibility of 
breakfast because the food was miss- 
ing. It was recovered at last from the 
Anti-Pan kitchen! Now, who did 
that? 

Beverly Lack and Margaret Louise 
Boyd went to Champaigne, Illinois for 
the week-end to attend the Illinois- 
Army football game. 



Ariston 

Our future is very optimistic. We 
are anxiously awaiting to see how 
Patty Chadwell, last year's single ten- 
nis champion, is going to progress in 
her march towards the finals. We're 
pulling hard for her! 

Jayne Allen, our treasurer, is quite 
a business-like financier. We love the 
way she talks over "money matters" 
with us. 

Everybody likes Mary Jot 



"coiffure!" She is younger lookine 
each day! 8 
Somebody has got to come to the 
Ariston's rescue! We need a hockey 
team. That's what we crave! Janet, 
our manager, just can't get the players 
together, regardless of her pleading. 
Won't somebody help her? 

Virginia Smith, our president, is 
proving to be a capable leader. She 
has gotten us all excited about the 
party that we are going to give with 
the Triads. Each of us is going to 
impersonate an actress. More fun! 
We Aristons are pleasantly sur- 
rised at our new club room. It may 
e upstairs, but we have four large 
windows with net curtains adorning 
them. Our loving cups, of which we 
are very proud, are displayed on the 
mantelpiece. We are feeling at home 
already. 

This observant reporter takes one 
glance around club room just previous 
to adjournment. Here's what she 
records: Elizabeth Gray's dignity, 
Alice William's interest, and Rebecca 
Rice's wavy hair, Elizabeth Noe's 
smile, Janet's dark eyelashes, and 
Helen Power's worried look. That's 
all right, Helen, some of us are stead- 
ily gaining unwanted pounds, too. 
Elizabeth Cooper and Kathryne Mills 
in a "whispering campaign"; like- 
wise Jane Parker and Martha Ann 
Earthman. Club meetings are good 
get-togethers! It's universally agreed! 

Angkor 

Tuesday, November 6, Miss Scruggs 
urged all day student clubs to aid 
in the Community Chest drive by con- 
tributing. Angkors are requested to 
get an envelope from a representative 
and make the club's contributions 
complete. 

Later Grace Benedict entertained 
with a tap dance. And, if you want a 
good laugh, get Judith David to act 
out the piece of the old maid and her 
numerous beaux! It is a scream! 

Wonder what the Vanderbilt cam- 
pus' thought when a certain brunette 
Angkor rode up with the family of 
the said "true love" and the "one and 
only" himself, the other morning about 
eight o'clock? 

It seems that the majority of the 
Angkors are also Thetas. And did 
that sorority have one grand party the 
other night! You should have heard 
the comments on the charming hostess, 
Susan Cheek! 

We'd like to "anchor" that cute red- 
headed brother of yours, Helen. Hope 
you don't mind if we try. 

Since when did it get to be "Little 
Willie," Shirley? He's six feet three, 
isn't he? 

Our president keeps us jumpinjr. 
We can never tell whether its "Cash" 
she's after or whether she's going to 
"Reau" the boat or become a "Georgia 
Peach"! 

Triad 

Get Juanita to tell you "reverse 
dates" go over! 

Wonder why Emmaryne was so un- 
conscious at the football game Satur- 
day? 

Possum Hunt! What a time! Sal- 
ly's found hill-climbing and riding 
boots don't work so hot together ! 

What's all this about drums, 
majors, and D. Wilson? 

Why has Sally Pardue gotten so 
quiet? Could it be too much compe- 
tition or — ? 

The Theta dance Saturday night 
must have been a huge success. Eliz- 
abeth Penner and all those little fresh- 
men were beaming and raving about 
it Monday. 

Triads are going to lunch at Ren- 
dezvous Tuesday. Club meetings are 
really getting pep and spirit! 

The Triad hockey team is coming 
along fine, so far! We hope the girls 
keep this up! 




CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 
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as 



HYPHEN 



FIRST HOCKEY 
GAMES THIS 

AFTERNOON 



The first hockey games will be 
j«ed this afternoon. The schedule 

|| follows: 

Agora vs. A. K. at 2:00. 
penta Tau vs. Anti-Pan at 2:30. 
Osiron vs. Tri K at 3:45. 
There are twenty games to be 
kyed off. The schedule will be as fol- 

\ ora vs. A. K. — Sat., Nov. 10, 

2:00. 

2 Penta Tau vs. Anti-Pan — Sat., 
Nov. 10, 2:30. 

3 O.-iron vs. Tri K — Sat., Nov. 10, 

' 8:45. 

4 Anpkor vs. Eccowasin — Mon., 
Nov. 12, 2:55. 

5 A riston vs. Td.— Mon., Nov. 12, 
3:25. ' 

6 X. L. vs. Del Ver— Tues., Nov. 
13, 2:55. 

7, Anti-Pan vs. A. K. — Tues., Nov. 
13, 3:25. 

8 F. F. vs. Angkor — Wed., Nov. 14, 

2:55. 

9, Del Ver vs. Osiron — Wed., Nov. 
1 1. 3:25. 

lowasin vs. Penta Tau — Thurs., 
Nov. 15, 2:55. 
11. Tri K vs. Ariston — Thurs., Nov. 
15, 3:25. 

2. A ora vs. Td.— Fri., Nov. 16, 

2:55. 

3. X L, vs. F. F.— Fri., Nov. 16, 

3:25. 

14. Td. vs. Anti-Pan — Mon., Nov. 
lit, 2:55. 

ir>. X; L. vs. A. K.— Mon., Nov. 19, 

3:25. 

16. Agora vs. Ariston — Tues., Nov. 

20, 2:55. 

17. F. F. vs. Tri K— Tues., Nov. 20, 

3:25. 

18. Angkor vs. Osiron — Wed., Nov. 

21, 2:55. 

19. IVnta Tau vs. Del Ver— Wed., 
Nov. 21, 3:25. 

20. Eccowasin vs. A. K. — Thurs., 
Nov. 22, 2:55. 

Semi-finals, Saturday, November 
24, and Monday, November 26. Finals 
will be played Thanksgiving Day. 

P-S-S-T-! 



At last we've found out what makes 
Katherine Mills so happy at various 
timea, This time the "what" is in 
the form of a "who" of the masculine 
gender. He is a member of a not-so- 
: ant university (Way Down Upon 
the S'wanee River" is her theme song) 
is a blond, and a Sigma Nu. Now 
you tell us who he is; we've given you 
enough hints. 

And, Elizabeth Cooper, we know his 
name is Bill and that he's a grand 
daneer, but we need a few more par- 
tial iars to make it more interesting. 

Miss Morrison is seriously consider- 
ing putting Sally on a rope on the 
hockey field. After all, Sally, this 
maj be a free country, but you are 
osed to stay in your own specified 
WCtion. She does add spice and va- 
riety to a hockey game with her "ran- 
dom movements," doesn't she? 

Ellen has decided to keep her mouth 
closed, hereafter, even though it 
doesn't seem to her that her presence 
much needed in meetings. Not a 
"a ! idea, Ellen, but sometimes it 
n't work, for we got into the same 
mess— and didn't even raise a squeak. 

Janet is about the happiest person 
around the campus now. After she 
had about exhausted her supply of 
pleas for a full hockey team just once 
for practice before the games start, 
was she overjoyed when eleven mem- 
bers—no more, no less — suddenly ap- 
peared on the hockey field last Tues- 
day. 

Betty has started off in keeping with 
her past records by being elected one 
°f the favored few of the Word- 
smiths. Congratulations, Betty, but 
w e are not at all surprised. In fact, 
we would have been disappointed if 
you hadn't rated. 

Beehives certainly have a formid- 
able rival in the buzzing ability in the 
Library Methods classes who are hav- 



ing their exams now. Poor Senior- 
Mids, they all run around the library 
with harried faces, trying to find out 
where Kalamazoo is, who wrote this, 
and what is that. 

Theresa almost broke up an English 
class the other day when she leaned 
over to pick up a pencil. All of a 
sudden, a loud pop burst through the 
stillness of the room. She doesn't look 
particularly antiquated, but her joints 
certainly belie her looks! 

One of the boarding ladies around 
the campus wants to call Emmaryne 
Sleeping Beauty. To quote, "That lit- 
tle girl just sleeps all the time; she 
can't hold her eyes open for a whole 
class period." For that matter, 
neither can a lot of the rest of us. 

Chadwell won her tennis match 
from Sartor, so all of you Day Stu- 
dents must get out there . and give 
her a little moral support when she 
plays Concklin in the finals. We're all 
hoping, Chadwell!! 

HOW S YOUR 

KNITTING? 



It looks fascinating and interesting 
— this knitting craze that is sweeping 
the campus just now. Haven't you 
noticed at the club meetings, at 
"Richelieu," at monitors' meetings, 
strings of soft thread, and flying 
needles? 

And by the way, have you seen Judy 
Acheson's perfectly lovely afghan all 
in black and bright colors? Judy 
started it last year for her father — 
such a thoughtful daughter! Marion 
Kemp is making a dark red sweater 
for her father. She was busy the 
other night at the hall meeting, ex- 
plaining to all how she had performed 
wonders with a hot iron in making 
the sleeves. There's another father 
who will have a lovely Christmas 
present. 

Eleanor Irwin is knitting a navy 
blue boucle suit to wear for spring 
regulation, and Eunicemary Bicknell 
is working on a darling rust wool suit, 
using round needles. Eunicemary just 
started last Thursday, but already 
has fifteen inches completed. She 
hopes to have it finished by Christmas 
so that she can wear it home. Rust 
will really be becoming, Eunicemary. 
Your family will probably want you 
to make all of your clothes. 

Gail Lawrence is knitting a green 
boucle suit for herself on round 
needles. She's been working (?) 
since last summer. Then there's Ar- 
lene Hershey who looks all fascinated 
over a white scarf which she is doing 
in a fancy stitch. 

There are a few who are just mak- 
ing their first attempt at knitting, 
such as Rosemary Horstmann, who is 
constantly working on something 
brown, rust, and orange. We can't 
tell what it's going to be, Rosemary. 
Then there are some who are just 
beginning to get the knitting spirit, 
and making plans for what they are 
going to start next week. Betty Arm- 
strong is seriously considering mak- 
ing a shawl for her grandmother, but 
says that she just can't find time 
with that eternal French. Jean Weis, 
Pauline Tucker, and Arlyne Milligan 
are among the hopeful about-to-be- 
ginners. 

Among the faculty who are knitting, 
we find Miss Clark who is making a 
grand-looking blouse to wear with 
the green suit which she made last 
year, and if she has time, she is going 
to make a new suit for the Fourth 
of July. We haven't been able to find 
out just where she is going to be the 
Fourth, but sounds exciting from the 
way she talked at the Penta Tau 
house the other night. Miss Casebier 
was deeply absorbed in her knitting 
at Pembroke hall meeting Monday 
night. 

Oh, all these industrious people! 
Just take the time off some day and 
as you walk over the campus see how 
many you see knitting. It's lots of 
fun to ask them all about the work 
and what plans they have. After that 
you will not be able to resist and 
there you go all piped up over such 
things as round needles, boucle suits, 
afghans, and fancy scraps. 



• The smart college girl 
wears a 



TWIN SWEATER 
SE1 « « « « « 



2.95 




New 1934 versions of the ever 
popular sweater sets. Both match- 
ing and contrasting sets in rich 
new shades such as, rust, brown/ 
green, gold and novelty patterns. 
They're knockouts for campus 
wear and oh, so nice and warm! 
Sizes 34 to 40. 



SPORTS SHOP « » Second Floor 

CASTNER- KNOTT CO. 




"Armstrong's Corner" 

Wei come Winter in --WOOL 

It isn't winter yet — but there's a frosty night breeze blowing, 
and there'll be so many occasions when you'll wish you had a 
warm dress to keep you comfortable instead of shivery! 



Pine Green 
Malacca Brown 



American Beauty 
Oxford Gray 



$10.75 —$17.50 and More 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 




SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 




ShoJ3 



208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Jo* Off Church SI) 
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EDITORIAL 



ARMISTICE DAY, 1918-1934 



1918 Armistice Day — a treaty was signed ending a war 
to outlaw war. Since, we have set aside November elev- 
enth to pay tribute to those men and women who fought 
and died gloriously for an ideal and in the service of 
their country. The politicians and schemers who piddled 
and planned to keep the war going, however much they 
may figure in our history classes, are forgotten on Armis- 
tice Day. Their place is in history, not in glory. Ward- 
Belmont girls in 1<J17 and 1918, did their part by knitting 
socks, making bandages and helping with Red Cross work. 
They celebrated the signing of the Armistice with a huge 
bonfire and singing on the Athletic field. They had good 
reason to be joyful, for it was their fathers, their brothers 
and their friends who were in France. 

1934 Armistice Day — a disillusioned world has discov- 
ered that the mere signing of a treaty cannot end war. 
We arc still engaged in a deadly warfare against more 
dangerous foes than those of 1918. The campaign against 
poverty, disease, and ignorance is going on under the aus- 
pices of national, state, and local organizations. Tomor- 
row we will honor our heroes of the past war — those of 
the present are still too new to be recognized, and the 
treaty has yet to be signed. Ward-Belmont girls, in 1934, 
can do their part by contributing to the funds which will 
help to win this war. This time it is your fathers, your 
brothers, your friends and yourselves who will be the vic- 
tims or the victors. On your shoulders is the responsibility 
for victory or defeat. 

G. L., '35. 



STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 



A campus is one of the most thoroughly alive places one 
can imagine, and yet, it tends to have a deadening effect 
upon its students in connection with the outside, or world- 
wide affairs. As helpful aids of communication and 
knowledge, the newspaper, magazine and radio are almost 
entirely crowded from the student's mind by the rush of 
school activities. 

Perhaps a verbal report of your roommate's horseback 
riding is far more entertaining than the rather trite 
news flashes of the equestrian achievements of the Prince 
of Wales. Perhaps a club battle upon the hockey field 
intrigues you far more than Europe's unsettled, far-away 
feuds. It is not doubtful that your Student Council meet- 
ing produces interest, or even fear, while a session of the 
United States Senate is either forgotten or ignored. 

But you must face the fact that a campus will not be 
your permanent setting. In just one year, perhaps, you 
may be pitched out into the turmoil of a swiftly moving 
age which is not concerned with the petty trivialities of 
the schoolgirl; an age which is intent only upon com- 
bating the destructive forces that lie in the way of prog- 
ress. Surely the student of the present day should, at 
least, be acquainted with the situations which will fill 
chapters in future history books, and in some way under- 
take the task of making those chapters ones of pleasant 
reading. 

We usually manage to find time to read the comic 
sheets, or to listen to radio comedians. Can't we start 
looking for the front page and news sections, too, and try 
cultivating the programs of national and international 
interest? 

J. W., '35. 



Greetings, salutations, and howdy 
(in true Southern accent!). 

To start this week off with a bang, 
yours truly stretched her weary bones 
from off the soft warm bed at exactly 
5:30 A.M. Howzat for will power? 

Methinks there are many circles 
under yon eyes. These lucky individ- 
uals who can take their cuts and week- 
ends! 

And did you hear! Jean Weis not 

only goes on week-ends — "Pete" comes 
clear down from Louisville to see her, 
and she gets two telegrams and a long 
distance call while she's gone. These 

people ! 

Poor little Marian Farr was lone- 
some that first night with the Clays 
and Matilda, week-ending in town, but 
she certainly made up for it Sunday. 

Beware, every one, of offering Win- 
nie Coffee any candy or fattening 
foods, 'cause she's on a tey-ru-ble 
diet. Who can tell, maybe it's for 
training, and speaking of hockey, can 
that girl play a wicked game! 

Kay Croswell heard that her young 
brother, attending Castle Heights, re- 
ceived fifteen demerits the other night 
for disturbance. Remember, Kay, 
you're setting an example for your 
brother, soooooooo! 

Ain't it a relief to have completed 
all of our quarterly exams? All of 
you who didn't do yourself justice can 
start working right now to be all pre- 
pared for the next ones. 

Miss Pulver has something up her 
sleeve. She is evidently training to be 
either Miss Blythe's "worthy" as- 
sistant or else she wants the Fire 
Chief's job. Under her efficient chaper- 
onage she and Miss Carling actually 
got to a fire before the engines, ap- 
paratus, or anything, the other day. 

Speaking of equestriennes (which 
we weren't, but then we might as 
well), Shamrock certainly showed 
Miss Carling a thing or two when he 
fell with her the other day. Eye wit- 
nesses report that she landed most 
gracefully on her head. Anyway, she 
can't tell us she fell on her head in 
babyhood, 'cause that's no excuse. 
From now on every one watch her 
actions! ! ! ! 

Barbara Dratz is a politician, too. 
Her family loves her and sends her 
lots of apples. She brings the cores 
out to the horses by the paper bag- 
fuls and Miss Carling sends them back 
through House Mail for "refills." 

There seems to be an idea around 
that this Marion Weber is a clever 
child. Anyhow she was riding Dixie 
the other day and Dixie shied at Mrs. 
Love who was standing near the fence. 
Next time around, Dixie gives her a 
sheepish sidewise glance and Miss 
Weber remarks, "I think she's got a 
guilty conscience." So what! 

Forty-five days till Christmas, and 
the number of days until we journey 
home is not known, only we've a 
hunch it will be about thirty-nine days 
until then. Time is certainly passin' 
much too fast for us Seniors who 
"must part from each other some day, 
as Seniors have parted before." 

"Pony" Irwin is certainly a well- 
bred child. The night after her re- 
turn Srom a week-end she announced 
that she was going to write her 
"peanut-butter" letter right away and 
get it off her mind. 

Crockett is in the process of losing 
ten pounds, and the method that she 
is using! If you really want to cast 
your eye upon a real diet you'd better 
go up and see Hershey. It is some- 
thing people talk about, even Hershey. 

The Del Vers look a bit weary this 
morning. I wonder how the open house 
went over. Every one seems to have 
had a glorious time with lots of men, 
which is something! 

Work awaits me, so I gotta stop 
this nonsense — See you next time. 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 

INNER THOUGHTS 

When twilight draws her veil 

Across the light of day, 
I sit here, alone, in my room — 

My cares have flown away. 

Then I think of all I did — 
The battles I might have won, 

And I think of those around me, 
And the good I might have done. 

Life has its trials and tribulations, 
And it goes either up or down, 

And it pays to smile at the good 
And upon the bad don't frown. 

Be yourself and give all you've got, 

Even if.it is- your best. 
Be cheerful, gay and loving 

And let God take care of the rest. 



N. S., '35. 



FRIENDSHIP 



0, warmth that beats and lives 

Within the human soul; 
O, friendship that is circulation love, 

Attainment made for human goal. 

Come! warm and thrill my heart, 
Take my coldness, pride and strangeness, 
Absolve my fear and dread of loneness 
Then I shall be as God intended. 

For in Friendship I shall find 
All life's mystic knowledge mine, 
Earthly diamonds can't compare 
With the comfort I find there 
In friendship, God's first gift. 



W. C, '35. 



WHEN GENIUS BURNS 

They said, "It burns at midnight," 

So, to see if it were true 
I got up one midnight 

To write a masterpiece or two. 

I crept out very softly 

And sat down on the floor, 
A breeze so cool and gentle 

Was coming through the door. 

The words came fast, and faster 

I wrote faster than before, 
And still that breeze kept blowing 

So softly through the door. 

At two a.m. I finished 

And crept softly back to bed. 
When I awoke next morning 

The breeze was in my head. 

So all you would-be authors 

By one who knows, be told, 
When you're writing themes at midnight, 

Beware of catching cold. 

P. G., '36. 



MISS MAGNOLIA SAYS— 



After hearing the brilliant essays 
written in her class, one of our bright 
young things was heard to say, "I 
must be in the wrong Pugh." 



Annie Lou can draw a perfect dia- 
gram of her closet, or at least she 
should be able to. And, by the way, 
she has given up one of her favorite 
expressions. We wonder if these two 
have any connection! 



When Miss Ross was asked if she 
was one of the world's eight smartest 
women, she asked, "Who is ahead of 



me?"— Please! 



Just forty-three more shopping 
days until Christmas! Have you made 
out your list? 

There are some sweet little children 
over in Founders who love to play, 
but it's too much when they slam 
your door in fun during the wee small 
hours. 



How does Irene stand it with 
"Chats' " fingernails so long? 
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SEASON'S 
SMARTEST 
GREETINGS 

50 CARDS— 

50 ENVELOPES 

$1.00 

\ Charge /or Imprinting Your 
Nam* on Card 



STOKES & STOCKELL, Inc. 
BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Av«., N. « » Nashville 




SPORT NOTES 



Hockey! The word is certainly be- 
inning to mean something to every 
me. Girls are working hard on the 
'eld and are even passing up cinna- 
on rolls and chocolate roll as they 
hink of the fast-approaching games, 
he schedule has been posted and the 
rst games are to be played this af ter- 
oon. 

The teams which were ceded for 
he draw were the Agoras, Angkors, 
ri K's and Del Vers. It will be in- 
eresting to all of us to see whether 
hese teams really come through 
head. 



By the time you read this you 
hould be able to fill in the "Who" in 
he Chadwell-Concklin tennis contro- 
rersy. I hope that some girls found 
ime among all the tests, reports and 
o forth which have been coming due 
his week to watch the match as it 
should be (have been) mighty inter- 
sting. 



The stir caused by hockey and ten- 
is has perhaps obliterated the 
hought from the minds of the 36 
iris who are taking Life Saving, that 
Examinations will start Monday 
nd continue for the next two weeks, 
ay you all be wearing Life Saving 
mblems when you go home for Christ- 
nas. 



he 



Incidentally, there has been much 
ctivity in the riding ring prepara- 
ory to the show which will take place 
? riday afternoon, November 23. 

MUSIC NOTES 



The Ward-Belmont Glee Club, under 
he direction of Sidney Dalton, will 
resent a concert of Christmas Carols 
nd Anthems on Sunday evening, the 
6th of December, at 6:30 p.m. These 
-hnstmas concerts have always been 
reatly appreciated and are very 
'ell attended by the people of Nash- 
ville. A very interesting and beau- 
iful group of selections has been 
'hosen for this year's concert. 



"Y" NOTES 



Trip to Vanderbilt Hospital 

On Tuesday night, Nov. 6, Cather- 
ne Croswell, Jane Flannigan, Mamie 
ones and Marjorie Crume made a 
isit to the Vanderbilt Hospital. Each 
ne of them had her arms full of 
magazines that they were carrying to 
he patients. 
Marjorie and Mamie went into the 
edical ward, while Jane and Cather- 
visited the surgical ward. Some 
the patients were very, very ill, 
nd others were practically well; but 
heir welcoming smiles snowed how 
ully they appreciated the weekly visit 
of this 



In the surgical ward there was an 
old woman from White Bluff, Tenn. 
Since these girls had spent the week 
end at Dr. Barton's summer home in 
White Bluff recently, they practically 
fell upon this woman's neck, as if she 
were an old friend and close acquain- 
tance. 



EXPRESSION NOTES 

The Senior expression students are 
now busily engaged in the selection 
of new plays for their spring recital. 



This week started the oral examina- 
tions in the Expression classes 1 and 
2. They consisted of the reading of 
narrative stories and were judged 
upon diction, action, and interpreta- 
tion. They were all exceedingly good, 
but some were especially outstanding. 

The class was thrown into gales of 
laughter listening to Barbara Dratz 
in "The Ruling Passion," try to 
wheedle the postmaster into selling 
her a nile-green three-cent stamp, and 
when Elizabeth Mastin gave us her 
version of "Escorting Harriet," the 
program was complete. 

Rebecca Rice, in that low, vibrant 
voice of hers, is giving "The Revolt 
of Mother," Alice Webb is bringing 
out a beautiful character sketch in 
"Lover of Music," and Elizabeth Pil- 
low, in "Her First Appearance," keeps 
us simply spellbound. 



ADDITIONAL REQUIRE- 
MENT ANNOUNCED 

IN CHAPEL 



Candidates for a general diploma 
in 1935 have an additional require- 
ment to meet. Dean Burke announced 
in chapel Thursday, November 8, 
that every girl graduating from 
Ward-Belmont this year must be 
able to speak and write the English 
language correctly. He explained 
that this is not a requirement of the 
English department, but something 
entirely separate. The Faculty com- 
mittee in charge is composed of a 
member from the Foreign Language 
department, the Science department, 
the English and Home Economics de- 
partments. As a girl shows herself 
deficient in meeting this requirement 
she will be given a chance by the 
committee to improve as much as she, 
herself, wishes. 



MISS ROBERTS SPEAKS 

TO BIG CABINET 



The Big Cabinet of the Y.W.C.A., 
which is composed of the small cabi- 
net and the officers of each committee, 
met Sunday, November 4, for the first 
time. Miss Augusta Roberts who is a 



member of the Southern Regional 
Council of the Y.W.C.A., spoke to the 
members of the cabinet. Miss Roberts 
visited the Y.W.C.A. in all the colleges 
in Nashville. Martha Jane Chattin 
presented Miss Roberts to the girls. 

Miss Roberts described the signifi- 
cance of the work of the World Stu- 
dent Christian Federation which has 
its offices in Geneva, Switzerland and 
embraces the Y.W.C.A. and Y.M.C.A. 
of twenty-seven countries in the 
world. She described particularly her 
attendance as a representative at the 
annual meeting of the Federation in 
Holland two years ago, and how this 
meeting impressed her with the fact 
that she belonged to a world-wide or- 
ganization of Christian students. 



MARY LALLA BYRN 

DISCUSSES PRAYER 



In Sunday School, November 4, 
Mary Lalla Byrn discussed the sub- 
ject of "Prayer." 

"All men pray, although all men 
do not look on God the same as we 
do," she said. "It is through prayer 
that our daily cares are forgotten 
and we realize the significance of life. 
Prayer opens new horizons for us and 
gives us power to make our visions 
become real." 

Dorothy Jaeger, accompanied by 
Helen Tibbetts, sang as a prayer, 
"Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me." 

After this impressive service, the 
Lord's Prayer, which concluded the 
worship, had a deeper meaning. 



"Y'» GIRLS ENJOY 

LEAGUE VISIT 



The trip to the Junior League, Sun- 
day, November 4, was an especially 
happy one. All of the girls seemed to 
be in a buoyant mood that made the 
trip more enjoyable than usual. 

At the hospital one little girl, in a 
wheel chair, came speeding down the 
hall to greet the group whose cheery 
spirits spread through the hospital. 
Some little boys called out from one 
of the rooms for the girls to come read 
to them. Virginia Wilson, Louise 
Witherspoon and Dawn Chiarenza 
quickly responded to their request, 
while Martha Jane Chattin went to 
read to some little girls. Before they 
left, the children asked if there was 
not some one who would play the pi- 
ano for them; Dawn complied and a 
sing-song was held. 



CHILDREN'S HOME 

COMMITTEE MEETS 



On Thursday, November 8, the 
Tennessee Children's Home committee 
held a meeting in the big "Y" room. 
It was announced by Alice Adams, 
chairman, that because of the large 
membership this year which totals 
sixty-four, the committee would have 
to be divided into two committees 
with a membership of thirty-two on 
each. Alice will head one committee 
and Mary Jane Bass the other. 

An open discussion was held con- 
cerning the method to be used for 
signing up girls who wish to make 
the regular Sunday visit to the home 
and it was decided that a meeting 
would be held every other Thursday 
for the purpose of obtaining the names 
of girls for the following Sunday. 



DEL VERS HAVE 

OPEN HOUSE 



Friday evening, November 9, the Del 
Ver club entertained with a supper 
dance in their club house. The fol- 
lowing committees were in charge: 
General chairman, Barbara Lee Reed; 
Invitations, Becky Hall; Food, Mary 
Ann Wirtz; Orchestra, Elizabeth Ann 
Reed; Decorations, Sarah Ashley and 
Elizabeth Carruth. 




"KNICKERBOCKER" 

the smart shoe 
for campus and 
etassroom wear 



7 




The smart tree bark finish in 
a black or brown tie with 
calf trim. 




Attractive black or brown 
Mandrucca, with the regula- 
tion heel — Ideal for walking 
comfort. 

— On (he Balcony — 



SHOWING OF 

beautiful |. MILLER 
EVENING SHOES 

For The Holidays 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206 4 FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 




Capitol Boulevard 
V Na.hville I 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



303 Broadway 
Louiiville 

Ky. 



Ecurie* 

"Shop Individual" Paris, France 




Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values,' at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery- 



mi HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 




HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whisper it urith\our Ftotcert 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BAIRD-WART> PRINTING CO., Inc. 

150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

S15 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to-Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 

PHONE 7-5465 WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



^ II DRUGS WITH A REPUTATION D — ^ 

WE DELIVER 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



« « « « 



Phone 6-4921 



»»»»»» 



Save At Walgreen 9 s 

ARCADE— 5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Are Alteay welcome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S, Inc. 

Jewelers 
Gifts For All Occasion* 
627 Church Street 



Mockers 

210 Fifth At*., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHEl 




DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 



W ednesday — 

The devotional this morning was in 
charge of Dr. Nooe and very good it 
was, too. 

We experienced our first mid- 
semester this afternoon and we studied 
so hard for it that we galloped down 
to the Hyphen office for relaxation! 
The quiet and solitude of it all! 

We wandered up to Rec Hall be- 
fore dinner tonight and guess whom 
we found there — right, Mrs. Bryan! 
Welcome back, we've missed you! 

The Hallowe'en dinner was great 
fun. Most terribly spooky, enough so 
as to make cold chills run up and 
down our back! Wettest cold chills 
we've ever experienced! The dining 
room looked very "Hallowe'eny" 
dressed up in corn shocks! 

After dinner every one discussed 
the prospect of club meeting, and it 
was agreed that there would be one so 
we tramped down to the village to 
wait all alone in the dark (with apol- 
ogies to Tib) and on Hallowe'en, at 
that! No club welcomed us, so we 
came back up to the hut! 

'Night! 

Thursday — 

We were sleeping soundly this 
morning when we were rudely shaken 
into the stage where one's eyes are 
open and that's that. Well, the reason 
was "was there hockey practise"? 
Ha, we don't even take hockey! We 
fool 'em, and so back to sleep! Ven- 
geance on thee little gal — you shake 
too roughly! 

Class meeting concerned the Senior- 
Mid song this morning and we all 
warbled and warbled, trying them out. 

Trunks moved cheaply! Just name 
your price! Yes sir, we have any 
number of side lines. We moved one 
whole trunk this morning, plus many 
other things from the hut, to Mo-Re 
(figure it out for yourself) ! 

Changed tables this noon and had 
cinnamon rolls. Red-letter day! 

After lunch to club meeting where 
we heard the hockey players' diet 
read. Are we laughing! 

Shared a cake at one of the clubs 
this afternoon. Good? It was perfect! 

Practised breathing tonight. Yes, 
we're making it a steady diet! 

'Night ! 

Friday — 

Woke up in Mo-Re and felt lost. 
"Can this be I?" 

Went to breakfast and almost got 
the shock of our life, grapefruit! 

Dr. Barton gave a talk on the cur- 
rent event happenings of the world 
which was most interesting. We are 
in favor of more of them. And by the 
way, Dr. Barton, you have us stumped 
as to your party denomination! 

We welcomed Mrs. Carruth on 
Ward-Belmont campus today. Surely 
seemed good to see her and Catherine's 
folks, too! 

We went to the library tonight and 
while we were gone received our first 
phone call of the year. Wouldn't you 
know it! 

Saturday — 

Whoopla ! We talked over the tele- 
phone! Another red-letter day! 

It was a rainy, windy Saturday, 
and we spent the afternoon preparing 
for an outing tonight. A perfect in- 
door afternoon! 

What a dinner and what an eve- 
ning! Came home and did sitting- 
up exercises until twelve o'clock. The 
price of pleasure! 

Sunday — 

Spent the usual Sunday morning 
and came back to eat the wildest 
dinner! Careful, it was wild duck and 
wild rice! 

We wrote letters and studied all 
afternoon and had a grand surprise 
for tea — peanut butter and crackers, 
and we'd resolved not to eat! 

Vespers was in charge of the Ten- 
nessee Children's Home committee of 
the Y. W. C. A., and an interesting 
survey of the work of this institution 
was given by Mrs. Edwin A. Price. 



After Vespers we went up to Ca-Ki 
and listened to Rubinoff. A grand 
time was had by all! 

"Forty days and forty nights in the 
wilderness and then Paradise!" 

'Night! 

Monday — 

At six o'clock the alarm went off 
in our ear but Mo-Re lay in peaceful 
slumber. Heigh-ho! 

Miss Herron drilled the student 
body on the devotional hymn today in 
chapel, with the assistance of Mr. Dal. 
ton. 

Two dinners were held tonight, one 
by the President's Council and the 
other by the Wordsmiths. The latter 
was a formal dinner and every one 
looked grand grouped about on the 
red plush in Rec Hall. 

We tore upstairs tonight to study 
for three exams tomorrow! We were 
nicely settled when clang, clang— the 
fire bell! We tore out with our towel? 
waving on high! Surprise, no fire, 
just another drill! Heigh-ho! 

'Night! 
Tuesday — 

Up before dawn to study. Some 
fun, mid-semester! 

To chapel and what a filled balcony 
we had. Nothing like reserved seats 
for late guests ! Leave it to Arkansas 
to land on the front row! 

Miss Sisson made announcements 
as soon as the balcony calmed down 
after much tittering! 

We make a motion that today be 
voted as the most beautiful fall day 
of the year! 

Good-bye ! 





CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks— Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



Now Showing 

Jean Muir and George Brent 

IN 



"Desirable" 

Coming \i it 

"LADY BY CHANCE" 



PARAMOUNT 

Friday -Sa t u rday • Monday 

ZANE GREY'S 

"Wagon Wheels" 

Tues.-Wed.~Thurs. 
"365 Nights In Hollywood" 
JAMES DUNN— ALICE FAY 



WArd - Belmont Hyphen 
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HAPEL SPEAKER TO 
BE FAMOUS WORKER 
OF LONDON SLUMS 

The chapel speaker next Wednes- 
j gy morning will come to Ward-Bel- 
nont under the auspices of groups in 
sVhville who are interested in bring- 
ing people, well known for their work 
n religious fields, to Nashville. Miss 
| U fjel Lester, who is the first in this 
series to be presented, is from Lon- 
don England, where she has lived 
End' worked for over twenty-five years 
(j n the slums of East London, m the 
Lpon made widely known through 
loharles Booth's monumental study, 
Life and Labor of the People 
Lf London." She was a wealthy girl 
^•ho left her riches to live among 
ockneys as a friend, and who 
ha- ilone a great deal in the world 
th< interests of world peace, social 
■elf a re, and religious education. 
She is the author of several works: 
"Why Worship?" "My Host, The 
Hindu," "Entertaining Ghandi," 
'Ways of Praying," and others. She 
founded Kingsley Hall, education, re- 
ligious, and social center, where she 
ha- been Head Resident since 1915. In 
[923 -he founded, with her sister, 
Doris, The Children's House (official- 
ly opened by Mr. H. G. Wells) in con- 
nection with Kingsley Hall. She has 
visited Mahatma Ghandi at his Ash- 
ram, and also has been the guest of 
Tagore at his school. When Ghandi 
was in London he chose Kingsley Hall 
as his home those three months. 

Miss Lester is well known in the 
United States, where she traveled ex- 
tensively on lecture tours in 1930, 
1932, 1933, appearing in many places 
and before many organizations, re- 
ligious and secular, in all the large 
cities of this country. Miss Lester 
'11 visit Nashville on the 21st and 
22nd and will speak to other groups 
•hile she is here. 



PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT HONORS WARD- 
BELMONT WITH BRIEF VISIT 

President Franklin Delano Roosevelt visited Ward-Belmont this morning. 
As his party drove around the circle the students lined the driveway. Mem- 
bers of the faculty were in front of the Academic building. At 9:30 the 
student body assembled in chapel for final directions and preparations. As 
soon as Dr. Barton received word that the President had started on his way 
the students walked out to take their places in the circle. There an appropri- 
ately signed greeting on beautiful illuminated parchment was presented to the 
president. 

It read as follows : 

"Greetings to President and Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt. Ward-Belmont 
School, a landmark among the South's educational institutions for young 
women, is honored by your presence in Nashville today.* 

"The student body, representing the far-flung reaches of our common 
country, the faculty, and the administration of the school greet you with real 
cordiality and affection. Wg, trust that your stay among us will be pleasant, 
and your present journey most beneficial. 

"We pray that strength may be yours to complete harmoniously the tasks 
to which you have been called by the American people, and which you have 
so courageously undertaken." 

Official route of the parade of the Presidential Party included a visit to 
Polk's tomb on the Capitol grounds, breakfast at the Hermitage, and visits 
to other schools in Nashville. 



FAMOUS VISITORS 
TO WARD-BELMONT 
RECALLED IN CHAPEL 



GREEK WORD, BASIS 
OF CHAPEL SERMON 



PENSTAFF AN- 
NOUNCES RULES FOR 

CONTESTANTS 



The Penstaff, high school literary 
organization, has announced the rules 
governing the submission of manu- 
scripts to be judged as the qualifica- 
tions for membership in the group. 
Any type of original literary work, 
prose or poetry, may be handed in by 
November 16. Details governing 
form are posted in Senior Hall base- 
ment. The contest is open to all high 
school students, both day pupils and 
arders. Everyone is urged to "try- 
ut." 

The purpose of Penstaff is to en- 
courage and foster a desire on the 
part of the students for literary ex- 
pression. 



Reverend E. P. Dandridge of 
Christ Church, spoke in chapel on 
Wednesday, November 14. 

The keynote of Reverend Dan- 
dridge's talk was contained in the 
Greek word meaning "ought," or 
"we must." 

"There's something in me whose 
authority I recognize, who drives me 
on. Without some such impelling 
force, our life doesn't amount to 
much. The id*a would have been a 
platitude a few years back." 

"Go among the poor, and see how 
dreary is the life with no driving mo- 
tive in it." Without this motive, peo- 
ple become blase; and it is fine that 
it should be so, for it shows the need 
of this driving force. 

"Every one of you have something 
in you not satisfied merely with phys- 
ical comforts." There are ideals and 
standards. This force must not be 
smothered. Feel the force of "we 
must." There are mariy motivt 
(Continued on pag\3) 



HOCKEY GAMES 
PLAYED REGULARLY 
SINCE SATURDAY 



The hockey season is well under 
way, with eight games having been 
played to date. The first two games 
played Saturday were disappointing, 
the two bright spots of the Agora's 
8-1 win over the A. K.'s being the 
playing of Gilbertine Moore and the 
stick work of Alice Webb for the 
A. K.'s. The Penta Taus, in a rac- 
ing duel, won over the Anti-Pans with 
a score of 3-1. 

The first good game of the season 
was the Tri K.-Osiron match played 
Saturday. Although the Tri K.'s kept 
the ball most of the time in their 
opponent's territory, there was good 
defense on the Osirons' part and splen- 
did playing by both teams. 

On Monday the Angkors rallied in 
the second half to overcome a 4-0 lead 
and to win over the Eccowasins 6-4. 
The playing of Grace Benedict, 
Angkor, was especially outstanding. 
In the second game of the afternoon 
(Continued on page 2> 



STUDENTS BEGIN 

ORGANIZATION OF 

STATE CLUBS 

The Kansas and Texas girls began 
the forming of the organization of the 
state clubs. Any state which is repre- 
sented by more than five girls may 
have a club. The purpose of these 
clubs is to allow the girls from that 
state to become better acquainted with 
ach other. Definite plans have been 
made for the organization of Ken- 
tucky and Iowa girls, and the Odd 
Fellows have held one meeting but 
have not elected officers. 

Officers of the Kansas club are: 
president, Jean Bailey of Kansas 
City; secretary-treasurer, Georganna 
Martin of Wichita, and sponsor, Miss 
Betty O'Donnell of Junction City. 

Helen Jones of Abilene is president 
of the Texas club. Other officers in- 
clude: vice-president, Helen Tibbets 
of San Antonio; secretary, Boots 
Bradley of Tyler, and treasurer, Nell 
McDavid of Amarillo. Miss Blythe is 
sponsor. 



WARD-BELMONT RESULT OF COMBINATION 

OF TWO SCHOOLS 

Ward Seminary and Belmont College were consolidated in 1913 when 
Ward bought Belmont. This arrangement was brought about by Mr. John 
Diell Blanton. 

Dr. Ira Landrith became the president the first year of Ward-Belmont's 
existence and in 1914 Dr. Blanton took over the presidency which he kept 
until his death in 1933. Eustis A. Hail was vice-president until 1927. 

When Ward purchased Belmont College the only buildings on the campus 
were Fidelity, Founders, and North Front which were attached to the main 
house, the original Acklen home. Since the consolidation all of the other 
buildings have been added; namely, Herron, Pembroke, Senior, Academic, the 
stables and club village. , ... . 

The Tower has always been on these grounds. It was originally built for 
the purpose of a water tower and was completely surrounded by a lake which 
was drained in 1908. In approximately the year of 1919, Miss Leila D. Mills, 
for many years the Dean of Residence, originated the plan of a carillon to 
be placed in the old water tower. Until the carillon was dedicated in 1929 
every senior class left money to be placed in the chimes fund. 

Two members of the administration have been, more or less, recent addi- 
tions to the school; they are: Dr. John Wynne Barton, president, who came 
in the fall of 1926; and Andrew Bell Benedict, vice-president, who came in 
the spring of 1927. . . 

Many teachers formerly taught at one of the two schools before the con- 
solidation took place. Those who were members of the Belmont College 
faculty are: F. Arthur Henkel, Miss Pauline S. Townsend, Miss Venable 
Blythe, and Miss Martha A. Cason. Those who taught in Ward Seminary 
are: Miss Olive Carter Ross, and Miss Catherine E. Morrison. 

Many members of Ward-Belmont faculty are alumnae of Ward-Belmont. 
They are: Miss Theo Scruggs, Mrs.. Henriette Bryan, Mrs. Avery Handly, 
Mrs. Rosa Clay, Mrs. Charlotte Tandy Winford, Mrs. Frances Stokes McCall. 

Miss Louise Smith, Miss Sarah Jeter, Miss Mary Elizabeth Cayce, Miss 
Betty O'Donnell, Miss Jane Pulver, Miss Jane Carling, Miss Frances Ewing, 
Miss Ellen Trabue, Miss Helen Grizzard, Miss Edith Caldwell, and Miss 

Ma Miss°Liida Rhea is an alumnae of both Ward Seminary and Ward-Belmont. 

Ward-Belmont has acquired much of cultural and tradition from 
both Ward Seminary and Belmont College and is ranked among the highest 
junior colleges in the country. 



Many famous visitors to the school 
from the time that it was Ward Semi- 
nary until the present day were re- 
called by Miss Scruggs, in her talk 
in chapel, Monday, November 12. Her 
list included: actors, musicians, war 
heroes, dancers, aviators, religious 
speakers, writers, poets and presi- 
dents. 

Among the most interesting were: 
Melvin Douglas, actor and a former 
pupil of Miss Townsend's; the Blue 
Devils, a French regiment whose visit 
the girls enjoyed very much; and 
Charlie Chaplin, who came on a Lib- 
erty Loan drive and, though he did 
not speak a word, gave an exhibit 
of his famous walk, on the steps of 
the Academic Building. General John 
Pershing was here for a breakfast of 
fried chicken and other famed south- 
ern delicacies one morning. Ted 
Shawn, John Harding, Billy Sunday, 
John R. Mott, Rabindranath Tagore, 
Dr. Grenfel, Vachel Lindsay, and Carl 
Sandburg were other visitors who 
proved to be very popular. The list 
of presidents included Polk, Cleve- 
land, Johnson, Theodore Roosevelt, 
Taft, and Andrew Jackson. Jackson 
hunted on the Acklen estate a num- 
ber of times before it became a school. 
Miss Scruggs announced that the list 
would be complete Saturday when 
President Franklin Delano Roosevelt 
visits the school. 



HORSE SHOW IM- 
PORTANT EVENT 

OF NEXT WEEK 



An important event of the next 
week will be the annual fall horse 
show, to be held Friday, November 
23, at 2:55 p.m. Much interest has 
been shown in riding this fall, and 
the show promises to be a good one. 

A tentative program includes: Be- 
ginners and advanced jumping; park 
and field riding; a children's class; 
a novice class; a pair class; show 
types of riding, and a combination 
class. 

Officials will be: 
Judge of Horsemanship Classes and 

Driving— L. R. Duncan, West 

Meade Farm. 
Judge of Jumping and Field Classes — 

Major Frank Richmond, U. S. Cav- 
alry. 

Ringmaster — Mr. A. B. Benedict. 
Recorder — Miss C. E. Morrison. 
Presentation of Awards — Miss Emma 

I. Sisson. 
Instructor— Miss Jane Carling. 

Following the horse show the ex- 
hibitors and officials will be enter- 
tained at a tea in the Tri K. club 
house. 

REVEREND PUGH SPEAKS 
ON "CHARITY OF LIFE" 



Reverend Prentice Pugh held the 
tense interest of Ward-Belmont stu- 
dents at Vespers, November 11, with 
very inspiring speech. 

He spoke on the charity of life, giv- 
ing a bit of philosophy by the expres- 
sion, "It is better to do good than 
to rail at the evil in life." Later in 
his speech Reverend Pugh said: "If 
you love people, you do things for 
them and not tell about your feelings 
for them." 

Enlarging on his topic, he told his 
audience that life will be richer if one 
doesn't live only for himself but for 
others. One person in a community 
can either contaminate or lift the 
others toward the best in life. 

Reverend Pugh concluded with : 
"Of all the graces life can bestow, 
most of all let it give us charity." 
This vesper program brought a de- 
lightful surprise with the vocal solo 
by Miss Isabella Nash. 
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SWAGGER 
COATS 

$39.75 



And EVERY Coat Fully 
Guaranteed 



Be shrewd, be canny, be the FAR- 
SIGHTED woman who buys BETTER 
QUALITY Fur Swaggers right now 
and at Lebeck's! 

All the newest styles of Johnny, 
Ascot Tie and Ripple Collars. In tan, 
brown and black. Each coat with 
guaranteed silk lining. Sizes 12 to 42. 



~-$5 DEPOSIT 

Holds your coot with smal 
monthly payments. 




Fun — Second Floor 



LEBECK'S 



PREMATURE 

MERRY CHRISTMAS 



The feeling that the Christmas sea- 
son is almost here was increased by 
the official announcement of the dates 
of the term of vacation, which stated 
that school will be dismissed on De- 
cember 20 and will reopen January 8. 
That well-known Christmas "spirit" 
seems to be in everyone's bones, and 
the display of Yuletide greeting cards 
in the Book Room, the refrains of 
lovely carols coming from the music 
rooms, and even the weather itself are 
producing that shivery, expectant feel- 
ing. 

In all the excitement of the Christ- 
mas rush of activities, one of Ward- 
Belmont's loveliest traditions is al- 
most forgotten — the Thanksgiving 
dinner. This formal event of Thanks- 
giving Day is a source of enjoyment 
and pleasant memories to all who are 
privileged to attend. Another activ- 
ity, which has grown into a tradition, 
is the presentation of a Christmas 
play by the Expression department. 
Work has already begun on this year's 
religious drama. The Seniors are be- 
coming interested in the "caroling," to 
which they fall heir this year, and it 
will not be long until their voices will 
be blending into the melodies we all 
love. 

So, although it may be "rushing 
things" a little, here's a hearty wish 
for a very Merry Christmas!! 

MISS VAN HOOSER TELLS 
OF OXFORD MOVEMENT 



The movement was started several 
years ago by a Lutheran minister 
from Pennsylvania, Dr. Frank Buck- 
man. He took his doctrine to Cam- 
bridge, from which it spread to 
Oxford, to Africa, to Japan, and all 
over the world. A group of students 
in Africa were known as the "Group 
from Oxford," from which the move- 
ment got its name, although it is not 
officially connected with the univer- 
sity. 

At Oxford people from all walks of 
life were putting into practice the 
principles of the movement: commun- 
ion with God; sharing of one's Chris- 
tian experience; and complete self- 
committal. Miss Van Hooser said, 

"A quality of life was being built 
by those people in a rigorous fashion 
such as twentieth century Christian- 
ity has not witnessed before." 

One of the most typical meetings of 
the whole convention, in that it 
brought out the actual power of the 
movement, was led by a French baron, 
who had fought in the war; and a 
Prussian woman, twenty-eight of 
whose immediate family had been 
killed fighting the French. These two 
had conquered their inbred hatred for 
each other's countries and people. The 
Scripture was read in French, Ger- 
man and English; then, when in the 
language of forty nations the assembly 
repeated the Lord's Prayer, you felt 
that religion was really a part of life 
today. 



P-S-S-T-! 



Miss Van Hooser spoke in chapel 
Friday, November 9, on a modern re- 
ligious movement known as the Ox- 
ford Movement. This summer she 
was one of a group of 5,000 people, 
representatives of forty nations, who 
attended "house parties" at Oxford, 
forming a convention of one of the 
major religious movements of the 
present-day world. 



Well, "Frizzy Head" won the tennis 
finals and added another star to the 
Day Student's crown. Congratula- 
tions to thee, Chadwell! 

Who is the gentleman that makes 
Florence and Louise Duncan hop up 
and down like kangaroos? We have a 
good idea, but their jumping activity 
obscured him from view at the drug 
store. 

According to notices, Juanita "lost 
her heart" and advertised for the re- 
turn of it. However, this particular 



loss of heart was not the one which 
we would generaMy connect with 
Juanita. The notice has been removed, 
but people are wondering if another 
meaning of the said heart isn't still 
lost? 

Evelyn, May, and Kitty have or- 
ganized an unusual society called the 
S. S. (not S. O. S.). They believe that 
they have many staunch members in 
secret. Kitty, being the most vocifer- 
ous in her views, was silently ac- 
claimed president. 

It must be nice to have a young gal- 
lant to take one to school all the time. 
Ask Dot W. about it! However, 
doesn't that activity rather step on the 
toes of another ardent swain, Dot? 

Miss Ordway has officially named 
Sally an "active" member of the Triad 
club. Who wouldn't, especially after 
playing hockey with her? She has a 
knack of being everywhere t at once. 

With arms akimbo, an' attempted 
scowl on her face, and a disgusted 
(but merry) look in her eyes/Theresa 
announces that she is furious. Sev- 
eral days later the scene changes and 
we find that it was Ben again. 

According to Mary Ann, she is a 
champion sitter and "stay-at-homer." 
That's rather hard to believe of her, 
but there may be a reason in back of 
it all. She's an ardent admirer of 
surgery, Colgate tooth paste, the East- 
ern climate, open fires, dreary days, 
and refreshing cries to oneself. That's 
not a hint; it's the situation in black 
and white! 

Since Miss Scruggs' most interest- 
ing talk in chapel on celebrities who 
have visited Ward-Belmont in the 
past, the Seniors are getting rather 
worried. For years they coveted the 
center of the auditorium, but, after 
all, wouldn't it be distressing to be 
caught holding — not the center — but 
somebody's teeth! 

Helen usually is "club spirit" in the 
nth degree, but some Sigma Nu af- 
filiation is disrupting her perfection. 

Evelyn, E. C, and Dot are the latest 
sensations in the gym. You should 
hear their terrific treble tremulos to 
the accompaniment of barbarous = 
basketball bounces. 



Virginia is going in for concentrated 
carpentry. Every time you see her 
with that harried look, just rest as- 
sured that it's that early American 
furniture book again. 

Grace, rather appropriately, calls 
herself a martyr to the cause— of 
hockey. Imagine anybody's bein^ able 
to get to school at eight o'clock f or 
extra practice when she didn't have 
to be here until ten-thirty! 

We're afraid that Juliette is beinir 
unfaithful. As if the L. S. U. episode 
wasn't enough for her, she has to soar 
the Heights. Enough is too much some 
times, Juliette. What's good for the 
goose is sauce for the gander— or 
something! (P. S. We're sorry that 
he didn't write to you as another he 
wrote to somebody else!) 
j*A. G. (Always Got'em, or Allie 
^-George to you), surely is death on 
hockey passes. She is a whole team 
in one. Put Sally and Allie George 
together and nobody else would ever 
have a chance at the ball. 



SPORT NOTES 



What to Look For at the 
Riding Show 

Climb upon your motor car (that 
remark wasn't meant for you, board- 
ers), firmly plant your sport stick in 
the ground, or arrive earlyto get a 
seat on the rail, but don't miss the 
riding show at the Ward-Belmont 
riding ring on Friday, November 23 
at 2:55. And in your excitement over 
the good-looking girls and outfit-, 
don't fail to observe the way that 
those beginners in the first jumping 
class handle their horses. They've 
been jumping only a short time this 
season. When the advanced class in 
jumping circles the ring, observe the 
field seat used so that the rider is 
ready for any obstacle or emergency 
the horse may meet in the field. 

The children from the Little School 
have been riding here for a very short 
time, and before rode only ponies or 
not at all. In the Novice class will 
be found riders who have ridden a 
little before coming to Ward-Belmont, 
or riders who were beginners at 
W.-B. last year. In the Park type 
and Pair classes you will see the seat 
used where the rider is comfortable, 
yet ready to meet any emergency 
that may be encountered on a road 
ride or ride through our beautiful 
Percy Warner Park, or her own park 
at home. 

Watch for the generalship shown 
in the Show Type classes. In these 
classes the riders are showing you 
the gaiting of their mounts to the 
best advantage to the horse. Each is 
trying to outdo the other in speed, 
form, and brilliancy shown by her 
animal. 

In the combination class you will 
see the horses driven to carts so that 
the rider's ability to drive may be 
judged as well as her ability to ride 
the five gaits. 

Following the show the exhibitors 
will be served tea at/the Tri K house, 
Guests will be admitted by riding 
habit. 



HOCKEY GAMES PLAYED REGU- 
LARLY SINCE SATURDAY 

(Continued from page 1) 

the Triads beat the Aristons 2-0. The 
winning team was nicely organized 
and played well, although Peggy 
Wrenne, fleet Triad wing, was held 
beautifully in check by Allie George 
Collier, Ariston halfback. 

The X. L.-Del Ver game on Tuesday 
was poorly played, fouls on the X. L.'s 
part spoiling their victory over the Del 
Vers, one of the four best clubs, with 
a score of 1-0. The play in the first 
half of the Anti-Pan-A. K. game was 
about equal. In the second half the 
A. K.'s were better organized and 
Antoinette Treadway made the two 
goals of the game. The excellent stick 
work of Alice Webb was again out- 
standing. 

The Angkors won over the F. F.'s 
with the score of 4-1. The defense for 
both teams was excellent, the three 
halfs of the F. F.'s, and Judy Davis, 
Angkor, being outstanding. 
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Wediu xday — 

\nw Loftin spoke at devotionals 
th j, morning and her talk was most 
en joyable. There were many alumnae 
in the audience, too, we noticed. 

\\( hied ourselves down to the 
HYPHEN office this afternoon for in- 
spiration, or something! 

W ill wonders never cease? We re- 
ceived two (2) boxes today, all at one 
time. Heigh-ho! 

To club meeting tonight. Don t 
know about the rest of youse, but 
ours was the best we've attended this 
year. The talk that we heard caused 
; ome consciences to prick and a few 
hearts to ache; certainly, it affected 
every one in some manner. It was 
erand! 

* To bed! 'Night! 

Thursday— t , , 

Such a murmuring as was heard in 
chapel this morning when 'twas an- 
nounced that a change had been made 
in the curriculum! Every one was cer- 
tainly worried for a while, especially 
the glorified Seniors! 

To lunch and a surprise— dough- 
nuts!— or in terms of Popeye, sink- 
ers ! Fun ! 

An urgent HYPHEN message was 
riven us after dinner tonight and we 
tore down to the office to find a dis- 
trarted editor with a blank column and 
a half staring her in the face. Well, 
you got a complete Hyphen last Sat- 
urday, didn't you? We've ,nothing 
further to say! 'Night! 
Friday — 

Two mid-semesters this morning 
bringing to a close a most entertaining 
week. We thank you! 

Many Senior-Mids have been un- 
usually cheerful these last few days 
despite exams. Ah, we know — a vacant 
hour in two days of the week in place 
of Library Methods! "Tis a nice feel- 
ing, we admit ! 

Miss Van Hooser told of her experi- 
ence at the Oxford Conference in Eng- 
land in chapel this morning. 

The Del Ver party was tonight. We 
thought a great deal about it! Do 
hope it was a success! 

Saturday — 

Bade a fond farewell to Mrs. Moore 
and Cilbertine from our window this 
afternoon. These people that go-a- 
week-endingl , 

The first hockey games 'twixt clubs 
this afternoon. That explains 
that exhausted appearance of so many 
of our acquaintances! 

Wandered down to Rec Hall tonight 
to see what was what! Found Libby 
Siegmund pacing the floor at the ex- 




the "Bell Witch 

... A MYSTERIOUS SPIRIT 

By Dr. BAILEY BELL 

$1.80 

This is an account of the most 
unique chapter in the history of 
our state. The mysterious spirit 
manifested itself in pleasant and 
unpleasant fashion to the Bell 
family around Adams, Tennes- 
see, over a period of seven 
years. It was predicted that 
she would return in 1935. 

Visit our shop on Saturday 
afternoons. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 
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pense of Jeanne Brigham's cousin! — 
a male, too, and Jeanne went to the 
show with some girls! We call that 
the very soul of generosity! 

In one corner Elizabeth Mastin was 
chewing her fingernails (not gum), 
'cause that certain some one was one 
minute late! 

A long distance telephone call for 
Catherine Kilty and we went to bed 
in disgust! 

Sunday — 

To Sunday school where we discov- 
ered Mardie Page's and Jane Pulver's 
scant knowledge of the hymns. 
Mardie's voice usually predominates 
but not so this Sunday! 

Jean Bailey confessed and admitted 
that she didn't know what she'd do if 
she couldn't go to church. Thatagirl! 
Confession is good for the soul! 

We struggled to church in this very 
crispy weather. We fear that winter 
has come at last! 

Spent a drowsy afternoon and went 
to tea and vespers in a sleepy state of 
mind ! 

Rev. Prentice Pugh was the speaker 
in vespers and proved very interest- 
ing. 

Back to Mo-Re and studying. 

Monday — 

Ah, the beginnings of another week! 

Miss Scruggs gave a most amusing 
talk in chapel this morning, which 
the entire student body greatly ap- 
preciated. Dr. Barton also announced 
that President Franklin Delano Roose- 
velt (and we a good Democrat) will 
encircle the circle (how clubby) Sat- 
urday"! Great day! 

Also, Christmas vacation is from the 
twentieth to the eighth! You guess 
the months! 

We were earnestly studying this 
afternoon when in walked the roomie 
looking very much like a newly-shorn 
lamb. Well, what's done is done! — 
but, oh, the pity of it! Two years to 
accomplish that knot and the work of 
a minute to lose it! 

Plus the unsightly deed of hers men- 
tioned above she takes exercises and 
removes most of the pictures from the 
wall. We moved furniture, however, 
and joined in. We don't like to be left 
out of anything! 

'Night! 

Tuesday — 

Oh, these cold mornings! We have 
yet to invent something to close our 
window from the bed. Give us time, 
however, for there is most of a cer- 
tainty a will, and surely we'll find a 
way! 

Miss Sisson made announcements in 
chapel this morning and then every 
one flocked to lunch ! 

More hockey games this afternoon 
and also the life-saving classes are 
passing their tests. We think that 
President Roosevelt is gong to view 
a rather pooped bunch of dames! 

We hung out of the window this 
afternoon for simply hours trying to 
get a good look at Boots Bradley's 
brothers. Mighty nice looking boys, 
we'd say! Heigh-ho! 

The campus on these winter nights 
looks like a perfect illustration of 
«*Lo*t in a Fog"! What you say? 

'Night! 



GREEK WORD, BASIS OF 

CHAPEL SERMON 

(Continued from page 1) 
mixed motives that drive people: (1) 
The acquisitive instinct — the desire to 
get things. If this is our only mo- 
tive, we become selfish, and there is 
nothing that will offset nor hide that. 
This motive must be controlled, sub- 
jected, and mingled with other mo- 
tives. (2) The creative instinct. 
Everyone wants to win perfection in 
everything he does, "because we are 
akin to the creator." A creative 
spirit makes us want to do "a beau- 
tiful thing beautifully. There is 
something fine in doing every thing 
well." (3) Motive of duty. We 
don't like to be told we must, but 
there have been no great lives in any 
age, in any part of the earth, without 
a sense of duty\ (4) Love. The 
greatest motive is the kind of love 
which desires happiness for others — 
self-sacrifice. "Do the best we can, 
be the best we can, for love's sake." 
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New 1934 versions of the ever 
popular sweatersets Both match- 
ins and contrasting sets in rich 
new shades such as, rust, brown, 
green, gold and novelty patterns. 
They're knockouts for campus 
wear and oh, so nice and warm! 
Sizes 34 to 40. 
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* * * * CELEBRATING OUR * * * * 

TWENTY- NINTH ANNIVERSARY 

In a Sale of Special Values in Every Department. 




"Armstrong's Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 




BURRUSS & WEBBER 




E R I A 



SERVING HOURS 



LUNCH 



4 S I X I H AVtNUE, NORTH 



DINNf H 

5PM 1 3 ■ P I 



SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING DIFFERENT 

FOR CAMPUS, STREET OR EVENING 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

from 

(n TTIEADORS 

V_>^ INC. 

208 Sixth Avenue, North 

(Ja* Off Church 8t) 
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EAGLE FEATHER 



EDITORIAL 



LET S DO A LITTLE THINKING! 



So many things we read and then forget — too many 
things we forget and then regret. In the front of the 
Blue Book there is the following statement concerning 
the Student Government Association: 

"This Association is a modified form of student govern- 
ment. According to statement in the general catalogue, 
a student is under regulations during the entire time of 
her residence at Ward-Belmont. For the successful op- 
eration of this system, the Association asks that the stu- 
dent body give its cooperation, and that each student 
become individually responsible not only for her own 
honorable conduct but for that of other members of the 
Association. To intensify and maintain the present senti- 
ment towards student government should become the duty 
of every Ward-Belmont girl." 

We have, most of us, come to school to learn certain 
definite things. Having learned these things we expect 
to be better able to take our places in society than we 
would have been had we not come to school. A most 
important lesson is that laws and rules are not made for 
the pleasure of the individual but for the general good. 
We cannot always change them to suit ourselves. Then 
we must learn to accept them and abide by them or pay 
the penalty. The more easily and gracefully that we are 
able to do this, the more agreeable will be our relations 
with school, state and national rules. 

As members of the Student Government Association, 
then, it should be not only as a duty to ourselves and to 
the Association that we accept its decisions and carry out 
its commands, but as a part of our training for life. Only 
by such training will the nations of the world ever be 
able to live and work together. 

G. L., '35. 



FROM AN ALUM 



This is not going to be a moral sermon — yet I can't 
resist a few "if I had onlys" concerning my college days. 
After several years away from school I look back with 
regret at the opportunities at which I merely shrugged 
my shoulders. 

If I had those years to live over there are a few things 
that I would do. I would realize that it was a privilege 
to spend four years in a university atmosphere instead 
of approaching it as four years of grinding work — the 
object of which was to snatch up enough credits to re- 
ceive a degree and call it done when a diploma was placed 
in my hands. 

I would appreciate the fact that I was surrounded by 
a faculty who, for the most part, would be only too glad 
to be my friend. I would realize that they were ordi- 
( Continued on last column this page) 



Miss Magnolia Says — 
It's funny what a man's voice can 
do around here. Saturday a hockey 
game was almost stopped when a mas- 
culine voice boomed out, "Come on, 
Schmid!" 

It has been acclaimed that Tony is 
no longer Antoinette, but just Ann — 
so much has been taken from her. 

Vanderbilt has a lovely opinion of 
W.-B., or have you read the Mas- 
querader? 

The campus was certainly a de- 
serted place with over sixty girls gone 
to the U. T.-Vandy game, and town, 
and everything. 

W.-B. has become a hangout for 
Vandy on Friday nights, since the 
clubs have been having these Open 
Houses. 



The A. K.'s have been using their 
sun parlor since they bought the new 
rug. Well, the newness will wear off 
soon, girls. 

Girls, don't moan so over hockey 
training. Wait until you begin bas- 
ketball! 



Here is a newsy item: Critical 
young boys watched the Anti-Pan-A. 
K. hockey game, and when asked to 
do a little rooting nobly stated, "Yes, 
we heard the 'Ash Cans' were pretty 
good." How's that for getting origi- 
nality in the bud? 

And speaking of hockey games, did 
you see what happened when Teddy 
Krauss gave that good old stick a lusty 
swing? It just cracked in half. 
Either Teddy doesn't know her own 
strength, or else Annette McMullen 
was too set on going her way. 

Then, too, has anyone noticed or 
admired the fetching fit of Mary Lee 
Wilson's hockey pants? No offense, 
Mary Lee; it's an art. 

A certain little lady had a birthday 
Sunday, and we're wondering if there 
could have been a subtle hint in a 
certain gift she received : namely, 
book-ends of the figure, "The Think- 
er." How about it, Arlyne Milligan? 



And who is the girl whose room is 
done in red and cream, and did we 
get the effect of those harmonizing 
red "undies"? Could it be Nancyann 
Schmid? 

Our sympathy goes to Georganna 
Martin. She is going to lose some 
wisdom teeth, or so we hear. But, 
then, her folks are coming, so she will 
have ample moral support. At any 
rate, Georganna, don't worry about a 
connection between wisdom and the 
teeth. 



Is seems there is a new blond grac- 
ing our campus. How about giving 
us the real why and wherefore, Irene 
Sartor? Or are we right in either 
of the old-time quotations: "Variety 
is the spice of life," or something 
about blonds being preferred? 



And we heard Martha Ann Rogers 
bribing Lida Brown up in the art 
studio! With such a temptation, too — 
a "big hunk of angel food cake." 



Congratulations this week to Helen 
Jones, president of the Texas Club, 
and Jean Bailey, president of the 
Kansas Club. 



Senior knitting report for the week: 
Nobody told us anything about any 
industrious Senior-Mids. How about 
it? 

"Bicky" has her skirt finished and 
sweater well under way. Well, Christ- 
mas is coming! 

"Pony" Irwin is progressing by the 
% inches. 

Never mind, Lattie! Green needles 
and orange yarn look pretty, even if 
stitches do drop occasionally. 

Judy should have a well-educated 
afghan, anyhow. It goes most every- 
where but church. 



By Euniccmary Bicknell 



I BELIEVE 

Emotions deep within, dwell on my soul 
That only He must know. 
I do believe with all my self, 
Oh! Could I but tell Him so. 

In varied ways I lose all speech 
Save these two words sublime 
That have been used by those sincere 
Since the early dawn of time. 

Dawn Chiarenza, '36. 



YOUNG LOVE 



Within my bed the whole night through, 

I turn and turn and think of you; 

And wonder when we met today, 

If you said what you meant to say; 

And what you thought, I thought you meant, 

And were you sorry when I went; 

And did you get my meaning when — 

And then the whole thing through again! 

I only hope that somewhere you 

Are sleeping very badly, too. 

Betty Lou Pfeiffer, '3 I, 



AN APOLOGY TO YOU 



Your hair 
Curled 

(To your disgust) 
In tiny ringlets 
Around my fingers. 
Your warm 
Brown skin 
Glowed 

With eager life. 

It was petty 
To hurt you. 
But how could I 
Have known 
That you 
Were love? 



Betty Roberson, '3<>. 



DAWN 



Slowly the curtains in the east are drawn. ^. 

A soft breeze chases the gloom of night, 

And suddenly! With golden exhaltation — it is light, 

A dawn unpainted, never to be restored. 

Winnie Coffee '36. 



QUERY 

Suppose I were to go away — 

Leave suddenly, at night. 
Would you be sorry, would you care, 

And trace me in my flight? 

Or would you stay quietly here 

And simply let me go? 
I really hate to try it, dear, 

Yet I would like to know. 

Eunicemary Bicknell, '35. 



(Continued from first column of this page) 

nary human beings with faults of course, but still a group 
of people who had acquired a superior knowledge along 
some line. 

As for specific studies, I would choose some line of 
study and I would study. If I found that I was on the 
wrong track, I would not hesitate to change. I'd take 
courses of appreciation in everything and not do it to 
fill in a few hours credit either; I'd go "highbrow." I'd 
leave school knowing the difference between a lithograph 
and an etching if I never saw one again. I'd know that 
a scherzo wasn't a species of bird. 

I'd not take college as seriously if I had to do it over. 
This may appear a contradiction to what I have already 
said but let me explain. I'd learn to study when I studied 
and play when I playedr I'd learn to work hard and then 
I'd play hard and have no hang-over from one to the 
other. 

I wish I had held some opinions and been called a 
radical; had studied and been called a prig; had made 
friends with the faculty and been called an "apple- 
polisher"; had tried to appreciate good things and been 
called a highbrow. I wish I were now an educated per- 
son instead of just another college graduate. 

— Exchange. 
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BURK & 

COMPANY 

Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
end SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Street 

10 Step* From t 
of 5th Avenue. 



Just A Few Step* From the Corner 
-th 



CLUB CHATTER 



Ward-Belmont Girls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

214 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

DURY'S 

KODAK HEADQUARTERS 



TENNESSEE 
BISCUIT CO. 

Supreme Bakers 
NASHVILLE TENN. 



WHITE 

TRUNK 8 BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
"Naihvilts's Ltmtbtt Goo4i 5rw»" 



FACING CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



Anti-Pan 

Methinks the Anti-Pan hockey 
team is kinda' crippled-like, what 
with Charlotte Anne's and Pauline's 
arguments with a few hockey sticks. 

Ginny Grotz celebrated her birth- 
day the other day, and what a party! 
Ham 'n coffee 'n pickles 'n the most 
scrumptuous angel food cake ! We're 
expecting most of the club at a little 
informal gathering in the infirmary 
within the next few days. 

Dear me, suz! The Anti-Pan Club 
house is getting to be a mighty popu- 
lar place for all these beautiful gals 
and their dates. On second thought, 
maybe it's the Anti-Pans themselves 
that are radiating all this come-hither 
charm! 

If we should want to get an "All 
Round Anti-Pan Dream Girl," or 
whatever-have-you, we would incor- 
porate into one, all the following 
qualities : 

The complexion of Sara Joyce. 

Martha's charm. 

Frankie's ability to dance. 

The eye-brows of Mary Ellen 
Peach. 

Crockett's disposition. 

Jane Flannigan's voice. 

Boy, what a hit this concoction 
would make! 

Aha! What's this we hear about 
all the fond mamas coming down this 
Thanksgiving? Why don't we "cash 
in" on this wonderful opportunity 
and have a nice little "mama-get- 
together" where they can sew up the 
much-needed runners, tack on all the 
missing buttons, and attach some 
hooks and snaps for which the safety 
pins have been substituting? 

A. K. 

This persistent luck! Virginia 
Richey's family visited her last week- 
end, the week-end before that, and 
on back into the weeks. Come on, 
Virginia, tell us your secret in having 
such luck! 

Another lucky gal was Betsy Jones 
whose family visited her last week- 
end. Betsy was in charge of last 
week's club program. A pantomime 
was given in which Elizabeth Tipton 
and Joan Butterfield made handsome 
lovers even though they were rivals 
for the hand of the beautiful young 
maiden, Mary Ann Foley. Florence 
Bradford, the flustered mother of 
this much-sought-after maiden, really 
saw to it that the "lamps were out." 

What would the A. K.'s do with- 
out our Nellie? That cinnamon toast 
and the hot chocolate certainly did 
hit the spot after that hard game of 
hockey last Saturday! 

Did Roberta Lincoln receive a 
pleasant and delightful shock when 
she was told she had callers in Rec 
Hall? Yep, in uniforms, too! 

We all experienced a great thrill 
at having President Roosevelt visit 
Ward-Belmont this morning — and by 
the way, we hope Miss Morrison was 
pleased with results of her efforts. 

Angkor 

Congrats to the hockey team! I 
hear from all sides reports on the 
way the game was carried on last 
Monday. Keep the good work up, 
girls ! 

What's this we hear about you and 
a certain football hero, Marian? No 
wonder you just had to go to Wash- 
ington to the game! 

I wonder who the lovely college 
freshman is who has to be asked over 
a month off for a date for a certain 
banquet! And was the old faithful 
burned up when he found he had 
been beat!! 

Martha reports that the S. A. D. 
hayride last Saturday night was "too, 
too divine." But I'd like to know 
how she and Wappa ever got by at 
the asylum after going right up to it. 
Grace was there, too. We're going 
out to lunch next Tuesday, so we'll 
tell you about it then. 

Who's the supposed Beta girl that 
writes Phi Delta Theta all over her 
Bible book — tish! tish! 



We think they'll have to put on 
another plane from Cleveland to 
Nashville if a certain interne keeps 
on hopping over so frequently. 
Sounds like romance in full bloom, 
Louise. 

The Sigma Chi dance last week-end 
rand. The Angkors were well 
sented, too. Virginia Lee Smith 
was there with — well — I'll let you 
guess. 

I'd love to have Matilda's voice, 
wouldn't you? Yes, it had been said 
that this lovely junior has- melted 
mountains of ice with her sweet .-"ft 
voice. 



Agora 

Three cheers! and a shou<— we won 
our hockey game Saturday. ~Hy now 
you know who won Friday's game. 
Let's keep the green and gold leading 
the parade! 

Did you know "Ollie" Vanta is a 
fashion artist? She draws the best 
looking models. Fran has club spirit 
all through her. She's knitting a 
green suit— what ambition! Ruth 
Jones, the cute little bug, gets A's in 
Biology. Imagine it! She's plenty 
smart and sure knows her aunts — 
pardon, I mean "ants." Besides be- 
ing a big shot in English class, Jane 
Berger takes cold cures from an un- 
known Dr. X and he sure keeps her 
busy!! Speaking of English, who can 
excel that prand scholar, Annie Lou? 
What's this? Preposterous! No, it's 
true — Emmie Lou slept right through 
breakfast. Whatta gal! 

We certainly have a variety of 
members. Poor Lida Allene has 
rheumatism every wet morning and 
it's all she can do to limp about — at 
her age too — tsk, tsk! Whoops— I for- 
got to thank Janie Ruth for the grand 
feed after Friday's game — you are a 
peach Huey — we'd make a pear, ha- 
ha! The radio is playing "Here 
Comes the British," so I'll end with a 
Bang! Bang!— Solong! 

Del Ver 

Hurrah! A good turn out for our 
hockey game Tuesday. Plenty of 
fight and pep in the Del Ver team 
even if we didn't win. Good luck next 
time, though! 

Agreed: that our dinner dance was 
the best ever held. Was everybody 
happy? Just ask Judy A., Bicky, 
Mary Ann and the boys from Se- 
wanee. They demonstrated with a 
football huddle in the middle of the 
room. 

Speaking of football, Evelyn N.— 
the little girl in blue— went over big 
with the football men. Guess G. B. 
found out she knew all about— foot- 
ball. 

Somebody looking for the gal that 
sent him a bid— none other than Ted- 
dy Krause. 

Becky Hall bubbling over at dancing 
with ail her old friends from Vandy 
—especially D.K.E.'s. 

Mardie taking a couple of S.A.E.'s 
for a ride — Jean and Marion in green 
— uh, uh, uh! 

Who was the Sigma Chi freshman 
who paid his fraternity brothers in 
kicks every time he danced with a 
certain girl? 

F. F. 

And still they go home for the 
week-ends! Alice Adams was the 
lucky person last week. Just ask her 
if she had a good time. Rosemary en- 
tertained last Saturday evening at 
the F. F. club house with hamburgers, 
and Sunday morning with waffles. 
The occasion was her roomie's birth- 
day. Fanny Street must not have 
been feeling well last week. She didn't 
have to go to monitor's meeting for 
doing something wrong. By the way, 
did they have a meeting last week? 
"Tinky" sure was worried about the 
oranges for the hockey team. 

Osiron 

The Osirons have certainly had a 
busy week — what with Milestones pic- 
tures, hockey games, and the T. C.'s 



If 



you re 



average 



of 

heiqht 



we suggest 

modi te 
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"moctite" is our belle-sharmeer 
proportion that's consistently 
correct for medium-sized wo- 
men. The length and width are 
exactly right. The ankle is 
sleek and smooth. The "perfect- 
pocket" heel can't slip down. 
Any shade and weight you pre- 
fer .. . at very pleasant prices. 
Here exclusively. 

ASK FOR 
YOUR FOOT SIZE BY NUMBER 
AND YOUR LEO SIZE BY NAMI 

brev for $ma//t 

modite . . for mediums 
duchess .... for fa/Is 
classic .... for stoutt 



Deue-snarmeer 

STOCKI NGS 
designed for the individual 

Loveman Berger 

& TEITLEBAUM Inc. 



6 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marvelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

on a photograph is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
PRICES INCONCEIVABLY LOW 

= SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

206 H FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Capitol Boulevard 

Na.hv.iie Importer 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 

Ga. 




303 Broadway 
Louisville 



Ecuriea 

'Shop Individual" Paris, France 




Dainty Feminine Toil etries For The Modern Gir 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt Delivery 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

Whiaper it wlth'.oitr Flowert 

SIXTH AVENUE, NORTH 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



150 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 



of WARD-BELM OIST to 

V- j^PRUCS WITH A REPVTATigMT-^ 



Where your every need in toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
lunches may be had. 



WE DELIVER 



«««««« 

Phone 6-4921 



« Save At 




>•»»»»»»» 

5th AVE. ENTRANCE 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 

Arm Alway* welcome at 

HAROLD SHYER'S, Inc. 

Jewelers 
Gifts For All Occasions „ 
627 Church Street 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth At*., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 



being so nice as to invite us wienie 
roasting Wednesday. 

We lost our first game to the Tri- 
K's Saturday, but it was a good game 
and we really enjoyed playing them. 
And have you seen all fifteen members 
out for early morning hockey prac- 
tice? 

Saucepans, glasses, measuring cups, 
etc., figured in many an Osiron shop- 
ping list last week in preparation for 
the kitchen shower Wednesday night. 

Have you heard the latest about 
what to do if you find a mouse in 
your room? No? Well, just try 
sleeping in the bath tub. If you have 
any doubts about its being comfort- 
able ask Nell McDavid. 

Mildred Scott's folks were in town 
last week-end. Lucky! 

That's all I know this week. See 
you later! 



T. C. 

Why don't you drop around and see 
the T. C.'s new pictures? We're aw- 
fully proud of them — two wood block 
prints by E. Sophronisba Hergeshei- 
mer. And, by the way, they were 
given to the club by the 1934 members. 

We were so glad to have Mrs. Nye 
at our meeting last Wednesday, and 
her young daughter, Peggy, seemed 
to be kind of glad about it, too. 

Well, we broke down and had a 
thorough course of training in Par- 
liamentary procedure last meeing. 
At least we had plenty of practice 
— what with Mary Jac looking very 
dignified and authoritative, and the 
rest of us "moving" and "making mo- 
tions" all over the place. 

We'll be seeing all you Osiron sis- 
ters Wednesday nite, cause we're hav- 
a wienie roast just for you. Now, 
aren't you happy? There's nothing 
quite like a good old wiener roast, es- 
pecially when its chilly like it is now 
and we hang around the fire till we 
just about "burn our noses and freeze 
our toesea. 

Fran Prince confided that she is 
about. to take off on another of those 
divine Louisville week-ends. It seems 
a certain romantic element is involved 
and he comes clear from Charleston 
to see her there. 0, you green-eyed 
monster, stay away from my door! 



Triad 

Triads had a luncheon at the Ren- 
dezvous Tuesday. The food was good! 
Oh — so good! Ann Hardeman and 
Sue Perkins Craig gave us a skit. We 
really had a keen time. 

Seen about: 

Elizabeth Penner, a Theta "Frosh," 
being put into service by making 
others' telephone calls! Dinkie leav- 
ing books in various and sundry plac- 
es! Edna M. Zeigler with "Much Ado 
About Nothing"! Jac Patton getting 
hands, hockey sticks and balls all 
mixed up! 

Laura and Rebecca giving the 
"Heights" boys some of that "good 
old Belmont line"! 

Sally trying to prove to some of 
those Lebanon S. A. E.'s that she 
wasn't nuts! Not much success it 
seemed ! ! 

Latta and Martin at the Duncan 
Alums' game looking — cold! 
Hockey game! All out!!! 



Tri K , 

Some of these lucky gals around 
these here parts had callers over the 
weekend. Libby Siegmund and Stan- 
ley E. Clay were the fortunate ones. 
Nuff said — neither one of them can 
see straight this week! Wonder who 
came to see them? 

Another young lady just returned 
from the land of ice and snow this 
morning. Jean Cookson has been 
home since Friday night at Warsaw, 
Indiana. She says it's cold and 
snowy. Hooray! I hope we have a 
white Christmas. 

Our hockey season started with a 
bang Saturday afternoon by over 4-1 
victory over the Osiron Club. Our 
opponents played a grand game and 
we were doubly proud to have beaten 
such a good team. 



These life-saving exams have all of 
us floundering like so many flies j n 
the soup. Only we've girls in the 
pool. L wonder how many of us will 
pull through. 

X. L. 

Have you heard about the X. L.'s 
going to Belle Meade Country Club 
for dinner the night of November 14? 
Well, a good time will be had by all 
or maybe I should say was had by all. 
Saturday night the club house was the 
scene of a big party. A bigger cake 
sent by Mary Jane Foulstan's mother 
was the center of attraction. Marian 
Collister, Edith Manly, Louise Lillard, 
Marion Weber, Jean Bailey and 
Georganna Martin certainly seemed 
to like the cake because not even a 
crumb could be found. Girls, I'm 
really surprised! 

Marion Kemp is knitting a sweater 
for her father. Don't you want to 
knit a sweater for me? What do you 
say, kid? Also Phyllis Carr was 
crocheting down at the club meeting. 
Hooray for the X. L. hockey team! We 
won our first game — all we have t<> do 
is to keep up the good work. Let's 
go!! 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CHURCH AND S EVENTH AVENUK 





CANDIES 
Refreshing Dri 
323 Union St. 




MAY ROBSON— CAROLE LOMBARD 

In "LADY BY CHOICE 1 ' 



IiKNlCKfRBOCkERl! 



—Now 

Coming Soon — GRACE MOORE IN 

'ONE NIGHT OF LOVE" 



PARAMOUNT 

Starting Friday 
WORLD premikrk 

" COLLEGE 
RHYTHM 99 



\ 



Lanny Rosa — Joe Penner 
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FAMOUS DANCER 
TO HONOR STAGE 
OF W ARD-B ELMONT 

Ward-Belmont girls will spend a 
thrilling evening, Monday, November 
26, under the spell of a small, gamin- 
like, spontaneous, eager genius of the 
dance. Talented Nini Theilade is 
coming East from Hollywood for this 
one concert here at Ward-Belmont. 
Heralded as the successor of Pavlowa, 
the critics have as their basis for this 
statement, the statement to that ef- 
fect by Mme. Pavlowa herself. Nine- 
teen-year-old Theilade, of Hindu, 
Danish, Polish and French descent, 
has made audiences all over the world 
swell to "standing-room-only" propor- 
tions and go away filled with wonder 
that through one so young could flow 
so rich a current of interpretative 
genius. 

Well known in Europe, Theilade 
came to the United States last year 
for her first concert tour, which was 
so successful that she was brought 
back for another tour this year. She 
has been with Max Reinhardt, in the 
Berlin Theatre, and is now, hiB pre- 
miere danseuse and ballet mistress in 
his production of the "Midsummer 
Night's Dream," which was staged in 
the Hollywood Bowl and is now being 
filmed. Because of the filming of this 
production, Theilade was forced to 
cancel all concert contracts except 
this one, for this season. 

The critics all agree that what is 
most refreshing about Nini Theilade's 
dancing is the spontaneity of youth. 
In every write-up of her there is men- 
tion of "the embodiment of youthful 
loveliness" or "the charm of her 
youth," and such phrases. Added to 
that is the genius, the sense of humor, 
the ineffacable grace, the originality 
of her dances, and as one critic ex- 
presses it, "She is wondrous pretty 
and wondrous graceful and she has so 
much of the thing called personality 
that she is virtually bound to be an 
increasingly arresting spectacle down 
all the years to come." 

Her programs are well balanced 
and include all types, from the classic 
to the comedy pantomime. It has been 
said that she is "the Ruth Draper of 
the dance." Suffice it to say that 
Ward-Belmont has a treat in store, a 
treat in the form of a girl of their 
own age, who is well on her way 
to becoming the world's premiere 
danseuse. 



RIDING STUDENTS 

GIVE D EMON STRATION 

Certificate riding students gave a 
demonstration in the riding ring 
Thursday morning, November 22. 
This was in order that students might 
understand the classes of horseman- 
ship to be displayed at the fall horse- 
show, Friday afternoon. 

Demonstration of the following 
was given : Correct and incorrect rid- 
ing habits. Five-gaited combination; 
a three-gaited combination; field seat 
with jumping; demonstrations of rid- 
ing in stock and side-saddle, with 
jumping in each to show different 
seats. The final class was a Park 
Pair class falling into a short drill to 
show management of the horses. 



CHAPEL SCHEDULE 
Nov. 26-30 



Monday, Nov. 26 — Program by the 
German Department. 

Wednesday, Nov. 28— Thanksgiv- 
ing Music by Music Depart- 
ment. 

Friday, Nov. 30 — Program by stu- 
dents of the Music Depart- 



THANKSGIVING HERE, THERE, AND EVERY- 
WHERE, MOSTLY HERE! 

"Over the hills and through the woods to 
Grandmother's house we go — " 

For weeks Grandmother has been fattening the turkey for the Thanksgiving 
dinner, until it looks as if it could expand no more. She has planned and 
arranged for this usual family gathering since last Thanksgiving. Up since 
dawn, she has everything in readiness for the arrival of her sons and daughters 
and their respective families. 

They all arrive at once, cold and so very hungry! Grandmother fairly 
beams as she bustles about tending to last-minute details. A curious member 
of the group detaches himself from her embrace and wanders into the dining- 
room and checks up by counting the places set at the table. 

"But, Grandmother, there's an extra place set!" She nods knowingly and 
smiles mysteriously. 

That extra place is for you — you whom every one at that table will be 
thinking and wondering about. 

Besides being symbolic of turkey, John Smiths, Pocahontases, and Puritans, 
Thanksgiving is almost symbolic of Grandmothers, don't you think? But 
unless Grandmother hops the rails or automobile, or what have you, we will 
just have to do with out her this year. 

But we don't mind (much) because there are all sorts of exciting things 
being planned for the day here. Hockey finals in the morning (no more 
training 'til basketball begins), Thanksgiving chapel, then the r 'Y" cabinet 
makes its tour of all the homes and hospitals, taking with it a little Thanks- 
giving cheer. Cinnamon rolls for lunch (maybe, they had 'em last year). 
In the afternoon, lots and lots of families and friends will be here, and for 
others, shows and town. Then formal dinner in the evening with all our best 
friends at the table. Turkey, cranberry sauce, plum pudding (we only heard, 
so don't be disappointed if one of these items is missing). But really now, 
it doesn't sound so bad, does it? 



WATCHWORDS EX- 
PLAINED FOR JUN- 
IOR-MIDDLES' 
RECOGNITION DAY 

Knowledge, Faith, Health and Serv- 
ice are the watchwords chosen by the 
Junior-Middle class to guide them 
this year. Monday, November 19, 
Mamie Howell, president, presented 
the class to the school and to the ad- 
ministration for recognition. 

When the white-clad class had 
taken its place on the platform, Mamie 
Howell set forth the four ideals and 
introduced Beverly Lack, vice-presi- 
dent, who, using a quotation from 
Proverbs as her theme, spoke on 
Knowledge. Mary Alice Herbert, day 
student treasurer, spoke on Faith. 
Health, as a means to a better and 
fuller life, was the theme of Jean 
Roland, boarding-student treasurer. 
Virginia Lee Smith, secretary, spoke 
on Service. 

The president then presented her 
class to Dr. Barton, who recognized 
it, saying that the class as Junior- 
Middles had been set apart to carry 
out fine and vital traditions of the 
school. 



LITERATURE DISCUSSED 

IN FRIDAY CHAPEL 



"Trends in Modern Literature" was 
the subject chosen by Miss Isabell 
Howe, librarian at Vanderbilt Univer- 
sity, who spoke in chapel Friday, No- 
vember 16. 

Miss Howe said that since 1929 the 
trend in fiction, particularly American 
fiction, had been toward Regionalism. 
Of the fifty American novels on a 
recommended library list for 1934, 
sixteen dealt with local color. Nearly 
every section of the country has its 
"patron saint" who is also its severest 
critic. The South has Ellen Glasgow, 
and Dubose Heywood, the Midwest, 
Sinclair Lewis, Willa Cather, and 
Ruth Suckow, and New England, 
Dorothy Canfield. Most of these ar- 
tists depict the glory of a day that 
is past. 

A certain nostalgia and homesick- 
ness which seems dominant in so many 
of these novels, Miss Howe attributes 
to economic disaster more than after 
effects of the war or homesickness for 
a period that is past. Politically and 
economically the states are declining 
in importance, and sections of the 
country are taking their place. This 
(Continued on page 6) 



SCROLL PRESENTED TO ROOSEVELTS ON 
THEIR TOUR OF CAMPUS 

Saturday, November 17th. Every one was dressed in .^"^"j^jS 1 
an air of unrest pervaded the campus; all were intently waiting ; for ^the ring- 
ing of the bell. President Roosevelt was due to arrive on Ward-Belmont 
campus that morning, and the students were waiting to catch a glimpse of 

him From early morning those who were not in class followed his progress 
by raZ; the y others waited. Then at 10:30 the be 1 rang and every one 
arrived quickly at the appointed place False alarm! More_ wut ing Then 
the bell ran* again. There was a scuffling, some pushing. Toes behind tne 
curb? coli off! The procession was entering the grounds Leading ; were 
the motorcycle cops, dozens of them. They hummed around I the circle singly 
in pairs, making way for the President/ A long, low ^open car o » buff 
nnlnr «lowlv entered. It was the President and his party! in iront oi 
Acrden^r^uildSrwhere the faculty, Dr. Barton, and the president of our 
Student Council, Marguerite Page, were standing, the car stopped so that 
Marguerite might present to the President a scro 1 expressing oun apprecia- 
™n of h s visit and welcoming him. Roosevelt graciously received it and shook 
hands with i Mareuerite and Dr. Barton. Thrills! A murmur ran through 
i™i^.iitT^£bth* procession continued around 1 the ^.rde. Every- 
one was waving and trying to get the best possible, view • P^v^ft 
lowing the President's car came many others,, forming the wort. When ^the 
last car had passed from the campus, the whistle was blown and ranks were 
broken. Ward-Belmont had seen President Roosevelt! „. „„. nf PrMi 
All were impressed by the wonderful personality and character of Pres 
dent Roosevelt, his graciousness, his pleasant smile. It was indeed J thnH 
to see this great man and thereby to better appreciate what he ^■JXriahed 
was a fine opportunity, one to be taken advantage of and then to be chensnea 
by ell in years to cornel 



ENGLISH SPEAKER 
ON CHAPEL PLAT- 
FORM WEDNESDAY 
MORNING 



Miss Muriel Lester, the founder of 
Kingsley Hall, London, England, gave 
a lecture, last Wednesday morning, on 
"Kingsley Hall and Ways of Pray- 
ing." Miss Lester stated that through 
her experiences with Kingsley Hall 
she had found that prayer was think- 
ing like God. 

"Trying to think like God calls the 
most heroic out of everybody." It is 
dangerous because one must often 
leave the path followed by the ma- 
jority. 

Christ's kingdom is the "kingdom 
for 1934, the kingdom we set up our- 
selves. This business of thinking like 
Christ led me to a new way of living." 
Kingsley Hall came as a result of 
Miss Lester's way of thinking and 
started a new order. She resolved to 
have no barriers set up between 
classes, races, or creeds. 

"It is possible to find out how God 
thinks by looking at the glories of his 
creation, just as hearing one of 
Beethoven's symphonies may show 
Beethoven's thoughts," Miss Lester 
said. 

Miss Lester came to Ward-Belmont 
through the Y.W.C.A. and is one of 
the outstanding people in the field of 
religion today; and she showed plain- 
ly all of her enthusiasm. Martha 
Jane Chattin, president of the 
Y.W.C.A., introduced her to the Btu- 
dents. 



VESPERS PRESENTS 

MISS MARTHA ORDWAY 



Miss Martha Ordway of 
Belmont English Department spoke 
on Christ in the Poetry of Today in 
Vespers, Sunday, November 18. 

Miss Ordway opened her talk with 
the idea that it is the heritage of 
every child to have imaginative ex- 
perience. "If we have lost this sense 
of wonder, we have lost a very beauti- 
ful thing, and it is tragic." Also, "We 
Hve among so much beauty we grow 
dull to it." 

"Poetry," Miss Ordway asserted, 
"was born when God made the world." 

In illustration of the exquisite 
qualities and spiritual uplift of po- 
ems of today, Miss Ordway read the 
following selections: Christmas Morn- 
ing, and Bible Stories by Elizabeth 
Maddox Roberts. Overtones, In the 
Back-yard, and The Page's Song by 
Wm. Alexander Pency. Good Com- 
pany by Karle Wilson Baker; and 
Silver Poplars by Grace Noll Crowell. 



FROM THE OFFICE OF 
THE DEAN 



Mrs. Armstrong has furnished 
the Dean's office with an interest- 
ing summary of absences for Octo- 
ber, 1934. During that month, there 
were 350 reported absences. Of 
these, 233 gave acceptable excuses 
and 110 more were on the infirmary 
lists. Only seven were not excused. 

For the same month last year 
the absences totaled 318, of which 
number 208 were excused and 81 
additional names were on the in- 
firmary list. Twenty-nine were not 
excused. 

Question: Is the infirmary be- 
coming a refuge — a very present 
help in time of trouble (like tests, 
term papers, etc.) ? 

Answer: Perish the thought! 
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FINAL HOCKEY 
GAMES TO BE PLAYED 
NEXT WEEK 



A Beautiful Christmas Gift 
of Real Worth — 

"WAYS OF PRAYING" 

By Muriel Letter 

Also Bound in White,Boxed For 35c. 
Fifteen Titles in Brightly Bound Book- 
lets for Only 19c. Sonnets From the 
Portugese, Barrack Room Ballards, 
Christmas Carol, etc. 

Come and See These Lovely 
Gifts. 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

Sit Sixth !■•.■., North 





CANDIES 
Refreshing Drinks— Lunches 
323 Union St. Phone 6-4139 



PARAMOUNT 

WORLD PREMIERE 

" COLLEGE 
RHYTHM" 

Lanny Rosa — Joe Pcnner 
Starting Monday — "THE BUNDLING HIV 



Through Wednesday— Can a "Bachelor 
of Aria" make the grade aa uf "Bachelor 
of Hearf"? See 

"GENTLEMEN ARE BORN" 
With Fr»nehot Tone — Joan Muir — Ann Dvorak 

— Starting Thanktgiving Day — 
GK ACE MOOKK In 
"ONE NIGHT OF LOVE" 



JiKNlCKtRBOCKERl! 



This week of hockey has been full 
of upsets and surprise victories, and 
has seen the elimination of all but 
two teams. The Angkors and Triads 
have both won their three games and 
will meet each other in the finals to 
be played some time next week. 

Last Thursday, the Eccowasins, in 
a slugging game, won over the Penta 
Taus, 5-2. In the second game of the 
afternoon the Tri K's defeated the 
Aristons 3-0. Outstanding was the 
Tri K defense and the playing of 
Chad well for the Aristons. The Del 
Vers overcame the Osirons in the 
third game of the afternoon. Acheson 
was splendid as goal guard for the 
Del Vers. 

The first game of Friday afternoon 
was marked by the Agora-Triad up- 
set. The Triads outplayed them- 
selves. They were too anxious. Welch 
played a good game at wing. The 
second game Friday was very close 
and exciting. The X. L.'s tied the 
F. F.'s. There was too much fouling 
on the part of both teams. 

On Monday afternoon the Triads 
conquered the Anti-Pans by a score 
of 3-1. The second game was between 
the X. L.'s and the A. K.'s. Neither 
team was very well organized, but the 
A. K. attack was quite good. The 
final score was 2-0 in favor of the 
A. K.'s. 

The Agora-Ariston game Tuesday 
afternoon was the game of the sea- 
son. The Agoras came out ahead on 
a score of 3-1. 

The F. F.'s held the Tri K's to a 
0-0 score in the game Tuesday after- 
noon. Both teams were fighting to 
prevent goals, and neither one taking 
advantage of the score. The defense 
outplayed the attack. 

The Angkor-Osiron game Wednes- 
day was 5-3 in favor of the Angkors. 
Both teams played well. 

The second game Wednesday, the 
Del Ver-Penta Tau, was not so well 
played, the final score being 5-0 in 
favor of the Del Vers. 



GERMAN CLUB 

HAS NOVEL MEETING 



Our scene is the Del Vers House, 
deep within the Black Forest, yet 
overhanging the Rhine. The players 
are those of the "Deutche Verein," 
those eager German students. 

The first act opens on the eve of 
November 13. Seventeen poor stu- 
dents, hungry and cold, are seated on 
the floor in front of a cheerless fire. 
Enter our heroine, Lehrerin Jackson, 
laughing and fairly sprouting bun- 
dles. The poor students look at her 
enviously. "It is all for you," she 
says, "and at only twenty-five cents 
apiece." "Only twenty-five cents," 
they echo, "let's fall to, gang." The 
scene closes as they scuttle to the 
kitchen, singing snatches of German 
songs. The curtain falls as our hero- 
ine lights the fire. 

Here we see the poor students in the 
kitchen. Hershey weeps with joy, or 
onions. Elizabeth makes charming de- 
signs with cheese and cold cuts. A 
rescue party is organized and sets out 
over the country for a knife and a 
coffee pot. Cream is whipped, pie is 
cut, plates are counted and recounted. 
Now enter the protagonist from the 
depth of a brown paper bag. Herr 
Pumpernickel is layed on a board and 
hustled to the sagging card-table 
buffet. The rising action comes to its 
turning point as the poor students 
find they have no knife for the Herr. 
He is too great to be gnawed. Theresa 
to the rescue — a knife — does the job! 

The third act is Silence, no dia- 
logue, for the students are eating. 
Mary Lalla neglected to pay her 
blackmail, so I shall tell that she 
never stopped eating over a period of 
one hour. 

Before digging into the work of a 
forthcoming chapel drama, the stu- 
dents spread out before the fire and 



realized where the Germans got such 
expressions as "ach." It was a mel- 
low moment, tender and sentimental. 
Herr Pumpernickel was dead, so end- 
eth our historical tragedy, but the 
poor students thought with full hearts 
on the glories of "Student Days." 

SPORT NOTES 

The Tri K's have made up their 
minds that they will not be eliminated 
from the baseball series next spring! 
They started their practice Wednes- 
day afternoon in the circle. Pat is 
a verv fine hurler but she can't get 
anything by Mozelle. 

Extra! Edwine Schmid makes a 
goal for the Del Vers! She is, more- 
over, proud of it, for she says that she 
likes the Del Vers and believes in be- 
ing democratic. After all, a goal is a 
goal between any goal posts. 

Imagine the surprise of the Penta 
Taus and Eccowasins when Miss 
Morrison stopped their game because 
they were playing "Just good old- 
fashioned shinny!" 

Industrious people, these riders, 
when they really put their minds to it! 
Before breakfast — after dark, in the 
moonlight, and some of them (so we 
hear) even ride in their sleep! Don't 
let 'em get you down! 

Some of these girls have been prac- 
ticing so hard for their life-saving 
tests that they won't know how to 
breathe naturally. Power to you! Out 
goes the bad air — etc. 

Looks as though the Angkors and 
Triads would play Thanksgiving Day 
for the championship. We'll see. 

EXPRES SION NOTES 

Thursday afternoon, November 15, 
the certificate students presented a 
most entertaining recital to the stu- 
dent body on the stage in the expres- 
sion studio. It consisted of three one- 
act plays, the last two of which were 
eighteenth-century dramatizations, 
and two character- monologues. They 
appeared in the following program: 
"THEATER NIGHT" 

Dick Frances Graham 

Dolly Mary Lou Wells 

"GRETNA GREEN" 

Aunt Avis Nancyann Schmid 

Maria (the niece) Jean Weis 

Mr. Lindley (the father) 

Rosella Lee Lewis 

"Shopping" (a monologue) 

Arlene Hershey 

"Her First Visit to the Butcher" 

Theresa Howley 

* * * 

Tuesday, November 20, the high 
school expression class presented two 
one-act costume plays on the chapel 
platform at 12:45. The cast of char- 
acters was as follows: 

"A DISH OF CHINA TEA" 

Announced by Charlotte Bridge 
Mrs. Wynne (the hostess) 

Betsy Proctor 

Lady Augusta Clive 

Kathryn Pearce 

The Honorable Clarissa Court- 

naye Polly Anne Billington 

Mrs. Cornelia Throckmorton . . 

Rachel Farriss 

Mrs. Cynthia Ravenscroft 

Jean Burk 

Janet Wynne Dorothy Evans 

Marcy Gordon . . . Kathryn Edwards 

"BETTY'S ANCESTORS" 
Announced by Betty William 

Betty Winslow Elizabeth Pinner 

Deborah Weston Alive Overton 

James O'Mara 

Sara Elizabeth Wells 

The Spayde Sisters — 

Louise Morton, Bernice Blowers, 

Mary Alice Hubert, Lyrabeth 

Fitzpatrick 
Mrs. Austin C. Wellington 

Rebecca Clayton 

Miss Elvira J. Moore 

Laura Whitson 

Mrs. Freddie Hitchens 

Dorothy Elliot 

Great-great-great Aunt Letitia . 

Mary Moral 

Mrs. Hitchens' Ma ... Jane Weeks 
Ephraim Huntington 

Virginia Lee Smith 



P-S-S-T-! 



Can't one really see stars when one 
is concentrating on that King-Tut-ish 
blouse of Frances Bratton's? Since 
we have to sit behind it in French 
class, the effect of so many swirls and 
undulating unexpectednesses is quite 
maddening. The colors are beautiful 
but the design threatens to upset the 
coordination of one's eyes. 

You've heard of people being on 
their ears or having an ear to the 
ground, n'est ce pas? Well, Alice 
Williamson can fill both the qualifica- 
tions since a recent hockey clash! 

According to Lillian Walters, she's 
"through with him" "they've busted 
up," and "this time it's final"— Don't 
be too hard on the boy, Lillian; they 
say the course of true love never runs 
smoothly. 

Juliette Craig, we hear that you're 
Sewanee-bound now. Are you ever 
going to stop two-timing poor unsus- 
pecting (?) Red? 

Evelyn Boyd surely plays hockey 
with "intent to kill." If you don't 
believe us, you should have been out 
there when she was swinging a wicked 
stick at whoever happened to be near. 
And, incidentally, we're ashamed of 
you for the reason that you gave for 
the sudden quietude of your game one 
day. Tish, tish! 

Despite the fact that Mary Ann 
Evans thinks that everyone looks 
abominable, hideous, etc., in white 
dresses her enthusiasm over the visit 
of the President was great enough to 
persuade her to be another "pale-face" 
on the circle. She was about the most 
excited one there! 

In the near future, Mary Boyd is 
going to demonstrate her ability to do 
a certain dance that she performed 
with a certain degree of success at a 
certain place around about town. Were 
any of you there for the premiere? 

We never expected to see Theresa 
Howley on her knees for anybody- 
well, almost never — but the height 
has been made humble and she is 
Flush. We'll have more to say on that 
subject later! 

Marion Nicholson is getting per- 
fected in the art of "playing dead." 
We hope? that she may continue to play 
dead without actually expiring, but 
that so-called couch is rather shaky. 

Poor Margaret Greene is beginning 
to think that her mental capacity is 
weakening. She has been the essence 
of utter dejection since she forgot 
to go to a very important meeting. 
We have accused her of a "him," but 
she denies the situation. 

Somebody else is getting rather 
mixed up, we fear. On a recent moon- 
light night, Jayne Allen takes car 
keys instead of house keys when she 
goes out for a walk — couldn't that 
have been a good excuse for not get- 
ting in early? 

Probably you have been wondering 
why so many last names have sud- 
denly appeared in the column. In an 
effort to please, we are complying with 
a request to give last names in order 
that everybody may know about whom 
we are talking. How's that, Jo? 

FIRST CLUB DANCE 

OF THE YEAR 



Two of the day-student clubs, Triad 
and Ariston, collaborated Friday 
night, November 23 on a Hollywood 
party. From reports we've heard, it 
was quite a function. Guests were to 
come dressed as movie stars or famous 
characters. As the Hyphen goes to 
press, rumors of many interesting 
things planned are heard. Watch for 
further developments! They should 
be interesting. 



Chadwell Wins Tennis 
Tournament 

By this time you probably know 
that Patty Chadwell was the Who we 
were so worried about in sport notes 
a week ago. She defeated Carolyn 
Concklin 6-0, 6-1 in the tennis singles 
finals Friday, November 9. This is 
the second consecutive year that 
Patty has won the singles champion- 
ship. 
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DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 

Wednesday— . . 

The devotional speaker this morn- 
ing was Dr. Dandridge of the Christ 
fhurch. 

We spent the afternoon in the 
Hyphen office which seems like home 
to us now! The hustle and bustle of 
a newspaper office! 

Back to Mo-Re in time to see the 
members of the T. C. and Osiron 
clubs trooping out for a picnic. A 
swell night for a wiener roast, we are 
thinking! , . 

To club meeting, where we signed up 
for our annual pictures and where a 
little bird told us that Patsy Shorn- 
dorfer made the highest grades in the 
Tri K club. Congratulations! 

Thursday— 

Miss Morrison gave us directions in 
chapel today in regard to the Presi- 
dent's visit. Everyone will wear white 
and line the circle shoulder to shoul- 
der. The Senior-Mids practiced and 
we're all chagrined because there 
will be no rolling of the eyes!— after 
we'd been practicing, too! 

The dining-room looked frightfully 
deserted this noon, what with all of 
the Seniors a-picnicking. 

Miss Townsend presented her Sen- 
ior students in a recital this after- 
noon as a result of many weeks' work 
and planning. It was a decided suc- 
cess ! 

Whoopla! a fire drill tonight! Seen 
during the commotion: Sarah Ash- 



bie broke down and ate a cashew nut 
sundae after the show tonight! 
Heigho! What happened to that good 
old will power we've been hearing so 
much about, Webbie? 
Sunday — 

To Sunday school this morning; 
we're really getting in the habit! 
Downtown to church and on the way 
home we pushed a street car (learned 
in a ten-day correspondence course!) 

That was turkey we had for din- 
ner or we miss our guess! After din- 
ner we sat in the wind and wrote 
some more letters. Some fun! We 
must have looked very enticing 
though, because Marg Crume just m- 
sisted on taking our pictures! 

Miss Ordway read poems in Ves- 
pers this evening and they were very 
lovely. 

Then to Mo-Re and studying! 

Monday — 

Great day! Grades came out at last 
after a number of girls had just about 
given up all hopes! 

Junior-Middle recognition was held 
in chapel this morning and we en- 
joyed the speeches very much. 

We "live-saved" all afternoon and 
we were so tired that upon arriving 
at Mo- Re we curled up (kittenish!) 
and went to sleep to the soothing voice 
of Mo who was supposedly reading to 
us! The Tell-Me-A-Story-Lady! 

We got all excited over some fire 
engines tonight which were putting 
out a wee fire a few blocks from the 
campus. Heigho! One would think 
ihat wp'H Tipypr spen a Brg en in no hp- 



• The smart college girl 
wears a 



TWIN SWEATER* 



SET 



« « « « « 



2.95 



New 1934 versions of the ever 
popularsweatersets. Both match- 
ing and contrasting sets in rich 
new shades such as, rust, brown, 
green, gold and novelty patterns. 
They're knockouts for campus 
wear and oh, so nice and warm! 
Sizes 34 to 40. 








— 
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CAMPUS COLUMN 



THE event of this semester was 
the brief visit President and Mrs. 
Roosevelt paid to our campus! Mardie 
Page, the envy of everyone because 
she shook his hand, is lamenting the 
fact that, because we had cinnamon 
rolls that noon, she had to wash her 
hand so soon! 



EAGLE FEATHER 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 



THE OLD PEAR TREE 



Hehind the school he stood and grew, 
Tall and graceful, lovely, too — 
Some called him just a lovely tree 
But he was more than that to me. 

He was a strong and sturdy one, 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



BURK & 

COMPANY 

Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 



CLUB CHATTER 



Agora 

Ha, ha, ho, ho! wasn't that stirring 
drama Wednesday night just a riot! 
Stupendous, magnanimous, colossal! 
Here's to more of them! WE had a 
grand game of hockey against the 
Aristons. They sure are good sports! 
Coco' and Cinnamon toast tastes like 



lars to have her blue dress dry 
cleaned just because Bill thought it 
matched her eyes! 

Oh, me, oh, my! Another dance, 
and this time with Charlotte Watkins 
in charge. Boy, is it 
be a honey, and will we 
It's getting so that 
little pillow can't live ir 
day and age. Charlott 
her yellow and brown 
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Ky. 



Gowns 52 ^ ue **** 



Polly Ann Billington; Ensemble — 
Peggy Dickinson. Congrats, Peggy, 
we certainly are glad! 



F. F. 



The F. F.'s sure did enjoy Mr. Un- 
derwood's playing last Wednesday 
night. "Pony" was so intrigued that 
she almost forgot to knit. And isn't 
Mrs. Underwood a peach? 

Wasn't it a grand game Tuesday? 
Although neither team won, they both 
played excellently. 

Wonder who the two young men 
were that were strolling about the 
campus with Louise Morton the other 
day! 

Eula Wade seemed to be more ex- 
cited about her roommate's mother 
coming than her roommate was. 

The F. F. clubhouse surely is go- 
ing to look grand when we get our 
new furniture covers and pictures, 



what with wary ,] a . 



Indiana is certainly 
ed in T. C. 

Griffith, the president, being a Ho£ 
sier; we also have Betty Pfeiffer, Pe» 
Nye, Margaret Hetherington and 
Dawn Chiarenza. 

Louise Longworth is anticipating 
much for this week-end — and he is 
coming 'specially, clear from "Chi," 
Illinois. Nice goin', Louise! 

NATIONAL ENGLISH 
ASSOCIATION HOLDS 

MEETING 

The National English Association, of 
which Miss Scruggs is president, met 
Thursday, November 22, at Ward-Bel. 
mont. The topic for discussion was 
"Outstanding Library Collections in 
the United States." Mrs. D. C. Cabeen 
and Dr. Linda Rhea, of the Ward- 
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HONOR ROLL 

AND DEAN'S LIST 
READ IN CHAPEL 



NEW DEAL DISCUSSED POET TO LECTURE 

BY DR. BARTON „_T»m ncrcunciLj 



LARGE AUDIENCE 



Dr. Rarton was in charR? of the 
Current Event chapel Monday. 

There was much excitement in chap- l^hrfL ™™ P£ T* th i SS SW 

„ to a bndpe £ame, he explain^ 

~lu-i4sJST- Tnfirninor Mnvumhar 93 
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Three Leaders for Christmas 

Take Home One or More for Little 
Brother or Sister "Little Era of Old 

Rimia" by Irina Sloariatina. $2.50. 
A Real Classic. 

Nollichucly Jack: by John T. Faris. 
$1.00. The Boyhood of John Sevier, 
Tennessee's First Governor. Contains 
Thrilling Account of Indians and Farly 
Pioneer Days. 

A Christmas Carol: by Charles Dickens. 
Illustrated by Arthor Rackham. $1.00. 
This is Same Book in Format and 
Made From Same Plates as the Reg- 
ular $2 50 Edition of This Wonderful 
Story. 

Be Si or to Come and See All 
The Lovely Juveniles 



Stokes & Stockell, Inc. 

BOOKSHOP 

212 Sixth Ave., Vorl/i 





HOCKEY GAME 

PLAYED BETWEEN 

COLLEGE CLASSES 

Thanksgiving Day, this year 
brought forth the Senior-Senior-Mid- 
dle Hockey game in place of the 
traditional hockey finals. The final 
game, played between the Angkor and 
Triad clubs, was fought out on Tues- 
day. The Senior-Senior-Middle game 
on Thanksgiving initiates a new plan, 
that of having the Seniors and Sen- 
ior-Middles contest in each sport at 
the end of each season. This will not 
affect the traditional Senior-Senior- 
Middle Day, which will be held in 
April as usual with a slightly differ- 
ent sport program. . 

The two teams who played Thanks- 
giving were: 

Seniors 

Conklin C.F Boyd 

Page R.I F. Graham 

McFadden L.I Heck 

Womack R.W J. Stewart 

G. Moore L.W.. . L. A. Brown 

Chadwell C.H Womack 

Webb R.H Hudgins 

Bogue L.H Moore 

Roberta . . . . R.F Chattin 

M. E. Clay L.F Kirwan 

Horstmann G Graves 

Senior-Middles 

Coffee C.F J. Bailey 

Braden R.I Wade 

Meyer L.I Pascoe 

Cornelius R.W Watkins 

H. Jones L.W Bicdenharn 

Worsley C.H Ashley 

M. Greene .... R.H.... Schorndorfer 

Collier L.H Good 

Weber R.F Tibbets 

Schorndorfer ...L.F Walker 

Stipp G Tipton 

"IMPULSE." THEME 

OF SUNDAY SPEAKER 

"Impulse" was the theme of Dr. 
Prentice Pugh's talk at Sunday morn- 
ing chapel, November 25. 

As his text he took the 51st and 
52nd verses of the 14th chapter of 
Mark, which tell of a young man who 
had an impulse to follow Christ but 
allowed his friends to stop him. Op- 
portunity presented itself to him but 
he did not take it. He left Christ to 
follow the crowd. Herod, Pilate, Judas 
and Peter also all went with the 
crowd. 

"Today that is no justification. 
Christ said, 'What thou doest do 
quickly.' When your impulse comes, 
follow it. Life is too unstable for 
delay. It is so sacred and wonderful 
that we want to live it now and not 
put it off until some future day which 
may never come. 

"A great many people nowadays 



Class 2, Show Type Riding, Five- 
Gaited Combination Class — N. Schmid, 
J. Acheson, M. Good, E. Irwin. 

Class 3, Children's Class— Roberts, 
Edwards, Campbell, Wemys. 

Class 4, Show Type Riding, Three- 
Gaited Class — J. McKibben, J. Brig- 
ham, S. Ashley, E. Carruth. 

Class 5, Novice Class — B. Arm- 
strong, L. Fosgate, M. Weber, M. 
Griffith. 

Class 6, Advanced Jumping — E. 
Irwin, E. Sante, L. Butler, J. Acheson. 

Class 7, Beginners Class — E. Nor- 
ton, D. Johnson, L. Witherspoon, A. 
Shepherd. 

Class 8, Show Type Riding, Five- 
Gaited Class — E. Rogers, S. Ashley, 
D. Yaeger, C. Chase. 

Class <), Field Type— L. Butler, W. 
Coffee, E. Carruth, C. Kilty. 

Class 10, Park Type— J. Long- 
necker, C. Kilty, D. Zimmer, J. Brig- 
ham. 

Class 11, Pair Class — D. Yaeger-E. 
Holland, R. Davis-C. Chase, L. Fos- 
gate-M. Smith, J. Brigham-A. Ormond. 

HARVEST MOTIF USED 

AT BIRTHDAY DINNER 



The November birthday dinner was 
given Monday evening, November 26, 
with Dr. and Mrs. Barton and Mrs. 
Rose presiding. 

A silver tray stacked with all 
species of fruit made a lovely center- 
piece. At each corner of the tray 
were silver cornucopias filled with 
grapes. Orange tapers completed the 
harvest coloring. Each of the guests 
received a yellow rose as a favor and 
all were thankful for November 
birthdays when a delicious harvest 
dinner was served. 

Those who attended were: Louise 
Morton, Virginia Grotz, Gretchen 
Beckman, Mary Stevens, Arlyne Milli- 
gan, Frances Etheridge, Dawn Chia- 
renza, Sara Joyce Beasley, Marguerite 
Page, Jane Ludwig, Rebecca Hall, 
Edwine Schmid, Mary Jane Bass, 
Mary Elizabeth Lauhon, Ruth Jones, 
Charlotte Watkin, Eleanor Irwin and 
Lattie Miller Graves. 



CELEBRITIES ATTEND 

HOLLYWOOD PARTY 

The Ward-Belmont club-dance "sea- 
son" started off with a "bang" with 
the Ariston-Triad Hollywood party. 
All of your favorite celebrities were 
there in costume. Mae West, Harpo 
Marx, Groucho Marx, Alice-in- Won- 
derland, Rasputin, Topsy and Little 
Eva, Clara Bow, Joe Penner, Zasu 
Pitts, Polly Moran, Shirley Temple, 
Anna May Wong, Garbo, Our Gang, 
and scads of ot* 

The "special" 
take-offs: "May 
er's influence," " 
Street," and "Th 



FOR CAMPUS 
Wear a Smart Ghillie 




IN BLACK OK BROWN 



A Knickerbocker Shoe 
Made by I. Miller 

LOVEMAN B EAGER 
(S TEJTLEBAUM Iik. 



tumes and characters: First, Groucho 
Marx and Mae West (Alice William- 
son and Evelyn Boyd); second, Wil- 
son, the maid in "Barretts of Wimpole 
Street" (Elizabeth Gray); third, 
Alice - in - Wonderland ( Euniceniary 
Bicknell). Johnny Miller's orchestra 
furnished the music for the dancing 
and punch was served during the 
intermission. 



EXPRESSION NOTES 



The first-year expression student? 
have completed their problem Btudies 
in acting, and those who have written 
and acted out some very excellent dia- 
logue are Sally Bateman, Jean Baily, 
Ruth Jones, Elaine Levinsohn, Marian 
Webber,' and Marjorie Crume. 



.The annual Christmas play put on 
by the Senior and Certificate students, 
under the direction of Miss Town- 
send, has gone into rehearsal, and 
will be presented to the public on 
Sunday night, December 9, at 7:30. 
It is an English story called "The 
Miracle of Christ Mass," by F. A. 
Hibbert, of Denstan College, London, 
and the beautiful costumes and set- 
tines will brine- out the sinmle beautv 
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DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 



The smart college girl 
ears a 
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Prodigal families return! — re- 
turned, and are returning. Anyhow, 
the campus is literally covered with 
them. Welcome! 

Other parents did not forget their 
wandering daughters on Thanksgiv- 
ing day. Barbara Lee called hew 
Wednesday. Christine Jill got a 
be-y-o-ut-i-f-u-1 (anyway you look at 
it) basket from her mother, and scads 
of other parents were heard from. 

Still speaking of food (it's getting 
to be a habit), Helen Tibbets got a 
five (5) pound box of candy while in 
Indianapolis and didn't eat it until 
after Thursday, 'count of hockey. 

Oh, to be an equestrienne! Nancy- 
ann, Judy and "Pony" went a-hunting 
with Miss Carling Thanksgiving 



By Eunicemary Bicknell 



THANKSGIVING 



Rain streaks 
And cold winds blow 
Upon the roof 
Of the farmer's hut. 
The child cries 
From the chill of the 
Wintry night, 
And the father bows 
His head, 
"Give us couragr 
He would pray. 

The fire is out. 
And there is no 
More fuel — 
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BURK & 



c o 



P A N Y 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 

br SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL. Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding and Golf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-492 Church Street 

w Stops From t 
of 5th Avenue. 



Juat A Few Steps From the Corner 
■lh 



CLUB CHATTER 



W ard- Belmont Girls — 

arc invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 



at the 



B.H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

214 SIXTH AVE., NOfcTH 



Send Home 



A. K. 



This has been a very busy week 
for everyone, but I think that the 
A. K.'s got a little more than most. 
Our dance was as perfect as possible. 
Every A. K. did lierself proud in her 
dress and her good time. Not all the 
hundred and ninety boys came, but 
enough of them so that we had a 
perfectly wonderful time. Too bad 
these events happ%p only once a year! 

Jonnye and Leora went to Chatta- 
nooga for last week-end and they had 
the "grandest time." And Nancy 
Jane went to Huntsville for the week- 
end, too. These people! 

No one should have missed the 
splendid game the A. K.'s played 
against the Eccowasins. It was one" 
to go down in history. We p ayed a 
quarter of the game with only ten 
players — a modern technique in hock- 
ey! You should try it somet.me. 

Jane had one of the best vespers 
services that has been given at the 
club in some time, Sunday ni ht, and 
we surely do appreciate it. 

There were too many famil cs here 
for Thanksgiving for me to enumerate 
them; so I'll just say that an enjoy- 
able week has been spent by all. May 
there be more as good! 



Angkor 

Last Tuesday, Helen Grizzard 
planned the cutest program for club 
meeting. It was a contest in which 
everybody could participate. You 
were handed a piece of paper with 
some of the 'peculiarest' words on it 
you could imagine. In fact, you won- 
dered if it were Latin or German or 
what! At any rate, you knew it was 
something unusual. Really though, it 
was only some common everyday 
words, with the letters all jumbled up, 
about the newspaper business. Your 
job was to straighten these words out. 
Helen was sweet enough to offer a 
small prize to the one who got all of 
them correct. Imagine her surprise 
when Louise Douglas, Ellen Bowers, 
Elizabeth Cornelius, all three sitting 

,„„•„ timi ami Marfan t (iiwnr caillf 



the free tickets to the theater that 
she received as first prize for the best 
costume. 

Gardenias for both buttonholes of 
Alice Williamson, who, as Groucho 
Marx, was a howl! How she did roll 
those eyes and chew on that cigar! 

Our thanks to Misses Major and 
Ordway for making our party such a 
success ! 

Patty, as Charlie Chaplin, was 
plenty good. Didn't she have a lot 
of twins, though? Regardless, all the 
Chaplins made the party all the more 
fun. 

We missed Janet and Mary John. 
Tis too bad the Beta dance had to 
interfere. 

The Triads are certainly a good club 
to join with in giving a party. What 
a combine! 

Whom did I see on Broadway last 
Wednesday afternoon but Janet and 
Helen, talking to Miss Major! Yes, 
it was about the party! 

Proud, indeed, are the Aristons! 
Our congratulations galore to all our 
Kills who made the Honor Roll! Keep 
it up, is our advice. 

We realize now why Virginia Smith 
and Helen Power did not come to the 
party in costume. They afterwards 
attended the Sigma Nu dance, where 
we overheard them proudly telling 
everybody about the successful party 
at Ward-Belmont ! 

Here's hoping everybody will meet 
at Schumacher's. We want those pic- 
tures taken, comrades! This is one 
occasion when we want you to get 
conceited ! 



Del Ver 

Russia! And did we get the best 
and worst Russia has to offer! After 
Judy Acheson's talk, every one was 
wanting, and then again, not wanting, 
to go there. 

Miss Sisson honored the Del Vers 
by coming Sunday night to vespers. 




Everyone sang lustily and 
of fun. 

Betty Rid 
and had us 

Teddy Kr 
June Weeks 



lot 



OF $69. VALUE 

BEAUTIFULLY FURRED 




Youthf ul and Smart and in 
a large selection of Furs, 
Fabrics and Styles. Also 
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a master on a masterpiece. 
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303 Broad* 
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Club Vespers consisted of a Thanks- 
giving song and several interesting 
poems. Catherine Kilty and Jeanne 
Morgan did the honors as readers, 
and didn't they do nice work? 

Picture shows seen Saturday after- 
noon certainly do influence behavior 
during the week. Did you see the 
private warfare between Catherine 
and Helen, a la Ted Healy? And 
have you spotted Gretchen's "Garbo- 
ish" elegance? 

Helen Tibbe 
in Indianapolis 
got to go, af 
'count of ho 



chapel Thursday. We've heard " 0 ..„ 
and "ahs" on every side about hwj 
beautiful Mary Moral was, and 
comments on her handsome suitors,! 
Virginia Lee Smith and Sarah WilljJ 
Alice Overton and Betsy Proctor wen] 
both quite good in their respective 
roles, as' well as Elizabeth Penn< r and 
Dorothy Elliot, and lots of otherd 
Who was the girl whose part suited | 
her to perfection? We've heai 
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RANCES PRINCE 
LEADS SENIOR- 
MIDDLE CHAPEL 
PROGRAM 



The Senior-Middle class presented 
[ranees Prince as the leader of their 
heditat ion period in the Wednesday 
napel program. Frances gave for 
[ie class the ideals which are also the 
]uirements for the approved work- 
Ian. Antoinette Treadway, president 
thp class, presided. Frances' speech 



CHRIST MASS, A MIRACLE PLAY, TO BE GIVEN 
BY EXPRESSION DEPARTMENT - 



"At the Christmas season, the heart of man yearns to honor the Christ 
child. Because of a world torn by strife and misunderstanding, we present 
this simple play at the holy season of Christmas as our plea for Peace and 
Love among mankind." With this message, the Expression department for 
the last fifteen y« 
of Ward-BelmontJ 
their Christmas vl 

The play this [ 
depicting a rude 
yearly, for the col 



EDWARD DAVISON 
PRESENTS DEFINI- 
TION OF POETRY 



Edward Davison, English poet and 
critic, lectured at eight-fifteen, Tues- 
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GIVE BOOKS 



rift of > book u 

pmmt — it it • com| 
For Father 

Robert E. Lee: DoubIbbI 
2 Vol*., Boxed, f| 
Tents in Mongolia: Henr 



HOCKEY ATHLETES 
GIVEN POSITIONS 
ON VARSITY TEAM 



Varsity — Varsity — Varsi-T-E-A-M 
Team, Team, Team!! 

Yes, sir; we have the varsity 
hockey teams to announce. This is a 
Hyphen scoop and we are very, very 
proud of it — as well as every girl 



seems to be nothing else than the 
Santy Claus feeling. People with par- 
cels bulging from every angle — all 
sorts of exciting decorations in the 
stores and — people, people, people! 

We decide, after struggling madly 
to insert ourselves into the conscious- 
ness of the busy clerk, to just stand 
and gaze awhile. The decorations are 
all lovely enough to make anyone 
gape. But goodness — we really must 
get down to serious business and stop 



■ 



This week Mr. Underwood 
to Birmingham, Alabama, to accom. 
pany Rosa Tentoni, well-known Amer 
ican Soprano. 

The Ward-Belmont Choir, under tht 
direction of Sydney Dalton, 'ha 
eral engagements to sing before! 
prominent Nashville Clubs. The j?ir||| 
will sing several groups of Ch ristmajl 
Carols for the Rotary Club on Tued 
day, December the eleventh. 
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(Eljrtstmas (&\}nv 

to aid you ..... should you wish to shop before leaving 



* * * 

Note: We have just received from New 
York a special shipment of new 

FORMAL GOWNS 

to be priced at 



*. * * 



FOR MOTHER 

Exclusive "First Lady" Hosiery, 3 pairs in 
attractive gift box , — 



Imported Bags, smart, exclusive styles of exquisite 
leathers and appointments , 

Sterling Silver Table Accessories in the popular 



-$3.7f 

_$f.oo 
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ROBES OF 
FLANNEL 



CLUB CHATTER 

Anti-Pan 

Zounds! All the little Pannie- 
Annies donned their best bibs 'n tuck- 
ers Saturday night, and trotted their 
girl-friends down to the club house 
for a big fling. Johnny Miller's or- 
chestra was positively sluppy, ana the 
way Ginny Grotz hung around the 
punch bowl, it must have been plenty 
good. Two of our mothers, Mrs.-Col- 
lester and Mrs. Longnecker, were 
present, and we had the grandest time 
showing off the club house to 'em. 

Methinks there's a big mystery cir- 



Grace Lutz, and Kathryne Mills. All 
at one time, too! That's the spirit 
that counts, girls! 



Eccowasin 

Well, only twelve more days until 
we're out for Christmas holidays and 
are we glad!!! The Junior's party 
for the Seniors Monday night was a 
big success. We had quite a few Ec- 
cowasins in that chorus; maybe we've 
found some hidden talent. Orchids 
to Peggy for playing that accordion 
so marvelously! 5 Why didn't you till 
us about it before? Josephine Neal 
why did you get all excited when 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Miss Ordway ups and takes a grand 
tr jp to Washington over the holidays. 
We all wanted to hang on the rear 
bumper and go with her. Maybe bet- 
ter luck next time, eh? 

Didn't Juanita look too cute in those 
« e Uow pants Thanksgiving? She was 
rea llv dashing around! 

Birmingham must have been loads 
of fun. All that went are still rav- 
j n p about it! 

Ask E. Hartnett why she went to 
th t S.A.E. dance so late last Satur- 
day night? 
Sally is going to stop saying "all 



the time 



» ! 



Aren't we all glad? 



Con 



gratulations to girls on the hon- 



show thyself approved unto God, a 
workman that needeth not to be 
ashamed." Now what did Paul mean 
by being a workman that needeth not 
to be ashamed — approved of God? 
And what did the Old Testament 
preacher mean when he said, "Remem- 
ber thy Creator"? 

What should it mean to us at Ward- 
Belmont to remember our Creator, 
and by what sort of work should we 
expect to win his approval?^ Wh, 
a good workman? 

First there would be a 
to forget ourselves in the 
group. One of the things 
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Your Christmas Store 
is Ready 
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5TORY OF NATIV- 
ITY BEAUTIFULLY 
GIVEN BY EXPRES- 
SION CLASSES 




7hr Nativity of 2,000 years ago, 
|j, e beautiful tale of the apes, was 
„ a dc more lovely for us here at Ward- 

flmonl on Sunday night, December 

1934. 

Before us the tale was unfolded in 
btlf entirety. On either side was 
real— a cathedral altar, altar boys, 
id monks: between was a divine 



HOLIDAYS CREATE FUROR IN LIVES OF 
STAID STUDENTS 



BELLEMONTE OF 
PAST PICTURED 
FOR STUDENTS 
BY MRS. ACKLEN 



What a furor the word "home-going" creates in our orderly liv< 
dropped into our midst could not have created more excitement] 
a more lasting effect than the sight of those train schedules 
boxes. From that time forth we have lived with the word — ho| 
our lips. For breakfast we have train schedules, in classes we 
of gay parties tangled with Shakespeare; for lunch we eat Cm 
ents, and when we go to sleep at night, the prevailing theme 



Mrs. Joseph Acklen painted a pic- 
ture of the Bellemonte of long ago 
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PREP PATTER 



B'rrrrl With all this cold wind and 
.,,,w we don't have to look on the 
ar to know that Christmas — and 
vacation — are just around the corner! 
^ n ,| with it comes the talk of parties 
Ijiat will simply fill the holidays to 
lh t . brim. The S. A. P.'s are looking 
forward to their dance and Jane 
ngvii and Margaret Anne Rust are 
Loth planning some kind of an affair, 



T:ilk is still going the rounds over 
tie great success of the Junior party 
Junior-Mids. Although we're 
, little late we want to congratulate 
Benedict for directing the 
is of several attractive Juniors, 
go good that we almost thought 
re seeing a chorus of "Why 
V,,t'.'" Peggy Dickinson, the gracious 
lent of the Juniors, surprised 
nc with her accordion selections, 
the way, did you know that a 
in of a certain Junior-Mid is one 
Pi ijgy'a admirers and is besieging 
hi^ n lative for an introduction? Well, 
on e really can't blame him.) We 
vould rave on and on over its great 
-. but we'll close now by saying 
Ion the slang) it was swell! 



But now for the scoop of the week! 
Who is the blonde Junior who so gen- 
erously distributed her pictures to 
men about town? We even 
heard that one was found in the over- 
iiocket of one red-headed lad and 
now (unknown to her) reposes in a 
-mall table drawer of a tea-room out 
I aiding road. We wonder how it 
cot there??? 'Nuff said. 



We've also heard that two sopho- 
. Nancy Houghland and Judith 
Davis to be exact, have quite a de- 
cide^ preference for M. B. A. and 
ially their football team. Is that 
1 Then, too, there's that pretty 
little freshman who is already wear- 
in;,' a fraternity pin of a Delta Sig. 
We'll let you in on this (in case you 
already know) it's Gene Beas- 
M ay be we'd better not mention 
names, but what is this about a Jun- 
\lid falling through a swinging 
bridge at one o'clock in the morning? 
rids bad! 



Whenever one sees groups in the 
halls on the campus, or in the library 
an be almost sure that they're 
ing through their proofs from 
inacher's. Some, we admit, look 
*v hopeless (f'r instance, our 
uni but others are really going to 
show up grand in the Milestones. We 
do envy people who take such 
good ones. It's a good thing Pat 
Herbert's were so grand. We over- 
rd a cadet begging for one after a 
• last week-end. Come on, Pat, 
him a break! Maybe we shouldn't 
been listening 'cause we heard 
tell him that your reporter looked 
like an idiot! Were we squelched! 



We've heard more Junior-Middles 
ng about the dance Bernice Blow- 
had in honor of the class Friday 
!. After hearing Eleanor Bailey 
talk, it seems that she met a par- 
ticularly interesting person there. We 
Id give more particulars but she 
mightn't like it. 



HOLIDAY SPIRIT 
EXTENDS OVER 
ALL THE EARTH 



Felices Pasenas, Joyeux Soel, Mer- 
ri Christmasu — whether they hear it 
in the land of dark-eyed senoritas, 
petites madamoiselles, or said by an 
eager slant-eyed little Japanese, or 
by some frost covered wide-eyed Es- 
kimo, the meaning is the same to 
Americans. Wherever Christianity 
and the Knglish language have gone 
there are presents, trees and decora- 
tions for the holiday. The tree may 
be a shrub, procured with difficulty 
in Japan, where every tree that is 
cut must be replaced by another; it 
may be a bare pole with makeshift 
decorations and branches wired on, as 
once happened on a boat in the far 
north, but an way 8 American ingenuity 
finds some way to celebrate our great- 
est holiday. 

Outside of Teutonic countries 
Christmas presents are unknown. 
Their place is taken by the strenae, 
the French entrennes given on New 
Year's Kay, by the Spanish Twelfth 
Night celebration, and in Japan by the 
Feast of the Lantern, celebrated at 
the first of the year. 

Over most of Japan there is as vet 
no Christmas. In Tokio and other 
large cities, where there are for- 
eigners, decorations and notices of 
Christmas bargains appear early in 
December. The Japanese children 
have adopted the American's patron 
saint and Santa Claus, sometimes 
dressed in traditional boots and 
breeches, sometimes in a long red 
kimona, but always with long, white 
hair and beard, may be found in 
stores shaking hands and asking the 
Japanese enuivalent of "Have you 
been good?" and "What would you 
like for Christmas?" In the Chris- 
tian villages each church has a com- 
munity celebration with presents and 
a tree. At one celebration far up in 
the mountains so many children came 
that the program had to be repeated 
three times. The third time so many 
children crowded in that the floor 
doubled up and collapsedi 

In Russia and the Near East where 
there is no Christmas. Americans cel- 
ebrate as best they can. Boxes, the 
results of the "Summer Christmas 
Trees" held many months before at 
"home" are unpacked and many 
strance. amusing and pathetic thines 
found therein — stockines. which the 
children really need, filled with melted 
candy and rotten oranges -hi srh 
heeled shoes and funny hats long out- 
moded. 

In Spain, as nearly everywhere else 
there are festivities, and the singing 
of carols. There the children put out 
their shoes and leave a light in the 
window to guide the three magi, who 
are supposed to come bearing gifts 
for the irood children. 

French children also put out their 
shoes in hope of gifts, but in Paris 
the holidav is celebrated with parties, 
feasting and dancing just as in the 
large cities of America. 

Reprinted from Hyphen, December, 
9, 1933. 



TABLEAUX ENTER- 
TAIN FRENCH CLUB 




ROBES OF 
FLANNEL 

Get a Warm Reception 
Ch ristmas 

_3.98 



She stands shivering under the tree, gaily ex- 
ploring what Santa has left her — one package 
she opens — it's a robe! Quickly she slips it 
on — Ooh! How thrilling! Just what she's 
beetl wanting! She'll never be able to thank 
Mary enough — why it's lovely and it's snug 
and it's long! . . . They come in sizes 16 
to 46, in two-tone solid colors, double- face 
front, terribly smart. 



Robes-Negligees — 2nd Floor 

CASTNER- KNOTT CO. 



MERRY CHRISTMAS 

to the WARD-BELMONT GIRLS. And before you go home 
for the holidays, come to see us. Our store is brimful of 
welcome, and attractive holiday merchandise for you. Make 
our store a habit while you are at this fine school for fine 
young women. 

V^XPj "Armstrong's Corner" 
CAPITOL BOULEVARD AT CHURCH STREET 



BURRUSS & WEBBER 



R I 



SERVING HOURS 
BREAKFAST 

6 30 AM lo 9 A M 

LUNCH 

11 ISAM loj ISPM 



222-224 SIXTH AVENUE, NOR 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS! 

Many, many years ago a babe was born in a manger, 
and wise men and shepherds came from afar to pay 
homage and to bring Him gifts. The kings brought beau- 
tiful, costly gifts; and the shepherds brought such gifts 
as they had. Kach was equally acceptable because all 
were freely and gladly given. 

Years passed, and the tradition of Christmas grew. 
Some of the ceremonies connected with it came from the 
church, some were the outgrowth of pagan ritual, others 
came from folk customs and, beliefs, but all added beauty 
and contributed to the spirit »f giving which still prevailed. 

Today, our Christmas is made up of the offerings of the 
centuries. Pagan and Christian, science and nature, tra- 
dition and modernism, each has contributed. As a result 
we have carols, beautiful lights and elaborate decorations, 
family gatherings, mistletoe, holly — and the exchange of 
gifts. 

Km the past month, here at school, strings of paper 
clips have grown shorter, the unmarked days on the calen- 
dar have grown fewer, there has been much whispering 
and planning. A spirit has pervaded the campus which 
has nothing to do with study. Term papers, tests and 
themes have had to take second place. Thursday we are 
going home. It is the climax of everything for, as every- 
one knows, Christmas really begins when the train pulls 
into the station and we are home. 

Don't forget, in the midst of all the excitement, that 
the nicest gift you can give your family this year is a 
little bit of yourself. • You have been away. New friends 
and new interests have occupied your time, and helped 
in part to fill that longing for familiar scenes and faces. 
At home, things have gone on in the same routine — with 
the difference that there has been an empty place— your 
place — a place which no one else can ever quite fill. Your 
family is looking fomard to your home-coming with 
as much pleasure as are you. Don't disappoint them. 

G. L., '35. 



Best 



wishes 



for a very 



MERRY CHRISTMAS 



and a most 



successful 



NEW YEAR 



from 



the 



Hyphen Stakf 



CAMPUS COLUMN 

Cheerio, and a Happy Christmas to 
you!! Doesn't this snow (the little 
that we do have) put one in the 
proper mood for a Merry Christmas?? 

Calories per pound, and 'calories per 
hour! These are the problems of the 
Senior Hygiene classes. Crocket says 
that she has about 2,000 extra! Gail 
hasn't enough, so this explains why 
our editor-in-chief is gradually wast- 
ing away! 



EAGLE FEATHER 



Belated birthday greetings to Win- 
nie Coffee. The young lady is eight- 
een, and mighty proud of it. She even 
received a phone call way from Des 
Moines, Iowa, in honor of the occa- 
sion. 



Isn't it fun to think that a week 
from today all of us will be home? 
It hardly seems possible that time 
has passed away so quickly. 

Judy has made up her mind that she 
is going to finish her afghan, so "ev- 
erywhere that Judy went the knitting 
was sure to go!" 

"Itonie" Kirwin and Betty Hill 
couldn't seem to get in the spirit of 
Christmas, so they immediately decor- 
ated their room. It is much too elabo- 
rate to describe, so the only way to 
solve the problem is to ask everyone 
to "have a look." 



And now, dear children, let me tell 
you the story of the elevator. Mary 
D. Wilson and Moselle please pay at- 
tention. Once upon a time two little 
girls got lost on an elevator. They 
sailed upward until they reached — 
the end of the ropes, and here endeth 
this report. For further details read 

your daily newspaper Oh! 

How my mind does wander when I'm 
trying to write and listen to the radio! 

"The North Wind doth blow," and 
it surely is blowing down south, isn't 
it? 



Wasn't Margaret Louise excited 
about a week ago. Her big brother 
came all the way from Illinois to see 
her, and he was the "tall, dark, and 
handsome" type, too. 



Things we can't do without: 
Matilda's thoughtfulness for every- 
one at all times . . . "Huggins" laugh 
and cheerfulness . . . Calendar to 
watch the time pass awav . : . Letters 
from home, and OTHER PEOPLE 
. . . the Tea Room when you're hun- 
gry . . . Checks at the right time of 
the month and week . . . Gym classes 
to keep your weight down ... a 
sense of humor like Anna K. Howard 
... a fingerwave just for a change (?) 
. . . Mary Eleanor's twinkling eyes 
. . . Tests just before our departure 
for Christmas . . . Some class and 
school spirit . . . Christmas vacation 

Don't forget I want your picture — ' 
How many did you order — And so on, 
far into the night. Anyway, we're 
all bound to have a regular picture 
gallery if we keep it up. After all, 
pictures are the nicest gifts people 
can give. 

Rosemary really believes in doing 
things up while she's at it. A long 
distance call from Washington, and 
a local call and all in one brief hour! 



Incidentally, have you heard of the. 
severe case of "nerves" what "Pony" 
and Jean Weis are suffering from? 
(Never end a sentence with a prepo- 
sition — advice to all young journalists, 
y're welcome, Fran.) 



; ay£«2^ »s»2»i wascs^ ; 



By the way — How about a cook 
book? The very latest thing in south- 
ern delicacies — bound in blue and gold 
—fifty cents, please! In other words, 
the new Ward-Belmont cook books are 
out, and simply crammed with the 
most superscrumdulious recipes. (And 
not one cent did we get for all this 
extra special advertising. 'Tis a cruel 
world!) 

Now before we become positively 
maudlin we want to wish you all the 
very merriest Christmas and the hap- 
piest of New Years, and good-bye! 



By Eunicemary Bickncll 
SONNET ON LIFE 



Life, thou art like a boat tossed on the sea, 

Striving to gain the high crest of a wave, 

Drifting midst the billows of destiny. 

To the fates and the winds thou art a slave, 

Blown and whirled through storms of cruel deep pain. 

In vain you try to live, dear life, in peace; 

Escaping crowds and noise; shunning public fame; 

Running from the fear that soon you'll cease. 

Why do you flee from that which is decreed? 

Are you afraid to drift down in the trough? 

Is it some inner soul's support you need — 

To end this reign of fate, and death ward off? 

'Tis this you lack to make you ever strong: 

Great faith in God — and love — to right all wrong. 

• Winnie Coffee, ':}h. 



DAY DREAM 



Sometimes I long with all my heart 
To travel very far. 
I'd go for miles across the sea 
To Rome, Berlin or "gay Paree," 
I'd live a life that's wild and free 
With no conventionality. 

I'd have a little three-room flat 

That's up four flights of stairs, 

Where none must knock upon the door 

And all could sit down on the floor. 

We'd laugh and talk and laugh some more 

And no one there would be a bore. 

I'd live all by myself I think — 

It's nice to be alone. 

I could do just the things I'd choose, 

Read books and plays and of world news. 

There wouldn't be a thing to lose, 

And when I liked, I'd have the blues. 

My tiny three-room flat would be 
Gay-colored, warm and bright. 
The water might not always run 
And all the rooms not get the sun, 
But I'd have lots and lots of fun. 
Oh, why go on? Dreams never come! 

Eunicemary Bicknell, '3f>. 



FOR MY MOTHER 



They said that every Christmas night 
The Christchild came to walk below, 
And so I set a candlelight 
To guide His footsteps through the snow — 
And there behind the window glass 
I sat and watched to see Him pass. 

My candle shone so clear and red 
1 thought the Christ would surely see, 
And maybe He might turn His head 
And smile a tender smile at me; 
But drifted snow piled high and white 
And almost hid my little light. 

But when, my mother, you came in 
And found me sitting, watching there, 
You quickly crossed and raised my chin 
And kissed my lips and cheeks and hair — 
And when I saw your eyes I knew 
Christ was already there, in you! 

Sara Henderson Hay. 
(Reprinted from Good Housekeeping.) 



LEISURE 



I shall attend to my little errands of love 

Early, this year, 
So that the brief days before Christmas may be 

Unhampered and clear 
Of the fever and hurry. The breathless rushing tha 

Have known in the past 
Shall not possess me. I shall be calm in my soul 

And ready at last 
For Christmas: "The Mass of the Christ." I shall kn 

And call out His name; 
I shall take time to watch the beautiful light 

Of a candle's flame; 
I shall have leisure — I shall go out alone 

From my roof and my door; 
I shall not miss the silver silence of stars 

As I have before; 
And oh, perhaps — If I stand there very still, 

And very long — 
I shall hear what the clamor of living has kept from 

The angel's song! 

Grace Noll Crowell 
(Reprinted from Good Housekeeping.) 
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'Y" NOTES 



Ward-Belmont "Y" Host to 
Vanderbilt "Y" 

Ollicers and members of the Ward- 
n t "Y" cabinet entertained the 
Student's Christian Association of 
Vanderbilt at the Anti-Pan Club- 
house Tuesday night, December 11. 
Thr first part of the evening was 
ipenl in discussing the purpose and 
ork of the associations on both 
campuses. Martha Jane Chattin pre- 
over the meeting. She pre- 
sfnted Marjorie Arnold, president of 
the Vanderbilt "Y," who described 
pjme of the most significant phases 
of the work of the Vanderbilt group. 
Tin - was followed by a similar pres- 
entation of the w-ork on the Ward- 
Btlniont campus by Martha Jane. 
Mr. Henry Hart led a worth-while 
jscussion on The Meaning and Pui- 
of the "Y" on the College Cam- 
us. Mary Elizabeth Dale brought 
i ; , period of informal discussion to 
,-lose with a brief worship service. 
A social hour followed in which 
nth groups became better acquainted. 

following committees were in 
jjafgfl of the meeting. On the Pro- 
ram Committee were Carolyn Bry- 
sint. chairman, Mary Eleanor Clay, 
leh n Pillow, and Leora Hill. On the 
; . shment Committee were Ma- 
ilda Daugherty, chairman, Martha 
I, ryday, Alice Adams, Mary Ellen 
[udgina, Kay Croswell, an<i Mary 
Wilson. On the" Entertainment 
'ommittee were Virginia Shaw, chair- 
nan, Jane Flannigan, Mary Alice 
'aine, Frances Street, and Marjorie 
Veils. 



Sunday School 

Mary Louise Henderson, who is vice- 
■hairman of the Sunday committee, 
\a- in charge of the meeting on De- 
ember 10. Since it was the last 
Junday school before the girls go 
ii me for the holidays, the theme was 
hiistmas. All the old familiar carols 
\i re sung. These beautiful songs 
hat tell of the birth of Christ made 
perfect background for that famous 
tory, THE CHRISTMAS CAROL, 
y Charles Dickens. Martha Fisher 
this story of the old miser, 



id 



Scrooge, who was missing the joy of 
iving because he cared more for 
: ney than for people. The dismal 
'hosts of his past, present, and future 

! i istmases appeared to him in a 
In am and warned him that his life 
tad been lived in vain because his 
i tart was entirely without love for 

i fellowman. When he awoke from 
his terrible dream, he made a prom- 
se to himself and to God that the 
i st of his life would be spent in do- 
ng the most good that he could. This 

i "gram left a beautiful thought for 
he girls to take with them through 

hiistmas. 

Trip to Junior League 

There has been a siege of children's 
i eases which have prevented the 
iris on the Junior League Home 

•mmittee from making their weekly 
i its. On Sunday, December 2, the 
hildren were all well and anxiously 
waiting their Ward-Belmont friends, 
he nursery was the first place that 
ley went and it was filled with such 

ely children that Mary Lalla Byrn 

vet got any farther. In the girls' 

ud, Leah Rochelle was becoming ac- 
uainted with a group of older girls, 
Idle Helen Jones read to a group 
f the little girls. Jonnye Walker 

nt into the boys' ward and read the 
unnies to them. A big event had 
iken place here. Johnnie who has 

en in bed flat of his back for six 
ears was able to sit up. Johnnie's 
nprovement made everyone very 

ppy and the visit a merry one. Be- 
>te the girls left, some of the chil- 
ren, who were able, took them over 
ie place. 



Trip to Hospital 

The Vanderbilt Hospital Committee 
ent as usual to the hospital on Tues- 
ay evening; even the lecture on 
"etry did not keep them away. On 
leir arrival, Maribeth Caton and Mil- 



dred Sartor went into the medical 
ward; and there they found some new 
patients who had just come in and 
who were very glad to have someone 
to talk to. Gretchen Beckman and 
I .at tie Miller Graves visited various 
patients in the surgical ward. Gret- 
chen completely lost her heart to 
darling little girl of whom even the 
nurses said that she was the sweetest 
patient in the whole hospital. Lattie 
read the funny papers to some and 
talked to the girls of her own age. 
On the way home the girls all agreed 
that it was one of .the loveliest trips 
that they had made during the year. 

MUSIC NOTES 

At the Christmas party held by the 
American Association of University 
Women at the Centennial Club on De- 
cember 10, students front Ward-Bel- 
mont presented a part of the program. 
Jean Stewart gave a reading "The 
Christmas Spirit." Margaret Louise 
Boyd, Arlene Hershey, Beverly Lack, 
Jeanne Cookson, Barbara Hart, Ruth 
Porter, and Betsy Jones, under the 
direction of Mr. Sidney Dalton, sang 
a group of Christmas carols 

Tuesday, December 11, a selected 
group of girls gave a program of 
Christmas carols for the Rotary club 
at their weekly luncheon. The girls 
were seated at a special, flower-deco- 
rated table, and were very cordially 
and enthusiastically received. As 
guests that day there were over thirty 
out-of-town Rotarians, members of the 
Farm Hoard. Mr. William Howland, 
editor of the Evening Tentu-nsean, 
told the inside of his trip on the Presi- 
dent's special train when President 
Roosevelt made his recent trip to 
Nashville and Muscle Shoals, which 
story the girls enjoyed very much. 

Student Recital 

The following program was pre- 
sented in a Student Recital, Friday 
afternoon : 

Piano — Concerto in G Minor (First 

Movement) Mendelssohn 

Miss Betty Moroney 

Piano — Jonglerie Godard 

Miss Mary Lee Wilson 
Voice — , 

(a) Hedge Roses Schubert 

(b) Dedication Franz 

Miss Barbara Hart 

Piano — Prelude in D Flat Chopin 

Miss Alice Adams 
Piano— Valse Chromatique ...Godard 

Miss Catharine Simpson 
Voice — 

(a) Macushla Macmourongh 

(b) Swiss Echo Song Eekert 

Miss Anne Shaw 

Piano— Three-Horse Sleigh 

Tscha ikowsky 

Mi^s Mary V ranees Launius 

Piano — Praeludium MacDouell 

Miss Mary Jane Dulaney 

Organ — Meditation Kinder 

Miss Elsie Sante 

Piano — 

(a) Nocturne in B Major. .Chopin 

(b) Air de Ballet Moszkowshi 

Miss Frances Rucks 

Voice — 

(a) The Swan Griey 

(b) My Lover is a Fisherman . . 
Strickland 

Miss Arlene Hershey 

Violin— 

(a) Twilight White 

(b) Graceful Adriane S'elson 

Miss Roberta Lincoln 
Piano — Sonata Op. 13 (First Move- 
ment) Beethoven 

Miss Mildred Clements 

Items from the Violin Department 

Miss Amelia Baskerville, of Gal- 
latin, Tennessee, artist pupil of Ken- 
neth Rose, has accepted a position as 
Director of Violin and Orchestra De- 
partment of the Abilene Christian 
College, Abilene, Texas. In recent 
press comment her performance in 
recital was praised as very outstand- 
ing. 

Miss Teresa Patterson, Pulaski, 
Tennessee, Director of Violin at Mar- 
tin College, was heard to fine advan- 
tage at a recent faculty recital. 

Miss Ella Lu Cheek, well-known 



Nashville violinist, who received her 
diploma in violin last year, has been 
frequently heard in recital. Among 
her appearances were those before 
the Woman's Club of Murfreesboro; 
Daughters of the Confederacy, Nash- 
ville, and in the Ward-Belmont re- 
Roberta Lincoln of Wichita/ 
Falls, Texas, has been frequently 
heard in school and city circles re- 
cently, in appearances at the First 
Presbyterian Church, the Nashville 
Civitan Club, and vespers at Ward- 
Belmont. 

Mr. Rose has organized an impor- 
tant addition to the Ward-Belmont 
string department, in a String Quar- 
tette, composed of the students of the 
school. The violinists selected are: 
Miss Ruth Porter, Miss Roberta Lin- 
coln, and Miss Ella Lu Cheek. This 
group will make frequent appearances 
during the year. 

The Ward-Belmont orchestra en- 
semble of noteworthy significance in 
the life of the school reports a larger 
and better personnel than in many 
years. There is great, interest man- 
ifested in rehearsal. Mr. Harold 
Kapp, artist student of Mr. Rose, will 
appear as soloist this year. 

Two well-known students of Ward- 
Belmont who achieved distinction here 
as soloists with the orchestra in past 
years, Miss Elizabeth Rothwell and 
Miss Charlotte Strong, both of Beau- 
mont, Texas, were married recently. 
Mr. Rose attended Miss Rothwell's 
wedding, playing a group of solos be- 
fore the ceremony. 



P-S-S-T-! 



Well, and didn't we all have a sim- 
ply suh-well time at the Senior 
dance!!! And what is more gratify- 
ing, the boys seemed to enjoy it too — 
from the reports we've heard. 

Theresa Howley tried to rush the 
season on a not too unsuspecting male 
at the above-mentioned function. Ask 
her if she succeeded with her fake 
mistletoe. 

Sally Womack indeed "rose to the 
occasion"- although not one inch was 
added to her stature. She surely did 
have everything well "in hand"— two 
of them at a time, too. 

Mary Ann Evans was the "»»th" 
degree of elegance in her long white 
gloves. Someday we are going to 
have some, too. 

Never have we seen Virginia Smith 
better looking than she was that 
night. If she'd had on a Cossack hat 
with her beautiful coat, we'd have 
called her Queen Christina on the 
spot. 

Congratulations to Millie Clements 
for her successful manipulation of a 
"trainish" dress! 

Jayne Allen and Patty Chadwell de- 
cided to be different,, so they didn't 
come. You don't know what you 
missed, girls. 

And did we h^ve fun getting 
mixed up with Kathryn Mills! Con- 
sternation surely did register on faces 
when boys found out that "clothes 
may make the man," but braids don't 
designate a woman. 

Everybody was dressed fit to kill, 
but Janet McFadden surely did have- 
on a spot-light at the dance. 

May Boyd found it opportune to 
relinquish her grasp on the atomizer 
and come along, too. We're glad you 
got there, May, after seeing that dan- 
gerous weapon once, we felt slight In- 
dubious. 

Again, Kitty Clark appears as the 
blue-eyed girl, dressed in blue, with 
the blue-eyed bov. You have rather 
a "rapid" taste, don't you, Kitty? 

The last we saw of Sallie Pardue 
and Joyce Martin was at Candyland. 
That favorite meeting place never 
seems to be devoid of acquaintances. 

And you, Millie, after we did you a 
favor, you have Kathryne and me 
forcibly ejected from Hygiene class 
"just on account of how" we had a 
"plain ordinary common cold." You'll 
rue the day that you were the cause 
of that. (But, seriously, we don't 
mind, much. Jus' skip it.) 

Gotta go now, and be ghost writer 
for another column. Hope you can't 
figure out who's being haunted. 



BURK & 

COMPANY 



Cordially invites Ward- Bel- 
mont students to see its shops 
for SPORTING GOODS 
and SMART SPORTS AP- 
PAREL, Proper equipment 
and outfits for Riding andGolf, 
Tennis and Bicycling, Hunt- 
ing and Fishing — Suede and 
Leather Coats, Sweaters and 
Sport Skirts. 




416-422 Church Strtet 

ir Steps from I 
of Slh irenue. 



Jift A Few Step* From' the Corner 
ill, 



Wanl-llelmont (^irls — 

are invited to choose their gifts 
and novelties for their rooms 

at the 

B. H. Stief Jewelry 
Company 

211 SIXTH AVE., NORTH 



'Send Home 

KODAK PICTURES 

of Ward-Belmont 
Scenes 

PUKY'S 

KODAK IIEADQU A H T E It S 
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TENNESSEE 
III SCI IT CO. 

Stiftrente linkers 
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WHITE 

TRUNK « BAG COMPANY 

609 CHURCH STREET 
••NathoilU-$ Ltmthtt Good, Starr" 
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CLUB CHATTER 



A. K. 

The A. K.'s weren't represented in 
the Hyphen last week, but that was 
just because we all were trying to 
recuperate from the most Marvelous 
dance we had the week before. Now 
we are back in a stronger volume 
than before. 

Have you heard about President 
• Richey's most marvelous time last 
Saturday? Miss Sisson gave her per- 
mission t'i sit in a picture show with 
a man all unchaperoned and every- 
thing! How nice to be so- trusted ! 

.Martha Merryday has gone around 
with her face wreathed in smiles all 
week, just looking at this marvelous 
thing which in our "far North" we 
call snow. 

What has happened to our own lit- 
tle "Gillie" that we haven't heard her 
pouring out her soul over the piano 
in the form of Liebeatraum? Could 
it he that she is becoming more ma- 
ture in her idea of love? Oh. hut 
maybe she is just, too busy to take 
time for the development of her 
aesthetic ability! 

Everybody remember the Christmas 
party we are giving the orphans from 
the Tennessee Children's Home Mon- 
day. We are all going to haw a 
grand time. 

Ann Pan 

Aren't we little Anti-Pans getting 
the old Christmas spirit, though! 
We're having the best time putting 

up the tree, buying doll-dishes an I 
Washing machines, and tying red rib- 
bon on candy canes for the fifteen 
little orphans that we've invited over 
to the club house for a party. Can't 
you just see Crockett playing baseball 
with a couple of ramlnmciotis (! !) 
little hoys, and (Jinny being taught 
to cook on a doll-stove by two expe- 
rienced four-year-olds? 

Aha! A Christmas Social and a 
good time was had by all. Have you 
ever seen ten-cent gifts wrapped so 
beautifully, and wasn't it swell bid- 
ding against each other only to find 
that we had won a baby rattler or toy 
lire engine? 

Woe is me! Prankic got so excite d 
at the Senior Dance that she -hc<t 
her voice, and she's still squeaking 
around in that high falsetto. Now 
we wonder — just offhand-like, you 
know if those gardenias had any- 
thing to do with it? 

Well, gals go home Christmas and 
have a swell lime, but don't forget 
that we'll be seein' ya' next year,! 
Don't fall asleep cm. your date at 
eleven o'clock, don't fold your napkin 
at a dinner parly, don't cut your but- 
ter pad in half to see if you have a 
package on-accounts-of it will be 
Christmas anyway, and dun' I forget 
that you've got a lot of honor and re- 
spect to live up too 'cause you're an 
Anti-Fan and a Ward-Belmont girl. 
Merry Christmas! 

Agora 

bounds ! What a time Saturday! 
The Mardi (Iras went over with a 
hang! Masked dancer- moving in 
and out amidst bright-colored stream- 
ers couples resting by the rippling 
fountain -listening to that hot, rhyth- 
mic music of Johnny .Miller — every- 
one having a fine, joyous time. 
Mary Sudhoff's lovely clear voice 
echoed the strains of "Stars Fell on 
Alabama." while those four funster:- 
of the club tossed confetti and 
streamers to the crowd — what a gala 
celebration — a foreshadowing of New 
Years' Eve! The brilliantly glowing 
balloons clustered about the blue wall 
lanterns were released into the hands 
of the happy throng. Miss O'Donnell 
and Miss Cayce were victorious in the 
thrilling balloon dance while the grin- 
ning, grotesque faces decorating the 
walls grinned with glee! 

The tune of ".Jingle Bells" and 
"Tiger Rag" were accompanied by a 
merry game of follow the leader and- 
London bridge — and the orchestra sure 
went to town with the jazz! We had 
hoped 10::i0 and good-night would 
never come, but Father Time rolled 
on as always and the gay throng of 
laughing friends parted after a mar- 



velous time. Credit is due to Lida 

for her original idea, and to all the 

club members for their enthusiastic 

support. Decorating is lots of fun if 

you don't think about undecorating. 

Here's to bigger and better parties 

from now on ! 

* * * * 

* Osiron 

Well, we can't say so much for our 
basketball team as yet, but while 
there's life, there's hope! 

What with all the dieting, there 
( light to be some lovely figures before 
Christ mas. We will say, however, 
that we know of four girls who ate a 
whole loaf of nut bread and a gla<s 
of jelly in one afternoon. They pre- 
fer not to have their names men- 
tioned. , 

According to statistics/ football sea- 
son is over, Thelma am! Mildred are 
a little puzzled as tw- what (Jilbcrtine 
and Virginia aj^-doing after light 
bell nine. Hh?ase won't you let our 
girls hayy^a little sleep? 

Saturday night, Helen Jones, Kat, 
and Tiubct went to the club just in 
time ti^ eat some of the grand date 
loaf that Porgy, Mary Ellen, Gret- 
chen and Carol made. It was really 
good ! 

The club is making big plans for 
the Christmas season; we are getting 
food and clothes for a poor family. 
We wish you Ml a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year! 



Ariston 

hi i> Unas is in the air: 
i are quite busy trying. 

gay holiday spirits which 



We An-- 
to forget 



( 

ton 

our gay holiday spirits which have 
already "taken" us and are endeavor- 
ing to make our poor family happier 
than/ever this year; we should, with 
sueir expert chairmen as Eleanor 
Bailey, Barbara Shields, Janet Mc- 
Padden, and Virginia Smith. 

Rebecca Rice and Grace I.utz were 
truly nonchalant when much to their 
surprise they discovered a flat tire 
on the loyal Ford. No sale for 
Muiads! 

Elizabeth Gray's talk on Parliamen- 
tary Law was most instructive Tues- 
day at club Meeting. 

Janet has been told that sleep is 
beneficial for frequent drowsy spells 
to which she is often susceptible. 

Helen Power suddenly remembered 
that -he bad to act as a substitute 
for President Virginia Smith when 
Virginia was unable to preside at the 



meeting. Well, Helen, on the 
of the moment, your ability to 
side proved quite evident. 

Alice Williamson revealed 
Christmas spirit by wearing a 
red suit to school. Incidentally, 
was sitting next to Mary John 



spur 
p re- 
bel- 
new 
she 
who 

had on a gay-colored green sweater. 
Santa Glaus U coming! 

Congratulations to .Marion Truett 
and Marion Nicholson for their adept 
ai ling in the Christmas play Sunday 
night! 

* * • * 

Eccowasin 

We had lunch at the 
Tuesday. The 
some songs by 
Dickinson was 



Rendezvous 
program consisted of 
the Freshmen, Peggy 
to play the accordion, 
but she left it out in the cold and it 
Wouldn't work. We have two Eceowa- 
-ins on the second varsity, Peggy and 
Folly Ann; we certainly are proud of 
you two. Everyone is quite excited 
over Christmas, and about all you 
hear anyone talking about at school 
are their plans for the holidays. Quite 
a few Hccowasins are planning a trip 
to Memphis for a few (lays after 
school is out. Then the S. A. F. dance 
comes off Friday night, and they all 
look a little pale when the subject is 
mentioned. Lou, we certainly are glad 
your accident was no worse. It looks 
like we might have a white Christmas 
this year after the snow last night, 
is the last issue before Chr isl- 
and we wish you a very happy 

during your vacation. 
♦ * * * 

Penta Tau 

Tuesday was another big day in 
Patsy Burgher's life. She had a birth- 
day and several of the Penta Taus 
had a birthday party at the club for 
her. We can't find out whether they 
played drop the handkerchief or 



This 
mas, 
time 





that a gift of SLIPPERS 
will always please a lady 

We are showing a fascinating array 
of mules and sandals to accompany 
negligees and hostess gowns. Ev- 
eryone utterly, frivolously femi- 
nine. Priced from $2.00 to $4.50 




blind man's bufF to amuse them- 
selves after all the food was gone. 

The Penta Tau's have something 
to put down in history — Kdwine 
Schmid was lucky enough to get to 
go home during Thanksgiving. She 
had to be a flower girl in a wedding. 
They say she made an awfully at- 
tractive one. 

I wonder if any of the girls took 

the hints that were given them in the 

game that was played at the club 

last Wednesday night. Fach girl was 

given a slip of paper with another 

girl's name written on it. Everyone 

wrote something constructive or de- 

st ructive about every club member. 

Some pretty good hints, don't you 

Penta Tau's think so? 

* * * * 

Tri K 

Come and see our new Fittings' 
Marion Weber and Libby Siegmund 
plus their brains and the Club's 
money have redecorated our love 
seats and our big sofa. They are 
so bright and cheery. 

Four of our members, Beverly 
Lack, Jeanne Cookson, Charlotte 
Budge and Betty Carlisle asked four 
day students — Ann Huddleson, Jean 
Ewing, Mary Anne Farris and Eliza- 
beth Craig and eight boys of Van- 
derbilt for a dinner party and the 
evening "Between a few cups of spilt 
coffee, a fall or |wo on the part of a 
person executing a new dance step, 
and plenty of good music to dance to 
we all had a grand elegant time. 

Some of our Seniors had a mighty 
fine time at the Senior dance — so we 



heard there were so many male at- 
tractions that it was hard to remem- 
ber just who we had met. They al! 
hand out pretty good lines. Don'tcha 
think? 

Betsy Strain has been spending tlu 
week-end in Columbia again. Oh! 
Mel Oh! My! Just a matter of dayi 
until we will make up for lost time! 

■* * * 

X. L. 

Probably one of the most inter* 
ing and most spectacular meetings w< 
have ever had was last Wednesday 
night. Or. Hollinshead, professor of 
chemistry, entertained us with sonu 
experiments. As for me, I don't knew 
what they were and I think only his 
chemistry students caught on to the 
miracles. From all parts of the room 
could be heard "ah's" and "oh's" of 
the girls. You should have seen the 
expression on the faces. Boy, they 
were certainly funny! One of the 
strangest things he pulled off was 
freezing water with ether. What is 
this world coming to! 

Irene, so sorry you dislocated your 
shoulder. Hope you will soon be all 
right again. 

Wednesday night, we are going to 
have a "Crab Bag." Bet we all have 
fun! 

Georganna Martin and Mary Jane 
Faulston are knitting sweaters. When 
do you all find time for such pleas- 
ure? 

Christmas Vacation is only a few 
flays away and we wish you all a 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. 



War' 



Or 



Del Vcr 

The Del Vers held their first of the 
gries of after-flinner coffees last Sun- 
jjy. The girls enjoyed having it an<l 
kgjng able to have a monthly affair 
•t which to entertain their friends. 
The arrangements were in charge of 
Patricia Gibbs and she and her eom* 
mittee certainly did things up beauti- 
/ ']•,. Miss Sisson, Miss Cayee, and 
; ,i O'Donnell were the faculty 
oiests this time. The fire and the 
[| of coffee made the house a must 
place when the guests entered 
door. We are looking forward 
•,. our next one. 
V club last Wednesday, the girls 
d into two teams with Sarah 
and Elizabeth Ann Reed, the 
Captains, to play , charades. 
Sarah's team worked out the word 
- n'jlass— by holding water glasses to 
eyes. Chattin was the one on 
th< pposing team to guess it. Kli/.a- 
\nn Reed's team worked out 
Belmont — very complicated and 
v clever — either Jean or Mardie 

* i lie one to first guess it. 
Veil, a merry Christmas to you all! 

I \t Tuesday night at our party 
we'll be thinking of you all and say- 
ing just that — a Merry Christmas anil 
Happy New Year! 

F. F. 

We're just wondering if there are 
any Idlings missing from the teeth of 
i . V. members. The taffy pull 
Wednesday night turned out to be a 
5S after all, even if a few min- 
v ere taken off of study hall to 
i it. Some people would rather 
a minor than waste a little bit of 
i and water. If there happened 
a shortage of plates and cups 
he dinner dance Friday evening 
might look under the radiators of 
various K. F.'s who could not find 

• to pull their taffy light away, 
when they did find the time they 
found that their taffy was of the 

consistency as the cup. Louise 
ard tried to turn hers into Christ- 
decoration-. "I'is said that taffy 
be plucked from the ceiling as 
es f rom a tree. 

•caking of Chn<i!>rifs decorations, 
F. F. clubhouse /ure was in keep- 
with the Chrisjmas season with 
tree and red dandles, 
mind seems yj be runninir to 
g of Christmas this week, but 
feel that we really must eongratu- 
Fannie Street for her excellent 
mpersonation of Santa Claus at the 
uphan's home last-T-h-ursday. In fact 
vi hear that she was requested to 
•nact her part again at the French 
hib. 

We sure are glad to see that Rose- 
nary came back to the campus safely, 
01 we feared, from her remark at 
icon — not knowing what orphan's 
e -he was going to — the trip might 
•ring dire results. We sure would 

iss your beaming countenance, Rose- 
nary, if anything like that should 
lappen. 

That's all for this //cor. 



a' 



MEDIEVAL SUGGESTIONS 
FOR CHRISTMAS MENU 

Long have we connected the Yule 
the mistletoe, carols and the es- 
pecially boar's head with the celebra- 
tion of Christmas in medieval England, 
bui a delicacy as great, more piquant 
" an the boar's head and quite as in- 
teresting was the peacock. He was 
prepared with the greatest of care. 
First he was carefully skinned, keep- 
ing feathers and skin intact, then he 
'>'h< stuffed, with sweet herbs, pep- 
. etc., and roasted. When partial- 

< ooled he was dressed in his skin, 
bis beak gilded and carried to the 
table in state on a platter of silver or 
-"Id. Occasionally he was put into a 
pie. In this case his head rose in all 
its glory from one side, and his tail in 
ail its splendor from the other. We 
tan see some excellent reasons for this • 
1 istom having gone out of date, but 
nevertheless if you want to surprise 
your friends at Christmas dinner with 
something a little different, a peacock 
pie, or stuffed and roasted peacock 
would surely do just that. 



DANCE COLUMN 

Ward-Belmont girls may look for- 
ward to another remarkable dance 
recital, one to be performed by the 
most outstanding male dancer of this 
period, Ted Shawn, and his troop of 
male dancers. N'ini Theilade repre- 
sented the young dancer whose fu- 
ture is before her. Shawn comes to 
Ryman Auditorium on February fifth 
the acknowledged pioneer in the move- 
ment to restore male dancing to its 
original flfst standing in the interpre- 
tation of strictly masculine dances. 
In ancient times among' primitive 
people, dancing was done almo-t en 
tirely by men, and it has been 
throngll Shawn's efforts that mascu- 
line dancing has been revived in this 
count ry. 

W ith Mr. Shawn are his six young 
men, forming a group which has been 
acclaimed throughout the country. 
The Toronto "Saturday Night" de- 
scribes them: "The young men of 
the ensemble were as well propor- 
tioned as a group of Greek heroes — 
Shawn himself would be worth going 
to see if he did nothing more than 
walk across the stage. He is the very 
symbol in itself of the beauty of the 
free moving healthy human body with 
poetry contained in every movement 
of it."" 

The program is divided into four 
parts distinguishing four types of 
dances. The first group is called 
music dances, the second is an Ameri- 
can epic called .loh» Brown S#es the 
Glory. The third group is composed 
of primitive themes of which such 
numbers as / ttvocttt inn to the Thnti- 
derbird, The French Sailor, and Cut- 
ting the Sugar Cane are outstanding. 
The fourth group is titled religious 
dances ami the names of the darices 
arouse our interest at once: "0 
Brother Sun and Sister Moon, Fetish 
Inspired by Primitive Afriemi Sculp- 
ture, and last a group of three Ne- 
gro spirituals, 

MISS MAGNOLIA SAYS 



A certain group of Senior-Mids en- 
joyed the dance as much as the Sen- 
iors. (Now we know why we have 
the lire-escape.) 



Tony is one of those people we just 
don't like. She got six letters and a 
postcard Wednesday. 



"Jingle Bells" certainly had a hilar- 
ious effect on those lucky girls who 
went to the Agora dance. 

Every night Louise Witherspoon 
plays leap frog with the foot of her 
bed*. Is that how it affects one to be 
a Phys-Fd major. 

Well. Winnie, anyway Miss Mor- 
rison admits you're good in athletics. 

Ellen Trabue had all the Biology 
Lab class down in the depths of 
thought last Friday trying to think 
of the saying to which you answer 
"Who wants to be strong?" None of 
us could remember. It was, "It's a 
great life if you don't weaken." 



Sunday night a ghost walked in 
Founders. All second and third floors 
were wakened by screams, and at 
twelve-thirty all of us got up looking 
for the ghost. 



Have you seen "Hula" Henderson 
under the effects of "Sophisticated 
Lady"? Well, that is something one 
shouldn't miss. 



After Vespers the mad figure that 
rushes by you is just Teddy on her 
way to hear Ozzie Nelson. 

Did you know that Gilly is Senior's 
official' alarm clock? 



PHOTOGRAPHS 

Marrelously Skilful Artistry • Remarkable for Faultless Taste 

THE NAME SCHUMACHER 

. on a />hoto,e,r<i/>h is the signature of 
a master on a masterpiece. 
INCONCEIVABLY LOW 



PRICES 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

20,': FIFTH AVENUE. NORTH • CORNER CHURCH STREET 



Capitol Boulevard 
Na.hville 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Importer 




Gowns 



'Shop Individual' 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Ky. 



52 Rue de» Petitet 

Fc lines 
Paris, France 



Dainty Feminine Toiletries For The Modern Girl 

Exquisite Perfumes and the newest cosmetics 
by leading foreign and domestic manufacturers, 
in many styles and worth-while values, at 
Warner Drug Stores 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 



512 CHURCH 



Prompt l)eli\ erj 



1813 HILLSBORO 
Phone 7-7934 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

f lorists 

wnltpmr it icith our Flower i 
SIXTH A V E N B I , N O It I II 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO., Inc. 



ISO FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



H. J. GRIMES CO., Inc. 

215 PUBLIC SQUARE TELEPHONE 6-5668 

HOME OF LOW PRICES 

Ready-to- Wear, Hosiery, Shoes, Dry Goods and Floor Coverings 



CALL — 



HILLSBORO PHARMACY 



PHONE 7-5465 



WE DELIVER 



We extend a cordial invitation to the young ladies 
of WARD-BELMONT to 



^ 1| DR UGS WITH A RE PUTATI ON^] — ^ 

\\ E DEI, ft ER 



\\ here your ever) need In toilet 
articles, drugs, drinks and 
lunches may !•<• Iwul. 



« « « « « « « Save .it Walgreen 9 s »»»»»» » 

Phone 6-1921 UtCADE— 5th \YI.. ENTRANCE 



WARD-BELMONT Gl 

Are Atway* irelnimf at 

HAROLD SHYER'S, Inc. 

Jewelers 
Gifts For All Occasions 
627 Church Street 



Mocker s 

210 Fifth Ave., No 

SODAS — CANDY 
LUNCHES 




I 




SALE 

OF $69. VALUE 

BEAUTIFULLY FURRED 

DRESS 
COATS 




Youthful and Smart and in 
a large selection of Furs, 
Fabrics and Styles. Also 
many have muffs. 




Second Floor 



we can say 



DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE - WARD 

Wednesday — 

Th? devotional chapel this morning 
was in charge <>f the Senior- M ids with 
Fiances Prince as the speaker. The 
si- evict' was excellently handl d and 
Frances nave a very interesting and 
convincing talk. 

Business meetings were held in the 
clubs tonight after which we jour- 
neyed to ye Hyphen office for a gen- 
eral get-together. 

Met Miss Morrison on the way home 
tonight and heard her bemoan the fact 
that her classes in basketball art' so 
very "amateurish!" We agreed em- 
phatically with her and, incidentally, 
we are taking basketball — ah, us, it's 
the truth that hurts! 

An exciting hall meeting was held 
tonight concerning our rooms during 
the holidays — as if it mattered! 

'Night! 

Thursday — 

Class meetings were held today dur- 
ing chapel hoi.e. 

College students are working like 
demons on research papers and holi- 
day exams. The more we have to do 
t hi* faster time do fly; that's onD con- 
solation. 

Senior-Midi' dirge — "Go out for six 
Bports, decorate the Christmas tree, 
write a research paper, prepare for at 
least four exams, and, in your leisure 
time, pack!" 

Great day, or should we say night? 
The Senior dance! We hung over 
the bannisters anxiously hoping to 
catch a glimpse of the party-goers! 
The situation of our room was most 
convenient and by an ingenious meth- 
od we missed very little of the "goin's- 
on"! 

After seeing all the night-owls off 
we are pretty weary! 
Wight! 

Frida y — 

Friday at last ! Now 
a week from Thursday! 

The mail wasn't up after breakfast 
this morning. Can it be that the 
W ard-Belmont mails are getting heav- 
ier? The price of popularity! 

Mrs. Aeklcn gave an interesting 
resume' of the school, when it belonged 
to the private estate of Colonel Ack- 
len, in chapel this morning. . 

Was a party at the Tri K house 
this evening! More holiday festivi- 
ties! The Diary is getting to be a 
regular social column, almost! 

Saturday — 

To town this afternoon and gazed 
at the Christmas decorations with 
wondrous eyes. Kven imagined we 
saw a few flakes of snow, too! 

Again, more partying! The first 
boarding-student-club gym dance of 
the year was given this evening by 
the Agora club. A most thrilling and 
sumptuous affair it was, too. What 
with all the confetti and serpentine 
(for awhile, all that we could think 
of was turpentine!). 

'Night! 
Sii mid y — 

Sang Christmas carols in Sunday 
school this morning and then to 
church, where we sat and worried 
over the fact of whether or not "sleep- 
ing-beauty" Muggins' head was going 
to fall on the person on the left of 
her, or on the one on the right! Some 
fun! 

The Del Vers 'gave a coffee after 
dinner this afternoon and the hot 
coffee was greatly appreciated after 
the walk in the winter weather! 

The Christmas play was given this 
evening in the chapel and laurels go 
to Miss Townsend for presenting a 
most impressive production. 

Something new in the way of angels 
— winking angels! A good broad one 
at that, Hershey! 
Monday — 

Shouts under our window awoke us 
this morning at the beastly early and 
chilly hour of seven-five! Upon look- 
ing out, we discovered the Columbus, 
Georgia, girls, namely, Louise, Eula, 



and Moselle, gleefully snowballing 
themselves in their first experience of 
snow. After they had finished, there 
was little snow left on ths ground — 
now, it's up to you to guess just how 
much snow fell during the night! 

Miss Douthit gave an exce'lent 
piano recital in chapel this morning. 

Drew names tonight for the hall 
party a week from Wednesday! More 
Christmas ! 

Now we can say next week we" go 
home ! 

•Night! 
Tuesday — 

Since Christmas seems to be in the 
atmosphere, we might as well devote 
this day entirely to the discussion of 
said holiday! 

In case you've forgotten and as a 
gentle reminder, exactly two weeks 
from today is Christmas Day, and 
you, and you, and you will be home! 

In chapel this morning the home- 
going blanks were filled out and there 
was a general buzz of excitement as 
they were being passed out by the 
monitors. 

As a closing word — we wish you all 
a Merry Christmas and a happy, hap- 
py New Year! And we'll be a-seein' 
yuh four weeks from today — happy 
thought ! 

Good-bye, 'til a new year! 



SPORT NOTES 



Congrats to the five athletically 
superior girls who passed the throes 
of a Junior Life-Saving Test! The 
favored few were: Catherine Cros- 
san, Evelyn Frasier, Barbara Leake, 
Jean Moroney, and Dorothy Smith. 

An old art is to be revived at Ward- 
Belmont in the form of a fencing 
class which will start after Christmas. 
There has been a lot of demand for 
it for the past few years (could it be 
that the "weaker sex" has taken as 
much as it can?), and now that there 
is to be one, let's hope it is a success. 



Miss Carling is having a dinner 
for her certificate riding class Sunday 
nitrht at the Tri K house. We're sure 
that the "equestrinally-minded" girls 
will have a rollicking good time. 



SANTA POPULAR 

ON W.-B. CAMPUS 



In the midst of the flurry of get- 
ting ready for Christmas the members 
of the different clubs and organiza- 
tions on the campus are not forgetting 
children who have no home-going to 
look forward to. A number of the 
clubs have already held parties, and 
others have been planned. Some have 
fixed baskets of food and toys to give 
to poor families, or to be taken to 
relief centers and distributed from 
there where they are most needed. 

Thursday afternoon the F. F.'s 
were hostesses to the children from 
Bethlehem Center. The children en- 
joyed their gifts and candy immensly 
and were quite lost in wonder when 
Frances Street appeared as Santa 
Glaus. They furnished the entertain- 
ment by singing for the girls. 

The children from the Tennessee 
Children's Home are not just sure 
when Christmas really is, so many 
are the parties at which they have 
been and are to be honor guests. The 
A. K.'s are planning a .party for fif- 
teen of them. There is to be a tree, 
gifts, candy and refreshment. Johnny 
Walker is to be Santa Claus for this 
function. 

Today the children will share 
honors with children from the Protes- 
tant Orphanage at a party given by 
the X. L. Club. There is to be a tree, 
gifts for everyone and Winnie Thomas 
is to be the jovial saint of many ap- 
pearances. (We've always wondered 
just how he managed to be so many 
places at once, but now we are begin- 
ning to see light — especially after 
hearing four different people ask 
Frances Street when they could bor- 
row the Santa Claus costume she was 
sporting around the campus Thurs- 



day.) Tuesday the Anti-Pans are 
having a tree and gifts for the chil- 
dren. 

Wednesday afternoon, the Penti 
Taus will climax the whole series 0 f 
"functions" with a party for the chi|. 
dren of the servants. There is to be 
a tree and gifts and more "refresh, 
ments." 



WHERE YOUR ATH- 
LETIC ASSOCIATION 
DOLLAR GOES 

Last fall when the Athletic Associ*. 
tion collected your dollar for dues, 
some of you wondered just how it wti 
to be spent. Five hundred and fifty, 
eight dollars have been collected. This 
is spent for upkeep of the fields and 
tennis courts, for equipment for vari- 
ous sports and to pay for the letters 
and medals which some of you will 
display so proudly when you go home. 
To be specific: 

Shin guards and hockey sticks wen 
among the first things to be pur- 
chased this year. Some of you 
thought that you had paid enough for 
shin guards at fifty cents a pair. 
Listen then! Fifty-five dollar* and 
five cents was taken in on shin guards 
and seventy-two dollars and fifty eentt 
was paid out. This does not include 
the 122 pairs on hand at the beginning 
of the year. 

Some of you have wondered aliout 
the twenty-five cents charge for 
bowling. If you played in a regular 
bowling alley it would cost you aim • 
that much each time. Eighty 
dollars was spent on pins and kick 
plates in addition to about few dollar* 
a week for pin boys. 

A bill of ninety dollars for letter.* 
awarded in various sports has just 
been paid. The various medals and 
trophies for which there is such keen 
club and individual rivalry come to 
something over one hundred dollars a 
year. 

Besides this the association bears 
the entire upkeep of the fields and ten- 
nis courts. In addition the archery 
equipment came to eighty-four dol- 
lars and forty cents, the tennis net< 
are ten-fifty apiece, besides new 
basketballs and other equipment which' 
must be" paid for. 

In addition there are many small 
personal expenses which the Associa- 
tion cannot pay for. These include 
tennis rackets, balls, bathing caps, « tc. 
Expensive thing, this keeping fit! 

BELLEMONTE OF THE PAST 

(Continued from page 1) 

their lavish hospitality. One of the 
most memorable was the reception 
given for a famous beauty of the 
French court, a friend of Mrs. Aek- 
len's, who was visiting here. The 
grounds were illuminated and then 
was music both inside and outside. 
The hostess wore pearl satin and rare 
lace with a complete set of diamond 
jewelry for this gala affair. Another 
great occasion was the banquet given 
for William Walker, one-time presi- 
dent of Nicaragua, and all-time ad- 
venturer. Bellemonte, even as today, 
entertained Nashville'sv£reatest visi- 
tors. \ 

In closing, Mrs. Acklen said that it 
was interesting to know v>at the Ai k- 
len's started a school for their own 
and neighboring children in the very 
house that today is such a famous 
girl's school. She also spoke of the 
family's pride in the present school, 
Ward-Belmont, and in the knowledge 
that the beauty of the old home wa- 
being used to such splendid advantage 
Her final words were the introduction 
to the girls of her daughter, the 
granddaughter of the famous Mrs. 
Acklen. 



CANDYLAND 

DELICIOUS ICES 

TEMPTING CANDIES 

EXCLUSIVE DAINTIES 

CtlUHCH AND SEVENTH AVENUE 




